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Ad Leforem. 


, 
| His litcle Book 1s like a furnithe Feaſt , | 
' ÞL Andhath adiſh, I hope, to pleaſe each eueſt; 
| Here thou may {t find ſome good and ſolid fare ; 

| If thou lov'ſt pleaſanc junkets, here they are ; 
| Perhaps tharp ſawces take thee molt ; if {o, 

| 1 have Cooke for thee ſome ſharp ſawces too 3 ' 
{ But if chy (Guemith ſtomack canlike none, 

| Ne body hinders thee, thou mayſt be gone. 
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The Stationer to the | 
Reader. 


F* ew, or old wit, pleaſe the Reader beſt, 
I've hope,ecach man of wit wil be our gueſt; | 
The new,was fram d ts humor ſome mens taſt, | 
Which if they like not, they may carve the | 
(laſt - | 
Each diſh hath ſawce belongs tot > —_ | 
( will | 
By your diſlike, cenſure the Authors skill | 
Tet if you cannot ſpeak well of it, ſpare Þ 
To utter your diſlike, that the like ſnare |} 
May entrap others + ſo the Book may be | 
Sold. though not lik'd, by a neat fallacie 5 
That's all I ask,zet twill your goodneſs raiſe 13 
Tf as I gain your coyn, he may your praiſe. i 


i. To the Reader, 


Xcuſe me Reader, though I now and 
nan, | 
In ſome light lines, do ſhew my ſelf 
Ba a man ; 
7 Nor be ſo ſowre, ſome wantonwords to blams, 
3 They are the language of an Epigramme, 


* nw Battus, 


3Zattas doth brag he hath a world of Books, 
$His Srmdies maw holds more then well ic mayz 
{Bur ſeld'or never, be upon them looks, 
JAnd yer he ſooks upon them every day. 
= {He looks upon their ourfide, but within 
2 gHe never looks, nor never will beg1a, E 
: A 4 4. 0» 


Ep1grams. 


3+ Oz Prue. 


Prues noſe hangs comn {o low, one would ſuppoſe fr. 
When ere the gapes, that Prue would eat her noſe. | 


4. To G ripe, 


Gripe keeps his coyn well, and his heaps are grear, 
For waichihe ſeems wiſe in his own concelt ; 

Be not deceiv'd ets. ah tor ovghr I can ſee, 

Thy bags in this ſence ate as wiſe as thee, 


5, On Mai and woman. 


When man and Wonan dyes, as Poets ſung, | T] 
His heart's the lait that {tirs, of hers the rongue, ; 


6, On Womans will, 


How dearly doth the honeſt husband buy, 

His wives defect of wiltwhen the doth {8 > 
Berter in death by will ro let her give, 

Thea let her have her will while ſhe doth live. 


7. Spangle the ſpruce Gal: 


- 's 
Spruce ©p:ngles like to a Cynamon Tree ? | k, 


His outhde is of much more worth then he, 


Epigrams. 


8. ToChanlas, 


[Fat Tofte and Oyl, ear ſupple herbs and loof, 
{For thou loo'ſt wondrous coſtive Cherilss, 


g. In Paulum, 

By lawful Marr, and by unlawfull Realch, 
| Paulus from th'Ocean hath deriv'd much wealth s 
| Bur on the Land, a lictle gulfe there 1s, 

| Wherein he drowneth all char wealth of his. 


10, Veſtitus peritus, 
| Clirus g0es oft time clad in Suits of Scatler, 
© Thar els no colour had ro play the Varler. 


Ir. Of Poeras, 
| Pretus Wirh fine Sonners painted forth 


" This and that foul Ladies beauties worth : 

” He ſhews ſmall wic therein, and for his pains, 

: By my conſent, he never ſhall reap gains ; 

| Why, what needs Peers paint them, O ſweet Elves ! 
| When Ladies paint rheir beauties beſt themſelves. 


12. Of Shift the Sharker, 


| Shift {wears he keeps none bur good company, 
| For, chough thare tuch as he did never ſee, 
p | Worſe than timlelf he's ſure they cannot be, 


— 


13, Of 


fs 


Epigramts. 


13. On an Upſtart, 


Pray wrong not (late coy»'d) give the man his right, 
He's made: a Gentleman although no Knighe, 

For now 'cis cloaths the Gentleman doth 'make; 
Men from gay cloaths their pedigree do take ; 
Bur-wor you what's the arms to ſuch mens houſe 3 
Why this-—hands chancing of a Rampant Louſe. 


14. Volens Nolewxs ; 


will with provifiowills you teſtifie, 
Has made his will, but hath no will to dye. 


J bL oAd ( lodrnm. 


Fit, once chou ſaid'it was worth thy weight in gold, 


Thous! 1 now t be common for a trifle fold ; 
It dearer ſeems to rhec that ger (t nor any, 
( When thou jhouldtt uſe ic) tor thy love or money. 


16, InGetam., 


Geta from wool and weaving firſt began, 
Swelling and ſwelling roa Gentleman ; 

When 2 was Gentleman and bravely digh*, , 
He leic not ſwelling ill he was a Kniohr : : 


neg CE VE RE ION te 4a. 
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At laſt (forgetting whar he was at firſt) 
| He (weld tobe a Lord, and then he bucſt, 


I7. To Emon, 


Emſon thou once in Dutch would(t court a wench, 
|Bur to thy colt ſhe anſwered thee in French, 


18, Ia Fimaum, 


Finins is Coach'd, and for his farther grace 

Dorh ask kis friends how he becomes the place ; 
ITcoth 1 ſhould cell him, che poor Coach hath wrong 
{And that a Cart would ſerye to carry dung. 


EF Ig. In Flaccan, 


[The falſe knave Flaccns once a bribe I gave ; 
1 {The more fool I co bribe ſo falſe a knave : 
"2 PBuche gave back my bribe, the more fool he, 
[That for my folly did not couſen me. 


20. Of Womens naked breafts, 


n open ſhops flyes ofcen blow that fleſh, 

hich in cloſe ſafes might be kept longer freſh, 
hey bur invite fleſh-flyes, whoſe full ſpread paps 
Like road wayes lye berween thei; lips and laps. - 
2 I ” 2 


r 


Epigrams. 


21. Os Morcho, 


Meorcho for haſte was married in the night, Þ|- 
Whar needed day ? his fair young wife is lighr. 


l! 22. On a Bragadecrs, 


T7 OE TINY Es EPI: oragure Wo SP re Ft "5 
A LOW a BNET DE IRE Ws SE 


Don Lollzss brags, he comes from Noble blood, 
Drawn down from Brutas line : 15 very good, 
If chis pratſe-worthy be, each Flea may then, 

Boaſt of hs blood more then fome Gentlemen. 


23, Edens vomens. 


Cacus that ſups ſo duly at the Roſe, . 
Calts up the recknivg truly ere he goes. 


24. On a Pump ftopt with ſtones. 


2. Tle cut it down, I ſwear by this ſame hand, 
If *rwill nor run, it (hall no longer ſtand. 

R, Pray Sir be parient, let your Pump alone, 
How can it water make when*c hath the ſtone ? 

Yer did he wiſely when he gd it fell, 

For in ſo doing he did make it well, 


2Yo FPrittl e-prattle, 


Though th*darger be nor great, of all tame cattle; | T 
Yer the molt t oubleſome 18 Pritcle-prarcle, 
26, {| 
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26. In Aulum, 


—_— 


— — m—__ 


| Thou till art muttring Aulus in mine, Far 


Love me and love my Dog : I will I iwear, 


7 Thou ask'ſt bur right ; and Azlvs, truth rocell, 


I think thy Dog deſerves my love as well. 
27. Ad Tilenum. 


Tuens cauſe th'art old, fly not the field 


| Where yourhfull C:pid doth his banner wield ; 
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For why ? this god, old men his Souldiers {it'd ; 
None loves but he who harh been twice a Child. 


298. To/ellus. 


| Thou ſwearſt I bowl as well as moſt men do, 


The moſt are bunglers, therein rhou ſay 't rrye. 


29. Three Genders. 


A wife although moſt wiſe and chaſt, 
1s of the Doubrfull Gender : 

A Quean o th'Commn»r : Feminines, 
are Women ſmall and tender, 


30, Of Brawle, 


Brawle loyerh brabling, as he loves his life, 
Leave hum for dead, when he leaves fticrip frife.” 
3l,s 1s 


MN... 


Epigrams, 


hy 31. 1: Paulum, 2 = 
} Payl,what my cloak deth hide thou fain wouldſt knew | 


$ 


Wer't to be ſeen I would not cover'c ſc, | 
32. Of ſleep and deat h, WW 


That death 15 but a ſleep I not den y, | 
Yet when I next would ſleep, I wo ald not dye, Te 


33. Upon Methuſas, 


AMethuſusaskd me why I call'd him fot , It 
I anſwer made, becauſe he lov'd the por, As 
For while ethnſus bube 1s with it, " 


'The fool I'm ſure's as buſie with his wir. 


34. Os Thraſo. 


Thraſo 20es lame with blows he did receive 
In a late duell, if you'l him delieve. 


35. News, 


When Newsdoth come, if any would diſcuſle 
| The Letter of the word, reſolve it thus : 
News is convey'd by letter , word, or mouth, 


And comes to us from North, Eft, weſt, and South, 
Eo 36, 0; 
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36, of Rufus, 


| Ryfus had rob'd his Hoſt, and being put toir, 
1Sa1d, I am an arranc rogue if 1 did do ir. 
CW 


37. Of Marcus. 


When Marcus fail'd, a borrowed ſum to pay 
Z Unto his friend at the appointed day ; 
E Twere ſuperſtition for a man, he ayes, 


To be a ri&t oblerver of ſer dayes. 
38. Of a Thief, 


[A thief arreſted, and in cuſtody 


Under ſtrong guards of armed company, 
Askt why they held him ſo ; Sir, quoth the chief 
We hold you for none other then a thief, 


39, Of Motor, 


Motion brings fear, and chus we ſee it prov'd, 
Moſtmen are hot and angry when they'c moy'd. 


40, Formall the Faſhionijt, 


Formall all form and faſhion ts, for matcer, 
Who ſayes he ſees it in him, doth but flatter ; 
tOpen and ſearch him, you ſhall quickly find 
With what courſe Canvas his ſoft fGilks are lin'd. 
© | 41, Ad 
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Epigrams. 


41. Ad Scriptorens quend, 


Half of your Book 1s to an Index growne, 


You give your Book Contents, your Reader none. }|F 
42, Riches, x 
Gold's th'onely God, Rich men bear rule, þ 
Money makes Majelty : [5 Ul 
Rich Plato, not plain Plato now, z 
Speaks with apphuſe moſt high. * 
43. On Sextus, D 
Sextus doth wiſh his wife in Heaven were, . rc 
Where can fhe have more happineſle then there ? - 
45. Secreta nobrs, LY« 
Taſſus from Temple-ſtairs by water goes, | 
To Weſtminſter, and back to Temple rowes, 1 
| Belike he loves not trot too much the ſtreet ye 
Or ſurbaic on che ſtones his render feer : [| il 
Tur ! come, there s ſomething in's muſt not be | 
Bur Sir beleev'r, The debt z5 not his own, (known 
: te 
45. Of Text-corrupters. An 
0 
Bad Commentators ſpoyl the beſt of Books ; Las 


So God gives meat, (thev iay) the Devil ſends |} 
; ( Cooks 
46, OF 


E PIgrams. 


46, On a Drawer drunk, 


I Drawer with thee now even 1s thy wine, 
# For thou haſt pterſt his hogs-head, and he thine; 


; | 47» Upon the weights of aCleck, 
NI wonder times ſo ſwifr, when as I fee, 
Lipon her heels, ſuch lumps of lead to be. 


A 
G 48. Oz C ynnd, 


[Becauſe I am not ofa Gyants ſtature, 

[Deſpiſe me nor, nor praile thy Jiberall nature, | 
[For thy hyve limbs ; thar-you are great 't1s true; 
[And that I'n livtle 1n reſpe&t of you : 

The reaſon of ou: growins 1s eas ly had, 

You, many had perchance ; I bur one Dad. 


49. On Alaſtrus, 


*\ 


|: Alaſtrus hath nor coyn, nor ſpirit, nor wits 
} think hee's only then for Bedlam fir. 


50. Of Aendacio, 


fcadacio pretends to tell men News : 

And that ic may be ſuch, himſelfe doth uſe 
To make it : butrthat will no longer need, 
Let him tell cruth, it will be News indeed; 
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51. On Landann, 


Landanne in his gallant bravery, 
Ruffled his Silks, lookr big, and thruſt me by : I 
And {ll as often as he meers me io, T 
My home-ſpun cloth mult to the channell go, | 1 
Adviſe thee well Landanzo, children note, V 
And fools admire thee for thy velvet coar : K 
1 keep { Landanno) in repute with ſuch, H 
As think they cannot ſcorn poor thee too much. 
Bur thou canſt ſquire fine Madams, thou canſt vatl 
Thy Cap and Feather, cringe, and wag thy tail 
Moſtdecently : Now by you ſtars that ſhine, Ni 
$9 thou tranſcend'it me : Take the wall, 'cis chine, | 3 


52, On Shaiks. 


Shanks ſwears he faſts ; and always cryes for Beef: | 


© how he faſts! that's how faft eats the Thee ! - ; 
53. Cito bene, os 

Sir Foh» at Mattins prayes he might diſpatch, k For 
Who by true promiſe is to bowl a match. | _ 
| e 


54. Of Pertinax, 


Te will, 1t muſt; it ſhall be ſo, 
Saith Pertizax ; but whar's the reaſon trow 2- 
Nay, «hat I cannot tell, ner doth he know. 


>ÞL 


ef: 


Epigratns. 


55. To valiant Danmee. 


Dammee thy brain is valiant, 'tis confeſt 5; 
| Thou more, that with it every day dar'lt jeft 
| Thy ſelf into freſh branles ; but call'd upon, 
| With ſwearing Damme, anſwer'ſt every one. 


Keep thy ſelf there, and think thy valour right, = 
He that dares Dame himſelf, dares more then fight; 


56, On Cornuto, 


Cornuto 18 not jealous of his wife, 

Nor ere miftruſts her roo laſcivious life, 
AsSk him the reaſon why he doth forbear, 
Heel anſwer ſtcatghr, ic cometh with a fear. 


57. On aShrew, 


A froward Shrew being blam'd becauſe ſhe ſhow'd 
Not ſo much reverence as by right ſhe ow'd 
Unco her Husband, ſhe reply'd he might 


* PForbear complaint of me, I do him right ; 


His will ismine, he would bear rule, and I 


Defire the like, onely in ſympathy. 
58. Of Lawleſſe. 


Layleſſe the worſt times liketh beſt, why iſt ? 
Becauſe then Lawleſſe may doewhar he liſt; 


e 
ems 
o 
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Epizramms. 


59. eArchCurre, 


Dr# dares good men deprave becauſe hee's rich, : 
Whether more fool or Knave, 1 know not winch, | 
60, OnaTYmth married to an Old Woman, ; 
A ſmooth-fac'd youth, what wedded to an old | 4 
Decrepit Shrew ! ( ſuch is the power of Gold ) q 
Thy fortune I dare tell : perchance thou lr have - 
Ac Supper daincies, but in Bed a grave. gi 
| 61. OnaFly maglaſſe. 
A Fly out of his glafle a gueſt did take, 7 0 
E're with the liquor he his thirſt would flake ; by 
When he had drunk his fill, again the Fly 
Into the glaſle he pur, and ſaid, though I 
Love nor Flyes in my drink, yer others may, 94 
Whoſe humour I nor like, nor will gain-ſay. - 
62. On Collimus, W 
If that Coll:mzus any thing do lend, 
Or Dog, 6r Horſe, or Hawk unto his friend, 
He to endear the borrowers love the more, L Th 
Saich he ne'r lent ir any one before, W 
Nor would to any bur to him : His wife ; 
Having obſerv'd theſe ſpeeches all her life, | 
Behinde him forks her fingers, and doth cry, bro 
To none bur you, 1'de do this courtefie, Sou 


63. To 


Epigrams, 


63.70 Loquax, 


| Lognax, to hold thy tongue would do thee wrong 
| For thou would(t be no man bur for thy tongue. 


64. Good wits jump. 


| Againſt a poſt a Scholar chanc d to ſtrike 
Ac nnawares his head ; like will to like : 


Good wits will jump (quoth he:) if that be true, 


| The title. of a block-head is his due. 


65. On Womens Masks. 


$ It ſeems that Masks do women much diſgrace, 
Z Sith when they wear them they do hide their face. 


66, Of Sawcy the Intrader, 


Sawcy, though uninvited, is ſo rude, 
As into every comp ny to intrude ; 
Bur he's no fit compamon for any, 


| Who alwayes makes che number one too many, 


67. Upin a pair of Tongs, 


| The burnt child dreads the fire ; if this be true, 
| Who firſt invented Tongs 1ts fury kneyy, 


68. Lawyers and Souldiers, 


8 If Lawyers had for Term, a tearm of warre, 


Souldiers would be as rich as Lawyers are ; 5 
ut 


B 3 


Epigrams. 


But h bere* 5 the difference * tween Guns and Gowns, 


Theſe take good Angels, th'other take crackt - 
| ( crowns. wt 
69, On Mom. Ant 
Momus can call another fool, but he | 

Can never make his brain and wit agree. = 
70. Woman, As] 
A Woman 1s a Book, and often found His 

To prove far better inthe ſheets then bound : 1 
No marvail then, why men take ſuch delight At 
Above all things to ſtudy 1» the night. 1d 
71, Cl tus cnnmng, put 


Cljtus the Barbar doth Occafion fly, 
Becauſe * cs bald, and he gains nought thereby. 


72. Rich promiſes. 


Lords promiſe-ſoen, but to perform are long, 
Then would their purſe-firings were ty *] ro their 
(tongue. 


73. On Comptulus, 


T wonder'd (omptnlas, how thy long hair, 
In comely curles ſhould fhow fo debonair, 


And every hair in order be, when as Th 
Thou could not trim it by a looking glaſle, For 


Nor 


Epigrams, 


Henne cer a 


> [Nor any Barber did thy ctefles pleat ; | 
'Tis ſtrange ; but Monſieur I conceive the feat ; 
When you your hair do kemb, you off ic takeg 
VAnd crder't as you pleaſe for tathion ſake, 
74. On Gellias, 


In building of his houſe, Gellzas hath ſpent 

All his revenues and his ancient rent, 

Ask not a reaſon, why Gellas 1s poor, 

His greater houſe hath turn'd him our of door, 


75. To Ponticas, 


At Suppertime will Poutas vifit me, 

1d rather have his room then company; 
But if him, from me I can no ways fright, 
I'd have him viſit me each faſting nighr. 


76. Balbus. 


Balbus a Verſe on Ven Boy doth ſcan, 
But ere 'twas finiſh'd Capid's grown a man, 


Ss 


77. On a Pot-Poet, 
What lofty verſes Calzs writes ? it 1s 
-+ [But when his head with wine opprefled is : 
So when great drops of rain fall from the skies 
In ſtanding poels, huge bubbles will ariſe. 


73. On Onellus. 


Thon never ſupp { abroad, Ozelas, true, 
 [Forarmy home 1m ſure to meer with you, 
Of B 4 79, of 


| Epigrams. 


. Of profeſſed Atheiſts, 
If even Devils themſelves believe and tremble, 
Atheilts p ;ofeſt merhinks ſhould but difſemble. 


00. Te Termagant. 


My T ermagazt, as I have oveht to ſave, 

L netther cal 'd thee fool, nor knave : 

That which I cal o th ce 1s a thing well known. 
A trifle not worth thinking on : 

Whar I ſuppoſe thy {elf wilt eaſily g grant, 

1 cal 'd thee Cuckold, Termagart. 


81, OzaPVcertnons T altker. 


If vertue's alwayes in thy mouth, how can 
It e*re have time to reach thy hearr, fond man ? 


82. ToSevernas, 


Beleeve Severas, that in theſe my Rimes 
I tax no perion bur the common Crimes. 


all, commonly called Organs. 


A good wife once a bed of Organs ſer, 

The P1gs came in and eat vp every whit, 

The good man ſaid, wife you your Carden may 
Hogs d lorton call, : ere Pigs on Organs play. 


$3. Upen Pigs devourtiig a bed of Penny-roy- 


$4. Os 


- 2 3 > > 


we Ho 


- bout ow 


PF prerams. 
84. Oz Genbs. 


Gubs calls his children Kitlins : and wo d bound 
{Some ſay) for joy to ſee thoſe Kitlins dround, 


mn —_—_— 


35. On a Fortune-teller, 


# The influence of th*Stars are known to thee, 
By whom thou canſt each furure fortune ſee : 
Yer fith thy wife doth thee a Cuckold make, 
Tis ſtrange they do not that to thee partake. 


86. Toſweet fir Outſide. 


Th'expence 1n Odours, 18 a fooliſh ſin, 
Except thou couldſt ſweeten thy Corps within, 


87. On a Gallart, 


A glittering Gallant, from a prancing Steed, 
Alignting down defir'd a boy with ſpeed 

To hold his horſe a while, he made reply, 

Can one man hold him faſt > *cwas anſwer'd, I - 
If then one man can hok hin Sir, you may 

Do it your ſelf, quoth he, and flunk away. 


"M0 188. To Eras-mus. 
I Thar thou art a man each of thy learn'd works hows, 
Bur yer thy name tels us thou waſt a Mouſe, 
89, Oz Bunce, 


Money thou ow'lt me ; prethee fix a day 
| For payment promis'd, thongh thou never pay : 
on. - Let 


_ Epigrams. 


Leci it be Dooms-day ; ; nay, take longer ſcope ; 
Nay when thart honeſt, lec me have fome hope. 


go. Onan empty Houſe, 


Lollas by night awak'd heard Theeves about 
His houſe, and ſearching narrowly throughout. 
To find ſome pillage there, he ſaid, you may 
By nighr, but I can find novght here by day. 


g91. A trim Barber, 


Neat Barber «rim, I muſt commend thy care, 
Which doll all things exa&tly to a haire. 


92. On abragging Coward. 


 Corſus in Camp, when as his Mates betook -.. Hi 
Themlelves to dine, encourag'd them and ſpo ke, B'T 
Have a good ſtomach Lads, this nightwe ſhall 
In heaven at Supper keep a feſtivall. 
Bur battrail join'd he fled away in haſt, Le 
And ſaid, I had forgor, this nighc I faſt. 

93. On agreat Noſe, 
Thy Noſe no man can wipe, Proclus, unleſs 
He have a hand as big as Hercules : 
"When thou doſt meeze the ſound thou doſt not hear 
Thy Noſe 1s ſo far diſtant from thine ear, 


94. On an unequall parr, 


Fair Phillis 1s to churliſh Priſcus wed, 
As ſtronger wine with waters mingled ; 


Priſcns 


Epigrams. 


Priſcas his love to Phillis more doth glow 
With fervency then fire ; hers cold as ſnow : 
'Tis well, for if their flames alike aid bnn, 

- FOne houſe would be too hot te ſerve their turn, 


95. In Quintum,: 


Quiztas 1s burnt, and may thereof be glad, 
For being poor he bath a good pretence 

At every Church to crave benevolence, 
For one that bad by fire loſt all he had. 


96. On a changeable Rayment, 


Know you why Lo!lus changeth every day, 
His Perriw1g, his face, and his array ? 

ke, | Tis nor becauſe his commegs 10 are much, 
Or cauſe heel ſwill it with the roaring Dutch ; 
But *cauſe the Sergeants (who a wric have had 
Long ſince againlt him) ſhould not know the Lad, 


97. Oz Gueſſe. 


Gaeſſe cuts his ſhooes, and limping goes about 
To have men think he's troubled with the Gout, 
ut 'ris no Gout (believe 1t) bur hard Beere, 
{Whoſe acrimontous humour bites him here. 


983, On Stale-Batch, 


For all night-fins with other Wives unknown 
Batch now doth daily penance in his own, 
"Y ” 99. Ta 


wt 


Eprorams. 


———0- vg _—_— 


| f oo 99. To fir Guilty, \ 
k Guilty, be wiſe ; and chough thou knoweſt the crimes? 
Be thine I rax ; yet do nor own my Rimes; 

'Twere madneſle in thee to betray thy fame, 


And perſon tothe world, ere I thy name. 
300, Veritas ſubverta. 


Zuhe that a man on horſ- back met bur late, 
Would fimply ſeem thus to equivocate, 
And ſtrong maintain 'gainſt them, contend who dare 
1Twas meerly, but a Taylor and a Mace. 
| 101, Os Hugh, 


Hugh ſhould have gone to Oxford th'other day, 
But turn'd at Tiburn, and ſo lo't his way. 
1x02. Oz aPainted Madam, 


Men ſay y are fair ; and fair ye are, 'tis trie, 

Bur (Hark ! ) we praiſe the Painter now, not you. 
103. Oz Bareſſa. 

Baroſſa boaſts his pedigree, although 

He knows no letter of rhe Chriſt-Crofle row, 

His houſe 1s ancient, and his gentry great, 

For whar more arcient ere was heard of yet 

Then is the family of fools 2 how than 

Dare you not call Barsfz Centleman ? 


,/ 
- 


v 


I04. Experts credendum, 


How durft Capritzzs call his wedlock whore, 
But that he ſpeaks it pl:{qram per narratimn, 


at 


Eprgrams - 


Nam ipſe refte : what require you more, 
nlefle youl'd have 1t 914975 approbatum ? 


IO5. OnJack Cut-porſe , 


Jack Cut-purſe 15, and hath been parient long, 
Ec hee's content to pocket up Much wrong, 


106. On Afer. 


{fer hath fold his land and bought a Horfe, 
Vhereon he pranceth ro the royall Burſe, 
ſobe on horſ-back ke delights ; wilt know ? 

Cauſe then h1s Company he q higher thow : 
ur happy chance tall 9rd in h1s pride, 
Mounts a Gunneily and on foor doth ride. 


1mes 


dare 


107. On Charifmus 
hou haſt compos'd a Book, which neither ag 


4. INor furuce time ſhall hurc chrough all cheic rage ; 


or how can future times or age invade, 
hat work waich perithed as toon as made ? 


108. Facilss deſcenſus averm. 


he way to hell is caſte, th'otner day, 
blind man chiaher quickly found the way 


109. eAce and Youth, 


\dmire not youth, deſpiſe not age, alchough 


Ine young are grave, moſt old men children Crow. 


\lat 


i110, Ws 


 Epigrams. 


10, Oz Ores; 


Oras ſold wine, and then tobacco, now 

He aqua-vitz doth his friends allow, 

What e're he had was (old to ſave his life, 
And now turn'd Pander, he doth ſell his wife: 


111.0 Stape: 
Sneape has a face ſo brictle; that ir breaks 
Forth inco bluthes, whenlſoere he ſpeaks. 
112. On eAcerra, 


" Tobacco hurts the brain Phyſicians ſay, 
Dorh dull the wit, and memory decay, 
Yet tear not thou eMcerra, for 'twill ne're 
Hurt vhee ſo much by uſe, as by toy feare; 


[13. Empta noſtra, | 
Madam La Foy weats notthoſe locksfor nought; 


Ask at the Shop elſe, where the ſame ſhe bought; 


' I 14. Oz Briſo. | 

Who private lives, lives well; no wonder thenz 
You doe abſent you from the fight of men, 

For our of doors yqune'r by day appear, 
Wart, 1s a Sergeaht ſuch a huge Bug-bear ? 


iis. A Fooliſh Ouerie: 
How rich a man is, all defire to know ; 
But none inquizes if good he be or no. 


116, Oi 


Epigrams. 
Ix6. On the King of Swedens Piliyre, 


p_—_—— ER 


| Who bur the half of this neat PiQture drew, 


Thar it could ne're be fully done, well knew. 


117, B, F, anſwer toa Thief bidding 
him ſtand, 


Þ Fly Villain hence, or by thy coat of ſteel, 


7le make thy hearr, my brazen buller feel, 
And ſend that thrice as theevilh ſoule of thine, 
To Hell, to wear the Devils Valentine, 


113, Threfs reply. 


Art thou great Ber ? or the revived ghoſt 

Of famous Shakeſpeare ? or ſome drunken hoſt > 
Who being tiphie with thy muddy Beer, 

Doſt think thy Rimes ſhall daunt my ſoul wich fear? 
Nay know baſe Slave, that I am one of thoſe, 

Can rake a purſe as well in verſe as proſe ; 


FAnd whenth'art dead write this nponthy Herſe, 


Here lyes a Poet that was rob d in Verſe, 
19. Nothing New. 


Nothing is new:we Walk where others went ; 
There's no vice now bur has his preſident. 


120, On fund, 


-upid hath by his fly and fubrill Arr, 


Oi 


\ certain Arrow ſhot, and pierc'd my heatt.; 
What 


Epigrams. 


What ſhall I doi to be reveng 'd on ove ? 
There 1s but one way ; and chat one 1 le prove : 
Fle fteale his Arrows, and will head them new 


With Womens hearts, and then they'l ne*c fly true;pg 


121, ef Tobacconi(f, Tt 
All dainty meats I do defie, 
Which feed men fat as Swiney Y, 
He 1s a frugall man indeed, Ar 


Thar on a leaf can dine; Rs: 


He needs no Napkin for his-hands; 
His fingers ends to wipe, 

Thar keeps his Kitchin in a Box, 
And Roaſtt-mear in a Pipe. E 


i22, Feeble ſtanding, 
Aat being drunken, much his anger wreaks _ 
On's wife; but ſtands ro norhing chat he ſpeaks. 


123. Long and Lazae. 


Trar was the Proverb. Ler my Miſtriſs be 
].azie to others ; bur belong to nie. 


124, Ozathe Tobaccomſt, 


If mans fleth be like SWINEes, as It is ſaid; 

The Meramorphoſis is ſooner made : 

Then full fac'd G-atho no Tobacco rake; 

Smoaking your Corps, leſt Bacon you do make. 
325, Another, 


Epigrams. 


enS—_— 


_— 


| I25. Another. 
ITom I commend thee above all I know, 
} Thar ſold'{t thy cuſhien for a pipe of To——— 
ue: For now 'cis like if e're thou ſtudy more , = 
Thou'lt fit to't harder chen thou didft before, 


126, On Button the grave-maker 
Ye powers above and heavenly poles, 
Are graves become but Bmtton-holes ? 
127. On Long hair. 
[Lucas long hair down to his ſhoulders weats; 
And why ? he dares not cur it for his ears: 
) 128, Toa ſtale Lady. 


Thy wrinkles are no more, nor leſs, 
Then beautie turn'd co ſowerneſs. 


129. ACtab is reflorative; 


he Crab of the wood 
Ws ſawce very good, 
For the Ctab of the foaming Sea ; 
Dut the Wood of a Crab 
Is ſawce for a drab 
That will not her husband obey. 


130. eA lius altror, 
Would you with Cajns offer now confer 


Bb fuch familiar ſort as heretofore ? 
ther, GC 


Fpigrams. 
And not obſerve he's grown ah Officer, 
That looks for adoration ren times more ? 
| Tur ! what ofpedegree, or turpe domo, 
| Tis not ſo now ye ſee, 7am.ecce homo, 


I21, Sorte tHA Contentns, 


And will that thou an afle mult be ; 
Then be an aſle, and live an afle, 
For out of queſiton wile 1s he 

That undergoes with humble mind, 


O 
If adverſe fortune bring to palle, - 
Br 


The ſtate that chance hath him afſfion'd, br 

- 132, Ona pretender to Prophecy. pan 
Ninety two years the world as yet ſhall and, Th 
If ir do ftand or fall ar your command ; | 
Bur ſay, why plac'd you not the worlds end nigher Thi 


Lelt ere you dy'd you might be prov da lyer ? 


132. Mart. lib, 8, Epigr, 69. 


Old Poets onely rhou doſt praiſe, 
And none bur dead ones magnifie ; 
Pardon Yecerra, thee to pleaie, 
] am not yer in mind ro die, Shen 


134. O»a Gameſier, 


For hundred-thouſands Matho playes ; 
Olus what's that to thee ? | 


Epzgramns. 


E Not thou by means thereof, I trow, 
But MHatho poor ſhall be. 


135: Parens profuſus, 
| Old doting Claxdss that rich miſer known, - 
Made drunk one night, and jumping but with Joan, * 
Was forc't not only to diſcharge the thot, 
Bur keepthe baſtard which the gull ne'r got. 


136. On Fr, Drake. 


Sir Drake, whom well the worlds end knew, 

Which chou did{t compaile round, 
 FAnd whom both Poles of Heaven once ſaw, ; =” 
| Which North and South do bound, 
| The Stars above would make thee known, 

Itmen here filent were ; 

The Sun himſelfe cannot forger, 
his fellow Traveller. 


137. B, F. approbatiun of a copy of verſes, 


One of the witty ſort of Gentlemen , 
'bat held ſoctery with learned Be: 
Shew'd him ſome verſes of a tragick ſenſe ; 
Which did his ear much curious violence; 
Dut after Bez had beena kinde partaker 
Df the ſad lines, he needs muſt know the maker * 
Nhat unjuſt man he was, that ſpent his time, 
Noſfindbaniſh'd reaſon to advance his rime ; 
| 3 C 3 


Nay 


Epigraws. 


Nay oentle Ben, replyes the Gentleman, 
I ſee I muſt ſupport the Poet than ; 
Although choſe humble ſtrains are not ſo fic 
For co pleaſe you, hee's held a prerty wit ; 
Is he hzld ſo? (ſayes Ben) ſo may a Gool, 
Had I che holding, I would ler him looſ. 
138. Ut pluma perſma, 
Why wears Laurentius ſuch a lofty feather ? 
Becauſe he's proud and foolith both rogerher. 
I 39, Gainard Gettings, 
When other gain much by the preſent caſt, 
The Coblers getting time, 1s ac the Laſt. 
| I40. Domina predommans, 
Tf may Radnlphus boat of rule or riches, 
That lets his wife rule him, and wear the breeches. 
141. Cn Doll. 


Doll ſhe ſo ſoone began the wanton trade ; 
She ne'r remembers that ſhe was a mayde. 


142. Toa Nyſe andTeeth very long, 


Cape 'gaink che Sun, and by thy Teeth and Noſe 
*Tis eafie to perceive how the day goes. 


143. On 4 Welſhman and an Engliſhman. 


There was a time a difference began, 
Beeween a Welſhman and an Englithman, 


And 


Fprigrams. 


\nd thus it was ; the Engliihman would ſiand 
\oainſt all Argument, that chis our land 

EWas froelt of her fruits : theres a place, 

Quoth he,whoſe ground fo fruirfull is of grafle, 
But throw a Raffe in't bur this night, you ſhall 

Not ſee't the morrow, 'rwould be cover'd all, 
[The Welſhman cry'd, 'ris true ic might lye under 
The o'r-grown graſs, which is with us no wonder : 
For turn your horſe into our fruicfull ground, 
And before morning come, he ſhan't be found, 


144. Os Pride, 


Why Pride to others doth her ſelfe prefer, 
The reaſon's clear, ithe's heir to Lacifer. 
I45, On Skrey, 


» 


Skrew lives by ſhifts; yet ſwears by no ſmall oaths; 
For all his ſhifts, he cannot ſhift his cloathes, 


146, O Mores, 


Now verts's hid with follies jugling miſt, 
And hee's no man that 15 no humorilt, 


147. To Teltale, 


Thy glowing ears, to hot contention bent, 
Are not ynlike red Herrings broyl'd in lent. 


G3 | 148, 


Ep7grams. 


148, Sperando pariens. 


Hodg it'd him ſuch a houſe, at ſuch a rent, 

As might 'gainſt marriage, much his ſtate augment ; 
Bur lingring fates did ſo his hopes prevent, 

As Hodg perforce muſt fly, for all was ſpent. 


md ASI TT Or. 


149. On a Souldier. c 


The Sauldier fights well, and with good regard, 
But when he's lame, he lies at an ill ward, 


i50. Vivens mortut. 


Mp My 


What mak=s young Brutus beare ſo high his head, 
At 7 on the ſudden oallanc it fo brave - 


Pray underitand Sir; *'s Father's newly dead, 
Whehath to long been wiſh'd for laid in s grave. 


| ISS. A ſecret neceſſit ). 
! What makes F. G, wear ſtill one pair of hoſe ? 
Ask Barks the Broker ; he the buſinefle knows, 


i, 00 


152. Or Garre: aid Chambers. 


A wry 


Garret and his friend Chambers having done 
Their Ciry buſinefle, walkt ro Paddington, 
Ard coming neer the farall place, where men, 
I mcan effenders, ne's return agen, 

Locking on Tyburn in a merriment , 


tn) SIJZH 


Sayes 


| 


Epigrams, 


Sayes Chambers, here'S a pretty Tenement 
Had ir a Garret ; Garret hearing that, 

Replyes, friend Chambers I do wonder at . 
Your ſimple cenſure, and could mock you for 1t, 
There mult be Chambers, e'r there be a Gatrer. 


153. Dubium 153dnbitatuns. 


Say Parnels children prove nor one like th'other ; 
The beſt is yer, ſhe's ſure ti'ad both one Mother. 


154. On Linnit. 
Lint plays rarely on the Lute, we know ; 
And ſweetly fings, but yer his breath ſayes no, 
155. On Uſuring Gripe, 


Gripe feels no lameneſs of his knotty gout, 
His moneys travell for him in and our. 

And though the ſoundelt legs go every day, 
He toyls to be at hell as ſoon as they. 


I56, A phraſe 1a Poetry. 


Fairer then that word faire, why ſo ſhe muſt, 
O: be as black as Timerhres toalted cruſt, 


23. 4 Wwitt-all, 


Jeppa thy wit wiil ne'r endure a touch, 
Thou knowſt ſo little, and doſt ſpeak ſo much, 


Epigrams. 


i58. Ad Leftorem, 


Is'r poſſible thar chou my book haſt bought, In 
Thar ſaid'{t *rwas nothing worth ? why was it nought; ſ þ 
Read ic agen, perchance thy wit was dull, 

Thou may'ſ finde ſomething ar the ſecond pull : 
Indeed ar firft thou nought didſt underſtand ; 
For ſhame ger ſomerhing at the ſecond hand. 


IFo 
a 


159. On Shins, 


Skizns he din'd well to day ; how do you think ? 
His nayles they were his meat, his reume the drink, 


160. Suun cuigue pulchrum. 


Poſthamus not the laſt of many more, 
Asks why I wrice in ſuch an idle vain, 
Seeing there are of Epigrams ſuch ſtore ; 
Ooive me leave torell thee once again, c 
That Epigramns are firred to the ſeaſon, 
Of ſuch as beſt know how to make rime reaſon. 


161. Certa diſſimnlans, 


Monſieur Prers's wife trades all in French, 

And coyly hwpring cryes, Pardona moy : 

As whoſhould chink, ſhe's ſure no commcn wench 
But a moſt cxue diflembler, par ma fop. 


 Epigrams. 


n_— 


o 


162. In magnis valuiſſe ſateſt. 


In matters great to Will ir doth ſuffice : 
ht; If bluſh co hear how loud this Proverb yes, 
For they that ow great ſums by. bond or bill, 
an never Cancell them with meer good will. 


i63. eAs prond as witleſſe Dracts. 


rac his head is highly by him born, 
nd ſo by ſtraws are empty heads of corn. 


nk, 164, Salter videretur. 


\ Welſhman and an Engliſhman diſpured, 

Vhich of cheir lands maintain'd the greareſt ſtate; 
be Engliſhman the Welſhman quice confured, 

ct would che Welſhman noughc his brags abate, 
en cooks, quorh he, in Wales one wedding fees, 
cuth, quorh che other, each man tolts his cheeſe, 


I85. Knowing and not knowing, 


oſmus by cuſtome taunts each man, 

\nd yer can nought of reaſon ſcan, 

ow can that be, when who knows lea(t 

nows he ſhould wiſe be, that would jeſt - 
1 {hen thus no further Iallow, 

nat Coſmms knows, but knows not how. 


2, | 166, 


Epigrams.” 


166. Stapid Bings, 
Sith time flyes faſt away, his ſafeſt flight 


Binus prevents With dreaming day and nieht, 


67. Poſtrema peſfſima. 
Cacus in's cunning ne'r ſo prov'd 6'r-reacht 
As now atlaſft, who mult be halter-ſtrerchr. 


168, Os bis Miſtris,. 


My love and I for kifles play'd, 

She would keep ſtakes, I was content, 

And when I wonſhe would be paid ; 

This made me ask her what ſhe meant, 

Saith ſhe, ſince you are in this wrangling vain, 
Take you your kifles, and give me mine agato, 


169. On a prond Maid, 


She that will eat her breakfaſt in her bed, 
And ſpend the morn in dreſſing of her head, 
And fit at dinner like a Maiden-b:1ide, 
And ralk of nothing all day bur of pride; 
God in mercy may do much to fave her, 
Buc whar a caſe 1s he 1n that ſhall have her ? 


170. Tempas edaxrerum. 
Time eaterh all things, could the Poers ſay, 


The times are chang d, our times drink all away. 


I 7 


a 


' Epigrams. 


ga pap. __ te or corre . . 


I7I, Faces ignota, 


(hy fhould not Rab:z rich apparell wear, 

hat's left more money then an Afle can bear ? 
an any gueſfle him by bis outward guiſe, 
ut char he may be generous and wile ? 


27 3. Os 4 coy Woman, 


he ſeems not won, yer won ſhe is art lenerh ; 
ÞÞloves war, women uſe bur halfe their tirenoth, 


1 4 


I73. Onbed keeping. 
« 


7444s the Smith hath often ſworn and ſed, 

har no diſeaſe ſhould make him keep his bed ; 
is reaſon was, 1 ofc have heard him cell ir, 

e wanted money, therefore he would tell ic, 


174. On a man ſtealing a Candle from a Lanthorn, 


ne walking in the ſtreet, a winter nighr, 

Imb'd te alanthorn, thought cave ſtole the liche, 
ut taken in rhe manner and deicrid 

y one o'ch'(ervants,who look d and cry &; (handle? ? 
(hoſe there : what > you 2 who dorh our lanthorn 
ahing, ſaid he, bur onely Mmuffe the Candle. 


I'75. Oz Fraternus, 


raternns' op! nions ſhow his reaſon weak, 
eheld rhe noſe was made for man to peak. 


176, 


Epigyams. 


1-96, Little and Logd. 


Little you are : for Womens ſake be proud ; 
For my ſake next, (though little) be nor loud. 


177. On 4 French Fencer, that challenged 
Church an Engliſh Fencer, 


The fencing Gaules in pride and gallant vaunt, 
Challeng'd che Englith ar the Fencing skill, 
The Fencer Church, of the Charch Milicant, 


His errors ſtill reprov'd and knock'd him till ; 


Bur fith our Church him diſciphn'd ſo ſoft, 
He (rank Recuſant) comes to Church no more. 


178, O: Gella, 


Gella is lighr, and like a Candle wafteth, 
Even to the inuffe, thar ſinketh more it laſteth, 


179. Oz 1. Lipfius who begneathed his 
Gown to the V, Mary. 


A dying Latiniſt of great renown, 

Unto the Virgin Mary gave his Gown ; 
And was not this falſe Latine fo ro joyn 
With female gender, the caſe maſculine ? 


Ig0. Ontwo ftrromg together. 


Two falling our, into a ditch they fell, 
Their falling out was ill ; bur in, was well, 


he 


Ues 


 Eprigrams. 


181. eA Lawyers Wl. 


A Lawyer being fick and extreame ill, 

Was moved by his friends to make his Will, 
Which ſoon he did, gave all the wealth he had 
To frantick perſons, lunatick and mad ; 

And to his friends this reaſon did reveale ; 


W(That they might ſee, with equity hee'd deal) 
rom mad mens hands I did my wealth receive, 
Therefore that wealth to mad menshands I leave, 


182, Youth aud Age. 


Age is deformed, Youth unkinde, 


Be ſcorn their bodies, they our minde, 


183. Som:14 dectpiens. 


Dad (weetly dreamt this other night had found 
In gold and filver ne'r an hundred pound, 

But waking felc he was with Fleas ſore bicten, 
ind furcher ſmelt he had bis ſhirt be-— 


184. Toa Shoomaker. 


What boots it thee to follow ſuch a trade, 
That's alwayes under foot and undetrlaid ? 


185. Death. 
he lives of men ſeem in two ſeas to ſwim, 


» 


: 


Vearh Comes to yours folks, and old go to him. 


181, 


186. 


Epigrams. 


186, QOnos ego, ec, 
Rufus in rage the Pots flings down the ſtairs, 
And threats to pull che Drawer by the ears, 
For giving ſuch attendance : Slave ( ſayes he ) 
Where's thine obſervance? Ha ! muſt ſuchas we 
Be no more waited on ? Go, bring to pay, 
And keep my Rapter till I come this way. 


187. A Diſparity; 
Children fondly blab crutch, 
and fools their brothers ; 


Women have leain'd more wiſdome 
of their mothers. 


188 : To Maledit, 


Thou ſpeakeſt 11], nor to give men their dues, 
But ſpeakelt ill, becauſe thou canſt not chuſe . 


189, Oz Newter Ned. 


Newter convi& of publick wrones to men, 
Takes private beatings, and begins agen ; 

Two kinds of valour he doth ſhew at once; 
ARivein's brains, and paſſive in his bones: | 


90. Interpoue turs &c, 


Not mirth, nor care alone, but interwreath'd 
Cares gets mirths ſtomach, mirth makes care lone: 
( breath 'd; 
1, 


'Epigrams. 


I9 i. Ignotus ſb. 


Faſtidins finds it Nimrs wltra poſſe, 
ow to diſtinguiſh of Teipſum noſce : 
donot marvell much 1c thould be fo, 
e [For why the Coxcomb, will himſelfe not know,' 
192, OuCraw, 


7aw cracks 1n Sirrop, and do's (linking ſay, ' 
- Who can hold'that (my friends) that will away. 


I93. Pot Poet, 


oet and Por differ bur in a letter, 
hich makes the Poet love the Pot the berrer, , 


I94. Contert, 


ontent is all we aim at with our lore ; 
fthar be had with little, what needs more ? 


195, Faſt and looſe, 


Paphas was marry d all in haſt, 
And now to rack doth rus ; 
do knitting of himſelfe too faſt, 

He hath himſelfs undone, 


I 96. Tortas, 


 Wntzs accus'd to lye, ro fawn, to flatter , 
ng " Fad he but ſer a good face on the matter ; | 
h'd; Then 
1 8, 


Epigrams. 
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Then ſure he borrow'd ir, for 'tis well known, 
Tortusne're Wore 2 good face of his own. 


197. On Raſpe, 


Raſpe plays ar Nine holes ; and 'tis knownhe gets 
Many a Teaſter by his game, and bets ; 

Bur of his gettings there's bur little figne ; 

When one hele waſts more then he gets by nine. 


tos. Impar 1mparts odg. 
Setts hates wiſe men, for himſelfe is none, 
And fools he hates, becauſe himſeltfe is ene. 
199. Similss dociring libello, 


Cri&ſus of all things loverh not to buy 

So many books of ſuch diverſity : 

Your Almanack (ſays he) yeeld's all the ſence 
Of rime's paſt, profit; and experience. 


260. On Tulits; 


Tullus who was a Tayler by profeſſion, 

Is late turn'd Lawyer, and of large poſleſſion, 
So who before did cur bur countrey freeze, 
Now cuts the countrey in exceſſive fees: 


201. Ut parta perdita. 


Marcellus proves a man of double means, 
Furſt rais'd by drunkards, then undone by queans. 
202, 0 


Epigrams. 


202, On Jackand Fill, 
Since Fack and Fill both wicked be ; 


It ſeems a Wonder unto me, 
s [That they no better do agree. 


203, OnWomen, 


Woman's the centre, and the lines be men, 

The circles, love ; how do they differ then ? 
Circles draw many lines into the center, 

Bur love gives leave to only one to enter. 


204, On Womans love, 


\ womans love 18 like a Syrian flow'r, | 
hat buds, and ſpreads, and withers in an hour. 


205, On Cork a Cuckold, 


\ young Cook marry d upon Sunday laſt, 
ind he grew old e'r Tueſday night was paſt. 


206, Nomine, non re. 


race I confeſs ic, hath a comely face, 

00d hand and foot as anſweradle to it : | 
bur what's all this except ſhe had more grace ? 
Dn you will ſay, *tis want that makes her do ir. 


rue, want of grace indeed, the more het ſhame + 


racelefle by Nature, only Grace by Name. 
IS, 


- 


Os D 207, A 


Fprgrams. 
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207. A Monſieur Naſe, wero le, 


Naſolet none drink in his olafle bur he, 
Think you cis pride ? cis conrteſie. 


208, A Butcher Marrying a T anners 
Danghter. 


A fitter match then this could not have bin, 
For now the fleſh is married to the skin. 


209. A Widnw, 


He which for's wife a widow doth obrain, 

Doth like to thoſe that buy clothes in Long-laze, 
One Coar 5 nor fir, another s too rooold, 

Their faults 1 know nor, but th are manifold. 


110, On a Farmer Knghted, 
In my conceit Sir Johr, you were to blame, 
To make a quiet go0d-wife, a mad-dame. 
211. On Pallas and Bacchus Birth. 


 Pallas the ofi-ſpring of Joves b: ain, 

Bacchws our of his thioh wasStacn: 

He breaks his b:ain that [earning wins, 
When he that's drunk breaks but his (h1ns, 


212, Or anold may doting upon a young 
IyPench. 


A rich old man loving a fair young Laſſe, 
Our of his breeches his 1 peQacles drew, 


Where 


d . 
q ] 
d > 
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Epigrams, 


d— —_— 


| Wherewith he writ a note how rich he was ; 

All which(quoth he)ſweer heart 11 give to you, | 
Excuſe me Sir(quoth ſhe)Yforall your riches, 
I'l marry none that weats his eyes in's breeches, 


213, Ona Welſhman, 
The way tomake a Wellhman ikink on blitle, 
And dayly fay his prayers on his knees, 
$ Is ro perlwade him that molt certain «15, 
Z The Moon 1s made of nothing bur green Cheeſe ; 
{ Then he'l deſire of Jove no greater boon, 
Then to be plac'd in Heaven to eat the Moon. 


: 2 14. On Lungs, 

I Lungs (as ſone ſay) ne r fits him down to ear, 
| But that bis b:cath doth fly=blow all his mear. 
215. Ad Omntin, 


Thy lawfull wife fair Le/:s needs muſt be, 
| For ſhe was forc'd by Law to marry thee. 


216. As many dayes u the year, ſo many 
Peins in man, 


That every thing we doe might vain appear, 
We havea vein for each day in the year. 


217, Toa friend o# the loſſe of his Miſtreſſe, 
If hou the beſt of women didſt forgo, 


ere Weigh if thou found'(t her, or did(t make her o : 


D 2 If 


Epigrams. 


—_— — 


If ſhe was found, know there 1s-more then one ; 
If made, the workman lives chough ſhe be gone. 


21 d. On a Whore, 


Roſa is faire, but not a proper woman ; 
Can any woman Proper be chat's common ? 


219. e/E qualts couſer ſms. 


Cecus and's choyce, for change no time defers, 
Both ſeparate, yer conſenting each rogerher, 
He maids for his turn rakes, ſhe men for hers, 
And ſo they jump, though ſeldome joyn rogether, 


220, Gna Welſhman, 


A Welihman late coming into an Inn, 

Asked the Maid what mear there was witinn ; 
Comw-heels the anlwer'd, and a breaſt of Mutton ; 
Bur quoti the Welih-man, fnce 1 am no olurton ; ; 
Either of both ſhall ſerve ; to niphr the breaſt, 
The heels ich morning, then light meat 1s belt , 
Ar night he rook the brett, and did not Pay, 

I ch mornipg took his becls, and run away, 


. Oz Men and Women, 


I! thrives char hapleſle family that ſhows 

A Cock thats Glent, and a Hen that crows : 

I know not which lives more unnaturall lives, 
Obeying Husbands, or commanding Wives. 


—_—_—_— 


223, Os 


Epigrams. 


22, On Linus. 


Linus told me of Verſes that he made, 

Riding ro London ona trotting Jade ; 

I houſd have known, had he conceal'd the cale, 
Even by his Verſes of his Horſes pace. 


227. Sauce fir Sorrows, 


Although our ſufferings meer with no relief, 


s An equall mind is the beſt ſauce for orief. 


' 224, Ona little dimingtive Band, 


What 1s the reaſon of God-dam-me's band, 
Inch-deep, and thathis faſhion doth notalter ? 
God-dam-me faves a labour, underſtand, 
In pulling't eff when he puts on the halter. 


225, On fine apparell, 


Some that their wives may neat and cleanly go 
Do all their ſubſtance upon them beſtow : 


Bur who a Gold-tinch, fain would make his wife, 
| Makes her perhaps a Wagrall all her life, 


226, Upon Conſcience, 


Many men this preſent age diſpraiſe, 
And think men have ſmall conſcience now adays ; 
_ ſure, 1'l lay no ſuch fault unto their charge, 

I cather think their conſcience 1s too large. | 


D 3 227, Difla 


Fpigrams. 


227, Dilla pradifta. 


Battus breaks jzſts on any thing thar's ſpoken, 
Provided alvy: yes, they before are broken. 


223. On Umber, 


Umbey was pain ing of a Lyon fierce, 

And working it, by chance from UVmbers Erſe 
Flew out ac rack, {o mighty, char rhe farr, 

( as Unber fwears ) did make his Lyon ſtarr, 


229. [z Cornutam, 


Cornutus call'd his wife both whore and ſlut, 
Quoth the, you'l never your brawling but-- 

Bur whar quorh he ? quoch the, the poſt or deor, 
For you have horns to bucr, if I'm a whore. 


230. cA witty paſſage. 


Anold man fitting at a Chriftmaſle fea!?, 

By eating brawne occaſioned a jeſt ; 

For whilſt his tongue and gums chaſed about, 
For want of pales the chaſed Bore broke our ; 
And light perchance upon a handſome laſſe, 
Thar neer him atthe Table placed was ; 
VVhich when ſhe ſpy d,therpluck'd out of her ſleeve 
Ar pin, and did it to the old man give ; 

Sayi ins, fith your Brawn our of your mourh doth {lip, 
SIr cake this pin, ant therewith cloſe your lip ; ; 
Ani 
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Ep7grams. 


And burſting into laughter, train'd ſo much, 
As with that ſtrain her back-part ſpake low-dutch 
Which th'old man hearing, didthe pin reſtore, 
And bad her therewith cloſe her poſtern door. 


231, On C66, 
Cob clouts his thooes, and as the ſtory tels, 


& His thumb-nayls par'd afford him ſparables., 


232, Omnia partter, 


Ralph reads aline or two, and then cryes mew 


Deeming allelſe according to thoſe few ; 


Thou might have thought and prov'd a wiſer Lad 


— 


( As Foar her fooding bought) ſome good,ſome bad, 


233. eA new marryed Bride. 
The firſt of all our ſex came from the fide of Man, 


I chither am return'd from whence I came. 


234. Ona Pudding. 


{ The end of all, and in the end, 


the praiſe of all depends. 


| A Pudding merits double praiſe, 


becauſe it hath two ends. 


235. Anſwer, 


A pudding hath two ends ; you lye my brother, 
For it bzgins at one,and ends at th'other, 


D 4 236, 55 


Epigrams. 


236. Simhil attuleris, ibis, &'c, 


Planus, an honeſt Swaine, but moneyleſle, 
Beſought a Lawyer to be good unto him, 
Who either ( grat#) mult his cauſe redreſle, 
Or promite what he never meant to do him. 
Being asked why he carelefle lingred it ? 

Made this reply, Ex mhilo n1h1l fit. 


b; 237. Oz Maids. 


'Moft Maids reſemble Eve now in their lives, 
Who are no ſooner women,then thare wives ; 
As Eve knew no man, e'r fruit wrought her wo 3 
So theſe have fruir oft e'r their husbands know. 


" 238%. Vt cecidit ſurgit, 


Now Martha married 1s, ſhee'l brave ir our, 
Though ne'r ſo needy known to all abour ; 
And reaſon good, ſhe riſe once in her life, 
Thar fell ſo oft before ſhe was a wife. 


239.01 a man whoſe choyce was to be hang d 
or warryed, 


M. Lo here's the Bride, and there's the Tree, 
Take which of theſe belt liketh rnee, 
R. Thechoyce is bad on either part, 
The woman's wor{t, driye on the Carr. 
| 240, We 


Epigrams. 


240, Women, 
ere women As little as they are good, 
\ Peſcod would make them a gown and a hood, 
. I&8- On a Louſe. 
A Louſe no reaſon hath to deal ſo ill, 
Vith them of whom the harh ſo much her will ; 


She hath no tongue to ſpeak ought in their praiſe, 
But to batkbite them finds a tongue alwayes. 


242, A Conrtier aud 4 Scholler meeting. 


A Courtier proud walking along the ftreer, 

Hap'ned by chance a Scholler for to meet : 

The Courtier ſaid(minding nought more then place) 
Unco the Scholler (meeting face to face) 

To take the wall, baſe men I1 not permir 

The Scholler ſaid, I will , and gave him it, 


243. Cede majoribus. 


I took the wall, one rudely chruſt me by, 

And rold me the High-way did open ly, 

] chank'd him that he would me ſo much grace, 
Totake the worſe and leave the berrer place ; 
For if by owners we efteem of things, 

The wall's the SubjeRts, but che way the Kings, 


244. On Betty. 


Sound teeth has Betty, pure as pearl and ſmall, 


With mellow lips, and luſcious therewithall. 
245. A 


Epigrams. 


245. eA Rule for Conrtiers, 


He that will thrive in Courr, muft oft become, 
Againlt his will, both blind, and deaf, and dypb. 


246. Why women wear a fall. 


A queſtion ris, why women wear a fall ; 
The truch on'c 18, to pride they re given all, 
And pride, the P: ovetb layes, will have a fall. 


247. Foras expertas, 


Priſcus hath been a cravelſer, for why ? 
He will {0 ſtrangely iwagger, ſwear and lye, 


' 248. Toa painted Whore, 


wheſuail ſaith thou ſelle(t all, doth jeſt, 
Thou buy'{ thy beauty, that (ells all the reſt, 


249. Detur qued merituns. 


A Courtier kind in ſpeech, curſt in condition, 
Finding his faults could be no longer hidden, 
 Camero his friend to clear his bad ſuſpition, 

And fearing leaſt he ſhould be more then chidden, 
Fell to Aact? ring and moſt baſe ſubmiſſion, 
Vowing to kiſle his foor if he were bidden. 

My foor ſaid he ? nay thar were too ſubmiſle ; 
You three foot higher, well deſerve to kifle. 


250. Nu 


— ——— 


en, 


Nu 
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250. Non lubens loquitur, 
oat meals 15 never heard to talk, 


vr which the more his chaps and chin do walk, 


ſhen every one that fits abour the bord, 
likes ſport to ask, what Gluto, ne'r a word ? 
eforc'd to anſwer being very loarh, 

almoſt choak'd, ſpeaking and eating both, 


251. Oz Philos, - 


Phils, none bur thoſe are dead doe praiſe, 
would I might difpleaſe him all his dayes, 


252. The Promiſe-breaker. 


Firs doth promiſe much, bur ill doth break, 


) all his promiſes are great and weak : 
tte bubbles in the water ( round and light ) 
elling ſo great that they are broke out-right. 


25}. Charge, 
hat now we like, anon we diſapprove ; 
ke new ſucceſſor drives away old love. 
254. Or A paſſing Bell, 
is doteſull muſick of impartiall death, 
10 danceth afcer, danceth out of breath. 
255. Nummos & demona jungit. 


«bidsyou {well with envy till you burſt, 
bebe rich, and may his coffers fill, 


B:ing1ng 


Epierams. 


Bringing the example of the Fox that's curit 

And threatning folks who have leaſt power to kill; 
For why cis known, his Trade can never fall, 
That hath already got the Devill and all, 


256. Nil gratum ratione carens, 


Paslus a Pamphler doth in proſe preſent 

Unto his Lord (the fruits of idle rime ) 

Who far more careleſle, then therewith content, 
Wifhech 1t were converted into rime : 

Which done, and brought him ar another ſeaſon, 
Said, now tis rime, before nor rime nor reaſon, 


257. Non ceſſat perdere luſor, 
Ask Ficss how his luck at dicing goes : 


Like to the Tide (quoth he) it ebbs and flows, 
Then I ſuppoſe his chance cannot be good, 
For all men know 'tis longer ebbe than flood. 


258. Womens polic Y. 
To weep oft, ſtill ro flatrer, ſometime ſpin, 
Are properties women excell men in, 
259. Volucrem fie decipit auceps, 


Hidrus the Horſe-courſer ( that cunning mate ) 
Doth with the buyers thus equivocate ; 
Claps on his hand, and prays he may not thrive, 
If that his gelding be not under five, Z2> 
260, Pi 


Epigrams. 


260, Perdat qui caveat emptor. 

yrleſſe meanc Prowns when that vow he made 
Chen to give o'r his couſening Tapſters rrade, 
hocheck'd for ſhort and frothy meaſure, ſwore 
2 never Would from henceforth fill pot more. 


| 261. O-: Death. 
ow baſe hath fin made man, to fear a thing | 
Vhich men call Jfors ? which yer hath loſt all ſting, 
\nd is but a privation as we know, 
Nay is no word if we exempt the Q : 
Then let 900d men the fear of ir dehie, 
All is bur O, when they ſhall come-to dye. 

262. To Mr. Ben Fohnſon, demanding the reaſon 

why he call d his plays works. 

Pray tell me Ber, where doth the myſtery lurk, 
What others call a play, you call a work. 


263, Thus anſwer d by a friend in Ben 
Johnſons defence. 
The Authors friend chus for che Author ſayes, 
3s playes are works, when others works are plays. 


270. On Crambo a louſie ſhifter, 


kill, 
1, 


) Wb) want of ſhift, fince Lice ar firſt are bred, 
And after by che ſame increaſt and fed ; 
lraybo 1 muſe how you have Lice ſo many, 

Por ace all men know you ſhifr as much as any. 


165.4 


Epigrams. 


265. eAd Ariftarchum. 
Be not agriev'd, my humorous lines afford 
Of looſer language here and there a word : 
Who undertakes to ſweep a Common fink, 
I cannot blame him, though his breom do tink. 


266. In Aulumn. 


Aulas gives naught, men fay, though much he craw, 
Yerl cantell co whem the Pox he gave. 


267. On Covetous perſons, 


Patrons are Latrons, then by chis 
Thare worſt of greedy people, . 
Whoſe cognizance a V Volts head is, 
And inhis mouth a ſteeple. 


268, On a Dyer, 


V'Vho hath time hath life, that he denies, 
This man kath both, yer (till he dies. 


269. Non verbera, ſed verba. 


Two Schollars late appointed for the field ; 
Muſt, which was weakeſt co the other yield ; 
The quarrell firſt began about a word, 

V Vhich now ſhould be decided by the Sword : 
But er they drew, there fell thar alteration, 
As they grew friends again by diſputation. 
| 270, Lit 
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270. Love and Liberty, 


Love he that will ; it beſt likes me 
To have my neck from loves yoke free. 


27l., To aneat Reader, 


Thou ſay'ft my verſes are rude, ragged, ruffe, 
Not like ſome others rimes, ſmooth dainty ſtuffe ; 
Epigrams are like Saryrs, tough Withour, 

Like Cheſnuts ſweer, take chou the kernel onr. 


272, Of Letting, 


In bed a young man with his old wife lay, 


O wife, quoth he, I've ler a thing ro day, 
By whicb I fear, I amaloler much: 
His wife replyes, youths bargains (till are ſuch ; 


turning from him angry art her heart, 


She unawares let out a thundring ——» 

O wife, quorh he, no loſer am I now, 

A marv'lous ſaver I am'made by you ; 

Young men that old wives have may never ſell, 
Becauſe old wives, quorh he, ler things ſo well. 


273. Sablata canſa &c. 


VVhy ſtudies Silveſter no more che Laws, 
Tisthought Dack-lane has tane away the cauſe. 
274. Sapiat 


Epigrams. 


274. | Sapiat qui dives, oportet, 


*Tis known how well I live, ſayes Romeo, 

And whom I liſt, Ile. love, or will deſpiſe : 

Indeed it's reaſon good it ſhould be o : 

For they that wealthy are, muſt needs be wiſe - 
- Bur this were 11] if ſo it come to paſle, 


Thar for your wealth you mult be beg'd an afle, 


275. [In Doſſam; 


Doſſe riding forth, the wind was vety big, 
And ſtrained court fie with bis Perriwie, 
Leaving his ſconce behind ſo voyd of haire, 
As Eſops Crow might break her Oyſter there ; 
Fool he to think his hair could carry faſt; 
When Boreas tears forreſts with a blaſt. 


276. Poſt dulcia, fints amarms. 


Jenkin a Welſhman, that had ſuits in Law, 
Journying to Loxder, chanc'd to teal a Cow ; 
For which ( pox 6n her luck as ne'r mon ſaw ) 
Was burnt within the fiſt and know not how : 
Being ask d if well rhe Laws with him did Rand, 
Hur have hur now (quoth Jezkin) in hur hand. 


277. Femine ladificantur viros. 


Kind Katharine to her Husband kiſt theſe words; 
Mine own ſweet Fill, how deasly do love thee ! 


I 
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If crue (quoth 3411) the world no ſuch affords, ' 

And that it's true, I dutſt his warrant be z 
Forne'r heard I of woman good or ill, _ 
Bur alwayes loved beſt, her owne ſweet will. 


273. Ad Tuſeram, 


Tuſſer, They tell me when thou wert alive, _ 
Thou teaching thrift, thy ſelf couldit never thrive 3 
$o like the whetſtone many men are wont 

To ſharpen others when themſelves are blunt, 


229. Preftat videri quam eſſe, 


Citss with clients is well cuſtomed, 

Thar hath the Lawes bur lictle (tudied ; 
No matter Clit#s, fo they bring their fees, 
How 111 the caſe and thy advice agrees, 


280. Tunc tnares agitur, 


A jealous Merchant that a Sailor met; 
AsK'd him the reaſon why he tneant co marry; 
Knowing what ill their abſence might beget, 
That Ill ar Sea, conſtrained are to tarry ? | 
Mr (quoth the ſaylor) think you rhat ſo ſtrange ? 
Tis done the time whiles you bur walke thex- 
| (change; 
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_ 2Br. Os Sholes, © 


Skoles ſtinks ſo deadly, that his breeches loath 

His dampith buttocks furthermore to cloath : j 
Cloyd they are up with Arſe ; but hope, and blaſt I x 
Will whirle abour, and blow chem thence ar laſt. 


49292. eA Conference, 


A Dane, a Spamard, a Polonian, | r 
My ſelfa Swiſle, with an Hungarian, | 
Ar ſupper met, diſcourſed each wich other, 


Drank, laught, yet none that underſtood another, c 
283. In Marcum. : 
Marcus is not an hypocrite, and why 2 F, 


He flyes all good, to fly hypocriſy, ; 
284. Quod nou verba ſnadeant ? 


| R 
Sextus halfe ſav'd his credir with a jeſt, Ic 

Thar at a reckoning this deviſe had got, 

When he ſhould come to draw amonelt the reſt, 

And ſaw each man had coyn, himſelf had not ; C6 
His empty packer feels, and 'gins ro ſay, Ti 
In ſadne(s Sirs, here's not a croſle to pay. H: 

285, Stupid Bins. - 
Sith time fiyes faſt away, his fafeſt flight W 
Bins prevents with dreaming day aid night, = A 


206. b I 


In 
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236. Indivites, 


Rich men their wealth as Children Rattles keep, 
When play'd a while with'c then they fall aſleep, 


287. In Fanmam. 


What fury's this ? his foe whilſt Farms flyes, 
He kils himſelf, for fear of death hedyes. 


288. On a vaunting Poetaſter, 


Cecilius boaſts his Verſes worthy be 

Tobe ingraven on a Cypreſle tree ; 

A Cypceile wreath befits them wel, *cistrue ; 
For they are near their death and crave bur due, 


259. In drvites iracundeos. | 


Rich friends *gainſt poor to anger (ill are prone 3 
Ic is not well bur profitably done, 


LS 


' 290. Durum teluns neceſſitas, 


(:guus With hunger pennileſle conſtrain'd 
Tocall for mear and wine three ſhillings Coſt, 
Had ſuddenly this projeentertain'd, 
In ſtead of what's-to pay, to call mine hot ; 
Who being come entreaterh himdiſcuſle, 
Whar price the Law alo:s for ſhedding blood : 
Whereto mine Hott dire&ly anſwers thus ; 
Twas alywayes forty = be underſtogd:: , 
2 {'} 
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So then, quoth Coquns, to requite your pains, 
Pray break my bead, and give me what remains. 


291. Toan Upſtart. 


Thy old friends thou forgotſt having got wealth : 
No matvalle, for thou haſt forgot thy ſelfe, 


292, ja Al 


In wayes to orcameſſe, think on this, 
That ilipperyall Ambirion is, 


. : 29 J. Sunm Cuigne. 


| A ſtrange contetition being lately had, 
Which kind of Muſick was the ſweet & and beſt, 
Some praiſe the {prightly ſound, and ſome the "ſad, 
Some lik'c the Viols ;- and among the reſt, 
Some in the Bag-pipes commendation ſpoke, 
Quoth one ſtood by, give me a pipe of ſmoke. 


294. In Prodigums. 


Each ave of men new faſhions doth invent 
Things ; which are old, young men-do not elieem : 
What pleaſd our Fathers, doth net us content : 
Whar floucuih'd then, we out of faſhion deem : 
And thar's the cauſe as I do underſtand, 
Why Prodiggs did ſell his Fathers Land. 


295» 1 
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"97 3 9 5. In Medicum, 


When Minge cryes, how do you fir? 'ris thoughr 
He Patients wanteth ; and his praRice's naught : 


Wherefore of lace, naw every one he meereth, 
Wich [I am glad to ſee you well | he greeteth : 

| But who'l believe him now, when all can cell, 
The world goes ill with him, when all are well ? 


296, Os Zelot, 


Is Zelot pure ? heis- yer ſee he wears 
The figne of Circumcsſjon in his ears, 


297, Criſpati crines plume dant calcar 
amori. 


Why is young Anas thus with feathers dight ? 
And on his ſhoulder wears a dangling lock ? 
» I Theone foretels hee'l ſooner fly then fighr, 
The other ſhows hee's wrapt in's mothers ſmock. 
Bur wherefore wears he ſuch ajingling ſpur ? 
O know, he deals with Jades chart will nor tir, 


298, Os Boung-Bob, 
Beb, thou, nor ſouldier, theef, nor fencer arr, 
Yetby thy weapon liv'tt, ch'att one g02d Pace. 
299, On Glaucas, 


Glaucus a man, a womans hair doth wear, 
Bur yer he wears the ſame com'b ouc behind ; 
* -  $ 


3 


" 
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So men the waller of their faults do bear, 
For if before him, he char faulc ſhould find : 


I think foul ſhame would his fair face invade, 


To ſee a man fo like a women made. 
300, On Crab, 


Crab faces gowns with ſundry Furres ; *tis known, 


He keeps the Fox-furre for to face his own, 
301, Dolomntimas, 


Nor Hauk, nor Hound, nor Horſe, thoſe letters bbh 


But ach ics ſelf, 'tis Brutzs bones attaches. 
302, Of Batardus, 


Batardas needs would know his Horoſcope, 
To ſee if he were born to ſcape the rope - 
The Magas ſaid, ere thou mine anſwer have, 
- I muſt the name of borh thy parents crave : 
Thar ſaid, Batardas could not ſpeak bur ſpit ; 
For on his fathers name he could nor hir : 
And our of doors at laſt he ſtept with ſhame, 
To ask his mother for his fathers name. 


303. (onſuctudo lex, 


Two wooers for a wench were each at ftrife,. 
Which ſhould enjoy her to his wedded wife, 


Quoth th'one, ſhe's mine, becauſe I firſt her ſaw ; 
She's mine, quoth tlLother,by Pye-co:ner lay : 


ly 


hy 
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Where ticking Once a prick on what you buy . 
It's then your own, which no man mult deny : 
204. On Women s demal, 


Women, although they ne're ſo goodly make it, 
Their faſhion 1s bur ro ſay no, and take it, 


305. {2 Battum, 
Battus affirm'd no Poet ever wrir, ; 
Before that love inſpir*d his dull-head wit : 
And that himſelf in love had wit no more, 
Then one ſtark mad, rhough ſomewhat wite before. 
206. Or: Marriage, 
Weddins and hanging the Deſtinies diſpatch, ' 
Bur hanging ſeems to ſome the better match. 


307. Vidua auratd, 


Gallas hath got a widow wondrous old, 

The reaſon is he woo'd her for her gold : 
Knowing her Maids are young and ſerve for hire, 
Which 1s as much as Gallzs doth dehire. 


308, 1n Dol pregnantem, 

Dol learning Propria que maribus without Book, 
Like Nomes creſcent 15 genitivo doth look. 
309. Timidos fortuna repellit, 


When 3les the Serving-man my Lady kif?, 
She knew him not ( though ſcarcely could refift) 
E 4 For 


— 


ah 


Ep7gramts. 


For this (quoth he ) my Maſter bid me ſay ; — 
How's chat (quoth ſhe) and frowning flings away : 
Vex:t to the heart, ſhe took her marke amiile, 
And chart ſhe ſhould a ſerving creature kifle. 
Why chus it 15 when fools muſt make 1t known, 
Tiey come on others bulinefle, not thetr own. 


310, AgainFt a certain = 


For mad men Bedlam, B:idewell for a Knave, 
Chooſe whether of thoſe two thad(t rather have. 


311, Loves progreſſe. 


Loves fi:{t approach, delights ſweer ſong doth fing :. 


Bc in departure, ſhe woes ting doth bring, 

| 312, On old Scylla, 
Seri! 15 todthizſic, yer, when the was young, 
She had -1rh text; £.nough, and roo much tongue. 


What {all I then ©f roothleſle Scylla ſay, 
Bat thy: her rongu2 ach worn her teeth away ? 


512. O24 Gallants Cloaks. 


Wichour plain clozks; within, vluſhr; bur I doubt 
The wearer's 5/0:1: within, and beſt without. 


3314. Oz Paihs the Uſarer. 


Perks feels ro lamenefie on tis knotty Gour, 
His mcnzy travels for him 1n and out ; 


| And 


— 


—_— 


bw, Pot 


Epigramns. 


And though the ſoundelt legs go every day, 
He toils to be at Hell as ſoon as they. 


315. Pecuma prevalens, | 

Tell Tom of Plato's worth or Ariſtotles ; (tles, 
: Hapg'r give him wealth enough ; lec wit ſtop bat= 
: 316. Oz the ſame, 
| Ta vow'd tobeat his boy againſt rhe wall, 
{ And as hz ſtruck, he forthwich caughc a fall : 
The boy deriding, ſaid, I do aver, 
| Y'have cone a thing, you cannot [land to fir. 
F 317. Os Debt. 

To be irdebred isa ſhame men ſay, 
| Then 113 confeſſing of a ſhame to pay. 
318, eA forſworn Maid. 


Riſa being falſe and perjuc'd, once a friend 
Bid me contented be, and mark her end : 
But yer : care nor, let my friend go fiddle ; 
Let him nark her end, 1'le mark her middle, 


319. eAadverſiy. 
Love 1s naintain'd by wealth, when all is ſpent, 
Adverſit! then breeds the diſconcent. 


3229, On Soranzo, 


Srranz,p 1 broad brim hat I oft compare 
To the wſt compaſſe of the heavenly ſphere : 


Hts 


Epagrams. 


His head, the Earth's globe, fixed under ir "od 
Whoſe center is, his wondrous little wit. 


921, Toa preat Gneft, 
With other Friends I bid you to my Feafl, 
Though coming late, yer are you not the leaſt. 
322. 1: Cottam, 
Cotta'when he hath din'd ſaith, God be praiſd, 


Yernever praiſeth God for meat or drink- 
Sith Corea ſpeaketh, and not praiſeth, Ha 


He ſpeaketh ſurely what he doth not think, Ye 
bs Th 
323, De Corde & Lingua, Fa 


The rongue was once a Servant to the heart, 
And what it gave ſhe freely did impart : 


But now hypocrifie is grown ſo ſtrong, Ar 
She makes the hearr a ſervant to the tongue Th 
324. On Rumpe, : 
Rymp 1sa Turn ſpit, yer he ſeldome can at 
Steale a ſwolne ſop our of the dripping-par. Nt 


325. On Poverty, 
If thou be poor, thou ſhalt be ever o, 


None now do wealth, but on the rich belt. oY 
326. In Ebriſum. | - 
I 


Fie man (ith (he ) but I cell Miſtrifle Azze, 
Her drunken Husband 1s no drunken man. 


For 


— 
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or thoſe wits which are overcome with drink, 
re yoyd of reaſon, and are Beaſts I think. 


327. Wills error. 


il ayes his wife's {© fat, ſhe ſcarce can go, 
But ſheas nimbly anſwers, Faith Sir no - 


Alas good F/i#, thou art miſtaken quite, 


For all men know, that ſhe is wondrous liehr. 


328, On Rome, 


Hate & debate, Rowe through the world hath ſpread, 


Yet Romay amor is, if backward read : 
Then is'tnot range, Rome hate ſhould foſter ? no, 
For out of backward love all hate doth grow ? 


329, On Tuck, 


At Poſt and Paire,or Slam, 7" om Tnck would play. 
This Chriſtmaſſe, but his want therewith, ſays nay. 


330. Something ns ſavour, 


All things have ſavour, though ſome but ſmall ; _ * 
Nay, a box on th'ear, hath no ſmell ar all. 


331. efArt, Fortune, aud Ignorance, 


When Fortune fell aſleep, and hate did blind her, 
art, Forcune loft ; and Ignorance did find her : 
Mth when, dull Tgnorance with Fortunes ſtore, 
Hah been in:ich'd, and Art hach ll been poor. 
is 332. 0» 
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332. On Bibens, 


Bibess to ſhew his liberality, 
Made Luſus drunk ; (a noble qualicy, (pro 
And much eſteem'd) which Bibens fain would | 
To be the ſigne of his familiar love : 

Lnſus beware, thou'le finde him in the end, 
Fanuliar Devil, no familiar friend, 


333- Oz Tobacco, 


Things which are common, common men do uſe, 
The better ſort do common things refuſe : 

Yet Conntries-cloth-breech, & Court-velvet-hoſe, 
Puffe beth alike Tobacco through the noſe. 


3 34, Os Cupid, 


Cupid no wonder was not clath'd of old, 
For love though naked, ſeldome e'r is cold, 


335. On Ebru, 


Yee where Don Ebri, like a Dutchman goes, 
Yer drunk with Englith Ale, one would ſuppoſe 
That he would ſhoulder down each door & wall, 
But they muſt ſand, or he, poor fool mult fall, 


336. On Love, 


Love hath two divers wings, es lovers ſay : 


Thou fellowing him, wich one he flyes away ; = ; 
Witt, 


Fpigrams. 
ich th'other, if thou fly he follows thee : 
herefore the laſt, Love, onely uſe for me, 


prove 
1 : 


237. On the ſame. 


Love, 2s "tis ſaid,doth work with ſuch ſtrange tools, 
YThat he can make fools wiſe-men, wiſe-men fools, 
I Then happy I, for being nor fool, nor wiſe, 

ILove with his royes and rools I ſhall deſpiſe. 


ſe, 338, On a Woman, | | 


Some the werd Woman ferch,though with ſmall skill, 
noſe, {From rhoſe rhar want one to effect their will 

If ſo, I think that wantons there are none, 

For till the world want men, can they want none. 


339. Ingluviem ſequitur fames. 


C*r10 would feed upon the daintieſt fare, 
Thar with the Court er Country might compare - 
For what lets Caro that he need to care, 
To frolick freely with the proud it thar dare : 
But this exceſle was ſuch in all things rare, 
» [5heprovd bankrupt e'r he was aware. 


340. On Manlſters. 


ch Maulſters as ill meaſure ſell for gain, | 
Are not meer knaves, bur alſo knaves in grain. 
341, 


Epigrams. 
341. In (orburs, 


Corbas will not, perſwade him all I can, 

The world ſhould take him for a Gentleman : 
His reaſon's this, becauſe men ſhould ner deem, 
That he is ſuch as h2: doth never ſeem, 


34.2. On Priſcus Miſtreſſe. 


Priſcus cormendsfiis Miſtris for a Girle, 

Whole lips be rudies, and whoſe teeth are pearle :, 
Th'had need prove fo, or elſe it will be found, 
He payes too dear ; they coſt him many a pound, 


D—_ ——__ ———_— 


343, Oz Women, - Bs, 


Women think wo--men far more ccnſtant be, 
Than we---men, and the letter O we ſee, 

In wo---men, not 11 We---men, as they ſay, 
Figures earths conſtanc Orbe ; we---men ſay ny : Fro 
It means the Moon, which proves (none think it £0 
Women areconftant,8 molt true in change, (range £11! 


| ; Th; 
344» Or Soaldiers, 
Nor faith, nor conſcience common ſouldiers carry, 
Beſt pay, is right 3 thelr hands are mercenary. Af 
345. Druſuus and Furio, 
Furio would fight with Drums in the field; — I 


Becauſe the raw, tour Dra/ius would not _ 
0 


Ld 
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—[ which their Miſtriſscrod ; they both did meer # 


n9e 


ſq 


re{usin field fell dead at Furio's feer ; 
One had the ſtraw, but with it this Greek letter 11 
he other loſt ir, pray who had che betcer ? 


346. On Cupid, 


Love is a Boy, and ſubje& ro the rod 
ome ſay, bur Lovers ſay he isa God: 
think that love is neither God nor boy, 

Bur a mad brains imaginary toy. 


347. On Candidus, 


When I am ſick, not elſe, thou com'ft ro ſee me, 
Would fortune from borh torments ſtill would 
( free me. 


248. Ona Puritan, 


From impure mouths, now many bear the name 
O0fPuritan, yet merit not the ſame. 

This one ſhall onely be my Purican 

That 1s a knave, yer ſeems an honeſt man, 


349. Oftendit hedera vinum, 


A ſcofting mare, that paſt along Cheap-ſide, 
Incontinenr a gallanc lafle eſpide ; 

Whoſe rempting Breaſts (as co the ſale laid out) 
ncites this youngſter thus ro 'gin roflout, 


Lady 


Wo F 
" Epigrarme. 


Lady (quorh he) is this fleſh to be ſould ? 
No Lord (quoth ſhe) for filver nor for gold, 
Bur wherefore ask you ? (and there made a ſtep ? 
To buy (quoth he) if not ſhur up your ſhop. 


350. Ouantum mutatus ab ills! 


Pedes grown proud makes men admire thereat; ( i; 
-Whoſe baſer breeding, ſhould they think nor bear 


Nay, he on cock-horte rides,how like you chat ? - 
Tur ! Pedes proverb 1s, Win cold and weare it. 
Bur Pedes you have ſeen them riſe in haſt, 
That through their pride have broke their neck 


(at laſt 


351. Upon Laviza. 


Lavina brought ro bed, her husband looks 
To know's childs fortune throughout his books , 
(rather 5 


His neighbours think h'had need ſearch backwa:d 
And learn for certain who had been the father, 
352. Report aud Error, 
Error by Error, Tales by Tales, great grow ; 
As Snow-balls do, by rowling to and fro. 
353. In Superbum. 


Ruſtick Saperbs fine nzw cloaths hath gor, 
Of caffara and velyer, faic in ſight ; 
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The ſhew of which hath ſo bewitchr the ſor, 
That he thinks Gentleman ro be his right : 
But he's decetv d, for true that 1s of old, 
An Ape'san Ape, though he wear cloth of gold: 


354. Notruth in Wine. 


Truth 1s in Wine, but none can finde it there, 
For in your Taverns, menwill lye and {weare. 


355. Or Tefiduns, 


Infdus was ſo free of oaths laſt day, 

That he would ſwear, what e'r he thought to fay : 
Bur now ſuch is his chance, whereat'he's griey'd, 
The more he ſwears, the lefle he is believ'd. 


356. On Celſas, 
Celſss doth love himfelfe, Celſas is wiſe, 
For now no Rivall e'r can claim his prize, 
357. OnChriſtmaſſe Toy. 


At Chriſtmaſle men do alwayes Ivy ger, 

Andin each corner of the houſe is ſer : 

But why do they, then, uſe that, Bacchus weed ? 
becauſe they mean, then Bacchas-like to feed. 


358. Adverſity, 


Aaverſity hurt none, but onely ſuch | 
Whom whiceſt fortune dandled has too much, 
F 359. On 


Epigrams. 
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359. Oz Bacchus, 


Por-lifting Bacches r@ the earth did bend 

His knee ts drink a Health unto his friend : 

And there he did ſo long in 11quor pour, 2 
Thac he lay quite fick-drunk upon the floor. f 
Judge, was there not a drunkards kindneſle thown, | 
To drink his friend a Health, and loſe his own ? 


$ 

A 

360. Of a fat man. 'E 

| Hee's rich, that hath great in-comes by the year : A 
Then that great belly d man is rich, I'l ſwear : 


For ſure his belly ne'r ſo big had bin, 
Had he not daily had great comings in, 

361. A wiſhed Cramp. 7 
Some have the Cramp in legs,and hands, 'cis told, V 
I with'c in my wifes tongue, when ſhe doth ſcold, | 7: 

362. Vinditta vim ſequitur. 
Kit being kick'd and ſpurr'd, purſues the Law, 
Thar doom'd the dammave at twice forty pence. 7; 
Which, when the party which had wrong'd him ſaw; k 
Thought 'twas too great a fine for ſuch offence. 
Why then, quoth tt, If 1 too much requeſt, 


=P Aw>. 


Thou mailt at any time lick out the reſt, P 
363. On Flaccas, At 

Flaccus being young, they ſaid he was a Gull ; $0 

_ Othis fipplicity each mouth was full ; By 


And 


Eprgrams. 


"NF Andpirying him, chey'd ſay, the fooliſh lad 
Would ſurely be deceived, of all he had. 

His youth is paſt, now may they turne him looſe ; 
| For why ? the gull is grown to be a Gooſe, 

k 364. Per plumas anſer. 


| See how youns Rafus walks in green each day, 

| As1f he ne*c was youthful until now : 

| Ere Chriſtmaſs next, his green Gooſe will be gray, 

| And thoſe high burniſh'd plumes in's cap will boy : 
Bur you do wrong him, ſince his purſe 1s full, 
To call him Gooſe, that is ſo young a Gull. 


365, Of Jenkin. 


Jerkin is a rude clown, 20 tell him ſo ; 
What need I cell, what he himſelf doth know ? 
If Perhapshe doth nor, then he 1s a ſor ; 

For tell me, what knows he chat knows It not ? 


365.. OnTrigg. 
Trigg having turn'd his ſure he ſtruts in ate, 
And tells che world he's now regenerate. 
366. To Fortune, 


Poets ſay Fortune's blind, and cannot ſee, 
And therefore to be born withall, if ſhe 
Sometimes drop gifcs on undeſerving wights : 
Bur ſure they are deceiy'd ; ſhe hath her fight, 
| F 5 Elfe 


W; 
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" Elſe could it not at all times ſo fall our, 
That fools ſhould have,and wiſe men go withour,Þ 


367. On Briſcas, : 0 
I pray yougive Sir Briſcus leave to ſpeak, bo 
The Gander loves to hear himſelf ro creak. L 11 

263, Onan Engliſh AM pe. F 

Would you believe, when you this Monſieur ſee, ; | 
Thar his whole body ſhould ſpeak French, not he? Þ 
Thar he untravell'd ſhould be French ſo much , | 1 
As French wen in his company ſhauld ſeem Dutch? Þ da 


Or hung ſome /onſrenrs picture on the wall ; | 
By which his dawme conceiv'd him, cloaths & all? Þ f 
No, 'tis the new Frexch Taylors motion, made | © 
 Dayly to walk th Exchange, and help the trade. 


369. Poſſeſſions, 


Thoſe poſleſſions ſhort liv'd are | A 
Into the which we come by warre. Hi 
370. Nulla dres ſine linea, | Fe 

| Fe 

By ever learning, So/oz waxed old, 0 
For time he knew, was better far than gold - Ai 
Fortune would give him gold which would decay, | N 
Bur Fortune cannot give. him veſterday, \W 


371, 6 
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our, i 371, 1: Cornatum. 


© One told his wife a Hearrs-head he had bought, 

To hang his bat upon, and heme it brought - 

{ To whom his frugall wife, What needs that care 2: 
© 1 hope, ſweer-hearr, your nead your hat can beare. 


272, On Hore-dew, 


”, Þ AMire-dew the Mercer, with a kind Salute, 

"* Þ Would needs intreat my cuſtome ſor a ſuite : 

, , þ Here Sir, quoth he, for Sattins, Velyets call, 
*Þ Whateryou pleaſe, I take your word for all. 
1 | I thank d, took, gave my word ; ſay than, 

* F AmTIat all indebted tothis man ? 


373. Dari jugo dulcis traftas, 


 VVhen C2c#s had bin wedded now three dayes, 
| And all his neighbours bad God give. him joy, 
This ftrange concluſion with his wife aflayes, 
| Why cill her marriage day ſhe prov'd ſo coy : 
| Fore God (faith he) 'ewas well thou didſt nor yeeld 
For doubtleſs rhen my purpoſe was to leave thee. 
| Oh Sir (quoth ſhe) I once was ſo beguild, (m2. 
And thought the next man ſhould nor fo deceive 
> | Now fie upont ( quoth he ) thon breed{t ry wo. 
Why man (quoth ſhe) I ſpeak bur qz1d pro quo. 
l:; F3” 374. O; 
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374, Ons 1955 mATTIAQe, 


Six moneths, quoth Si, a Suicer,and not ſped ? 
I ina ſeynnighr did both woo and wed. 


Who green fruit loves, mult take long pains co ſhake; 


Thine \ was ſome down-fall, I dare undertake, 


375. Upon Su, 
Sz brags ſh'hath beaury, and will ptove the ſame ; 
As how : ? as thus Sir ; cis her Puppies. name. 


376, On Clym, 
Clym cals his wife,and reckoning all his neighbors, 
Juſt halfe of them are Cuckolds, he avers. 
Nay fie, quoth ſhe, I would they heard you ſpeak; 
You of your ſelf, ir ſeems, no reckoning make. 


377. On Gut. 
Science pnffs up, ſays Gut, when either Peaſe 
Make him thus fivell, or windy Cabbages. 
378. Ons Womens faults. 


We men in many faults abound, 
Bur rwo in women can be found : 
The woxſt that from their ſex proceeds; 
Is naught in words, and naught in deeds. 


. 379. Toa Muck-worm. 


Content great riches1s, ro make which true, 
Your [leir would be coment to bury you. 
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380. 0: Lay, 


; Our civill Law doth ſeem a Royall thing, 
7 Jr hath more titles then che Spaniſh King : 


ke: ; 


But yet the Common-Lay quite puts ic down, 


| Ingetting, like the Pope, ſo many a Crown. 


j A nor Qwill Cos eſpy, 


3$1. 1» Coamn, 


| Till ihe aſcend up tothe corner'd 1. 


382, Maids Nays. 


Maides Nay's are nothing, they are ſhie 


Jn 


But co defire what they denie. 


383, De Ore. 
Os of O, a Mouth, Scaliger doth make ; 


| And from thisletter, Mouth his name doth rake : 


And I had been of Scal:gers belief, 
Bur that I Ilook'd in O, and ſaw no Teeth, 


384, 1z Haugonem, 


Though praiſe, and pleaſe, doth Hzgenever none, 
Yet praiſe, and pleaſe, doth Hugo ever one ; © 


For praiſe,and pleaſe, doth H#go hindelf alone, 
385. On Severys, 


Sever #5 15 extreame 1n — 


For he creates rare phraſe, but rarer ſenſe ; 
F 4 . Unto - 


Epigrams. 
Unco his * Serving-man, alias his Boy, 

He utters ſpeech exceeding quainr and coy ; 
Diminurive, and my defe&ive ſlave, - 

My pleaſures pleaſure is, rhat I muſt have 

My Corps Coverture, and immediately, 
T'inſconce my perſon from frigility. | 

His Man believes all's Welſh his Maſter wake, 
Till he rails Engliſh ; Rogue go fetch my Cloke. 


Fw —_— 


326, On Fulas weeping, 


She by the River ate, and ſitting there, . 
She wept, and made it deeper by a tear. 


387, On a Gallant, 


(mine ears? 
What Gallanc's that, whoſe oaths fly through 
How like a Lord of Pluto's Court he ſwears! +» 
How Dutch-man like he ſwallows down his drink ! 
How ſweer he takes Tobacco till he ſtink ! 
How lofty ſprighted, he diſdains a Boor! 
How faithfull hearted he 1s to a ! 


How cock-tail proud he doth himſelf advance ! 
How rare his ſpurrs do ring the Morrice-dance ! 
Now I p-oteſt by Miſtriſs Suſans Fan, 

He and ns boy wall make a proper Man, 


388, Os 


— 


el 


. _ — 
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388. On Verrue, Milla's c Mard. 

8 Saith Ariſtotle, Vertue ought to be 

E Communicative of her ſelf, and free ; 

© And hath not Vertxe, Mills £ maid, been ſo ? 
Y Who s$ grown hereby, as big a$ſhe can 0. 


339. Oz Cordon, 
Y an home-ſpun Peaſant with his Urine-glaſſe, 


© The DoRor ask'd what Country-man he was. 
| Quoth Cordow, with making legs full low, 


y Your worſhip, that, {ball by my water know. - 


390. On a Spaniſh Sonldier, 


N Spaniſh Souldier, fick unto the death, 


S? 


| His Piſtoll to's Phyſician did bequeath. 

| Who did demand, what ſhould the reaſon be, 

| Bove other things to oive him that ; (quorh he -) 
| This with your practice zoyned, you may kul, 


| 5Ir, all alive, and have the world at will, 


Ns 


391, Upon the gAſſ?. 
The Ale a Courtter on a time would bee, 
And travail d forain Nations for to ſee ; 
But home returned, faſhion he could none, 
His main and cail were onely larger grown. 


392. "0/7 Hypoeriſie, 


As Veniſon in a poor mans kitchin's rare ; 
9 Hypocrites and Uſarers mn Heaven are. 


393. D 


Epigrams. 


393. Demonum certamer, 


A Broker and an Uſurer contended, 

Which in's profefſion was the moſt befriended ; 

And for experience more to have it tryde, 

A Scrivener muſt the difference decide : - 
To whom (quoth he) you like the Fox and Cub, Þ1f 

, One ſhall be Mammor, th'other Belzebub., IM 


394+. On Love, 


Love's of it ſelf too ſyyeet : the beſt of afl | Py 
Ts ; whenloves honey has a daſh of all. [77 
395. 0, May and Wornear., | 
When man and Woman dyes, as Poets ſung ; L 
His hearr's the laſt chat ſtirs, of hers, the tongue, 4 


396, On Fabullu, ty 


T ask'd Faballas, why he had no wife ? W 
{ Quoth he) becauſe 1'd live.a quiet life. Tt 

397. Os Furnu, | 
Furn takes pains, he need not withour doubr, - 


O yes, he labors much, How 2? with the Gour, By 


? 398. Quid non ebrietas, Be 
Rabiz reports, his Miſtriſs is a Punk : 
Which being rold her, was no whit diſmaid, vb, 


For ſure as death (quoth ſhe the villains drunk ) W 
Any 


— 


ld; 


Cub, 


od 


Epigrams. 


\nd inthat cakihg, knows not what he ſaid. 
'Twas well excus'd, but efc ir comes to paſle, 
That true we finde, [» vine veritas, 


399, No Paimes, no Gnines, 


[1flittle labour, lictle are our gaines, 
[Mans fortunes are according to his paines? 


400, Infirmis ammoſus. 


Pontys by no means from his coyn departs, 
| Zfoot, will you have of men more than their hearts? 


401. A culma ad curiam. 


Lixa, that long a Serving-groom hath been, 

Will now no more the man be known or ſeen : 
And reaſon 200d, he hath the place reſign'd ; 
Witneſs his cloak, throughout with velvet lind, 
Which by a Paradox comes thus to pale ; 

The greafie Gull is turn'd a gallant afle. 


402. Fruſtra vecaveris hers, 
Dick had but rwo words ts maintain him ever, 
And that was Stand, and after ſtand Deliver. 
Bur D:c&'sin Newsare, and he fears ſhall never 
Be bleſt again with chat ſweet word, Deliver. 


403. Magnis non eſt morandum. 


See how S:lenus walks accompliſhed, 


With due performance of his Fathers Page : 
| * Looks 


Epigramns. 


Looks back of purpoſe to be honoured, 

And on each flight occaſion 'gins torage ; 
You,villain,deg!where hath your ſtay been ſuch? 
Quoth he, the Broker would not lend ſo much, 


454. Pudmt ſua damna referre, 


Such ill ſucceſs had Dick at Dice laſt nighit, 


As he was forc d, next day, play leaſt in fight - I; 
Bur if you love him, make thereof no ſpeeches, W 
He loſt his Rapier, Cloak, and Velver Breeches. | Bu 
| Et 
405. Ad Lettorem. E 
Reader, thou ſeeſt how pale theſe papers look, | Ar 
While they fear thy hard cenſure on my book. Ti 
406, Nyimis docuit conſuetudo, oy 
Old Fucus board is oft repleniſhed, Ca 
Bur naughc thereof muſt be diminiſhed, Or 
 Unlefle ſome worthleſſe upper-diſh or twain; W 
The reſt for ſervice ſtill again remain, An 
His man that us'd to bring them in for ſhow, 
Leaving adith upon the bench below, 
Was by his Maſter (much offended ) blam'd, 
Which he, as brief, with anſwer quickly fram'd ; 
T hath been ſo ofteg brought afore this day, It 
As now ch'ad thoft it ſelf had known the way. He 


407. Ti 


Eprgrams. 


407. 'Pocnlo Junguntur amis, 


> [MA healch, ſaith Zxcas, to his Loves brightey ; 
IE Which not to pledge, were much inatgnity ; 
You cannot do him greater courtefie, 
_ Than robe drunk, and damn'd for company. 


7 


408. Nullum ſlimulum ignaris, 


Þ £cu5 Wake, was told the Sun appear'd, 

| Which had the darkneſle of the morning clear d: 
| Bur Cecus {luggilh, thereto makes reply, 

| The Sunne hath further far to go than 1. 


409. 1n Richardum, 


| Acthree g0=downs Dick dofts me off a pot, 
| The Engliſh Gurter s Latine for his throat. 


410, Non penna, ſed uſus, 


Cajus accounts himſelfe accurſt of men, 
Onely becauſe his Lady loves him not: 
Who, till he raughe her, could nor hold her pen, 
And yer hath fince, another Tutor gor. 
Cajus it ſees, thy $kill ſhe did bur cheapen, 
And means to try him at another weapon. 


411, Ar abſolate Gallant, 


It you will ſee true valour here diſplay'd, 
Heare Poly-phenms, and be not atſatd, 
Wh Dye 


Eprigrams. 


Cs 
nd 


Dye ſee me wrong'd, and will ye thus reſtrain me} ſh 


Sir let me go, for by theſe hilts ]'{l brain ye. 


Shall a baſe patch with appearance wrong me ? 


I'll kill the villain, pray do not prolong me, . 
Call my Tobacco putritied ſuffe ? 
Tell me it Rinks ? ſay ir is drofle I ſnuffe ? 


Sirah ! whatare you ? why Sir,what would you ? 


I am a Prentice, and will knock you too : 
O are youſo ? Icry you mercy then, 
I am to fight with nene but Gentlemen. 


412, To Moms, 


Momns thou fay'lt my verſes are but toyes ; 
'Tiscrue, yer truth is ofteh ſpoke by boyes. 


! 


413. [n Dolentens, 

Delens doth ſhewhis purſe, and tell you this, 
It is more horrid then a Peſt-houſe 1s ; 
For ina PeR-houſe many mortals enter, 
Bur in his Purſe one Angell dates not venter., 

414. Abditio perdins, 
From 4sll but merry, men but mirth derive, 
For ir:x'is makes her prove demonſtrative. 

415. Ona Gallant. 


Sicrah, come hither, boy, take view of me, 
My Lady I am purpos'd to go ſee ; 


And 


off 


Wha 


— 


ne? 


hat 


Epigrams. 


har doth my Feather flouriſh with a grace ? 
And this my curled hair become my face ? 
ow decent doth my doubler's form appear ? 
| would I had my Sure in Long-lane here. 
Do not my ſpurs pronounce a falver ſound ? 
Isnot my hoſe-circumference profound ? 
Sir,theſe be well, bur chere 1s one thing ill, 
Your Taylor with a ſheer of Paper-bill, 
'Vow's heel be paid, and Sergeants he hath fee'd, 


Which wait your cemming forth. to do the deed. 


Boy God-a-mercy, let my Lady ſtay, 
Ill ſee no Counter for her ſake to day. 


416, [n Sextum, 


Sextus (1x poekets wears, two for his uſes, 
The other foure co pocket up abuſes. 


417, A Stammerer. 


Lalbas with other men would angry be, 
Becauſe they could not ſpeak as well as he ; 
For others ſpeak but with their mouth he knows, * 


418. On himſelf. 
Ldiſlike but even now ; 
Now I love I know not how. 
Was Idle, and char while 
Was I fir'd with a ſmile ? 


But Balbs ſpeaks both through the mouch and noſe. 


Ile 


Epigrams, 


x Ile to work, or play, and then 
I ſhall quice diflike agen. 


4lg. Tom's fortmne. 


Tow tell's he's robb'd, and counting all his loſſes, 
Concludes, all's gone, the warld ts full of croſſes : 
If all be gone, 7 o» take this comfort then, 

Th art certain never to have croile agen. 


420. Opus & Ufus. 
Opss for need conſum'd his wealth apace, 
And ne r would ceaſe untill he was undone ; 
His brother Vſ#s liv'd in better caſe 
Than Opus did, although the eldeſt ſon. 
*Tis ſtrange ic ſhould be ſo, yer here was it, 
Opus had all the Land, Vſ#s the Wit. 


421. A good ppife. 


A Batchelor would have a Wife were wiſe, 
Fair, rich, and young, a maiden for his bed — 
Nor proud, nor churliſh, bur of faultleſle fize ; 
A Country houſwife in the Ciry bred. 
Bur he's afool, and long in vain hath ſaid ; 
He ſhould beſpeak her, ther's none ready made, 


4232, Anger, 


Wrongs if neglected, vaniſh in ſhort time 
Bur heard wich anger, we confeſſe the crime. 
423, VP 


's 


le, 
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423, Upon Gellia, 


When Gellia werit to ſchool, and was aGirle ; 
Her teeth for whiceneſs might compare with pearle 


Bur after ſhe the taſte of ſweer mears knew, 


They turn'd all Opals, to a perfe& blew ; 


Now Gellia takes Tobacco, what ſhould ler, 


[ Bur laſt they ſhould converted beto jer ? 


424. On an unconſtaut Miſtreſſe: 
] dare not much ſay when I thee commend, 


Leſt thou be changed e'r my praiſes end. 


425; Ia Lesbiam, 


Why ſhould I love thee Lesbia ? I no reaſon ſee + 
Then our of reaſon, Lesb:a, I love thee. 


426. [n Paulinum, 


Pal by day wrongs me; yet he daily ſwears, 

He wiſheth me as well as to his ſoul : 

I know his drift ro damn that he nought cares, 
Topleaſe his body; therefore good friend Paul, 
If thy kind natiire will afford me grace; 
Hereafter love me inthy body's place, 


427; On Zeno, 


Zenowould fain th'old widow Eglehave ; 
Truſt me he's wiſe, for ſhe is rich and brave ; | 
6G Biit 
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Og err IR 


Bur Zen, Zeno, ſhe willnone of you ; 
In my mind ſhe's the wiſer of the two, 


428, Of a Drunkard; 

- Cinra one time moſt wonderfully ſwore, 

That whilſt he breath'd he would drink no more, 
But ſince I know his meaning, for I think ; 
He meant he would nor breach whilſt he did drink. 


429, To Cotta. 


Be not wroth Cotta, that I not falute thee, 
Tus'd it whilſt I worthy did repute thee ; 
Now thou art made a painted Saint, and }, 
Cotta, will not commir Idolatry. 


4:0. ToWomen, 


Ye that have beauty, and withall no piccy, 
Are like a prick#ſong leſſon without dirty. 


431, Oz( xa. 


Creta doth love her husband wondrous well, 
It needs no proof, for every one can cell : 

So ſtrong's her love, thar if I not miſtake, - 
Ic doth extend to others for his ſake. 


| 432, Or Priſcus. 
Why Rill doth Priſcas irive to have the wall ? 


Becauſe he's often drunk and fears tofall, 
433. 0 
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433. On Ryfwi. 
At all, quoth Rafe, lay yon what you dare, 
Il throw at all, and 'twere a peck of gold ; 
No life lies on'r; chen coyn 11 never ſpare ;| 
Why Refus, thac's the cauſe of all char's ſold ? 
For with frank Gameſters it doth off befall, 
They throw at all, cill chrown quite our of all: 


434. Oz Tobaccs. 


Tobacco 18 a weed of ſo great pow r, 
That it (like earth) doth all it feeds, devour. 


435c Upon Naſuto. 

When at the Table once I did averre, 
Well-taken diſcords beſt did pleaſe rhe ear, 
And would be judg d by any Quiritter, 
Were in the Chappel, Pals, or Weſtminſter, 
Naſ#to fitting at the nether end, ( friend; 
(Firſt having drunk"and cough'd) quoth he my 

If that were true, my wife and I, I fear, 

Should ſoon be ſent co ſome Cathedral Quire: 


436. Nec valtus indicat virum. - 


Dich ina raging deep diſcourteſy; 

Calls an Arturny meer Neceſſity : 

The more knave he ; admic he had no Law; - 

Muſt he be floured at by every Daw ? 
G 2 
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437. Of 
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4.37. On Furins, E 


Farins a lover was, and. had lovingfits, 

He lov 'd ſo madly that he loſt his wits; 

Yet he loſt nought, yer granc 1, he was mad, 
How could he loſe rhat which he never had ? 


438, Fools Fortuze. 


| Fools have great ſo: tune, buryer not all, 
For ſome are great fools, whole forcune's ſmall. 
439. Tace ſed age. 
Little or nothing ſaid, ſoon mended 1s, 
Burt chey that nothing do, do moſt amille. 
440. On ( ount-ſurly. 


Connt-ſurly will no Scholler entertain : 

Or any wiler that himſelf ; how fo ? 

The reaſon 1s, when fools are in his train, 
His wit amongſt them, makes a goodly (hoy; 


441, On Women, 


When man lay dead-like; woman took her life, 
From a crook 'c embleme of her nupriall ftrife ; 


And hence (as bones would be at reft) her eaſe . 


She loves ſo well, and is {5 hard co pleaſe. 


442. Verſes, 


——_ 


< nts nl 2» 
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442. Verſes, 


Who will not honour noble Numbers, when 
Verſes out-live the bravelt deeds of men ? 


R—_—_—_— 


443. Poor Irus, 


Ira uſing to lye upon the ground, 
One morning under him a teather found, 
Have I all night here lien ſo bard (quoih he) 
Having but one poor feather under me : 
I wonder muchthen how they take their eafe, 
Thar night by night, lie on a bed of thele. 


444+ Merry Dill 


l blame not luſty Doll, that: firives ſo much, 
To keep her light hearc free/from ſorrows touch ; 
Shee'l dance and ſing a hem boyes, hey all fix, 
She's ſteel to th'back;, all mirth,* all mererrix, 


4.45. Heaven aid H ell. 


If Heaven's call'd the place where Angels dwell, 
My purſe wants Angels, pray call that Hell, 


446. Like queſtion like anſwer, 
A young beginner walking th:ough Cheapſide, 
A houſe (hut up he preſently eſpyd 
And read the Bill, which o'r rhe door was ſer, 
Which (aid, the houſe and ſhop was to bz ler ; 


G 3 Tar 
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That known, he ask'd a young man preſently, 

Woaichat the next door ttood demurely ; 
May not. this ſhop be ler alone 2 quoth he, 
Yes, you may let': alone for ought 1 ſee. 


447- On deaf Joan, 


She prates to others, yet ca nothing: heare, 
Juſt like a ſounding Jugge that wants an eare. 


448. Of an it with," 


Priſcss was weeping when his wife 4g dye, 
Yet he was then in better caſe than 1 : 

I fhould be merry, and thould think to thrive, 
Had T but his dead wite for mine alive... 


449. Meum F Tau. 


Megge lets her husband boaſt of rule and riches, 


— _ —— 


But ſhe rules all the roaſt, and wears the hevechvr, 


450. Deaths trade, 


Death is a Fiſherman, the world we ſee 
His Fiſh-pond 13, and we the Fiſhes þe. 
He ſometimes, Aneler-like, doth with us play, 
And flily rakes us one by one away ; 
Diſeaſes are the murthering-hooks, which he 
Doth catch us with, the bait mortalicy, 


V Y hici 
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Which we poor filly ti} devour, til (trook, 
At laſt too Jate we feel the bicter hook. 
At other times he brings his ner, and then 


{ Ar once ſweeps up whole Cities ful of men, 
FE Drawing up thouſands at a draught, and faves 

| Onely ſome few, to make the others graves : 

| His Net ſome raging peſiilence ; now he 

| Is not ſo kind as other Fiſhers be ; 

| For if they take one of the ſmaller frye, 

| They throw him in again, he ſhall not dye : 


Bur death is ſure to kill all he-can ger, 
And all is Fiſh with him that comes to Net, 


451. Os Bice, 


| Bice laughs when no man ſpeaks, and doth protefi 
{ Itis his own breech there that breaks the jeſt, 


452. Valiant in drink, 


| Who onely in his Cups will fighr, 1s like 
| Aclock that muſt be old wel ere it ſtrike, 


453. Maſter and Scholler, 


| A Pedant ask'd a Puny ripe and bold, 

{ In an hard froſt, the Latine word for cold - 
| Tlrell you out of hand (quoth he) for lo, 
| I have it at my fingers ends, you know. 


G 4 454. Ge- 
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454+. Gaſters great belly. 
G aſter did ſeem to me to want his eyes, 
For he could neither ſee his legs nor thighs ; 
Bur yer it was not ſo ; he had his fight, 
Onely his belly hanged in his lighr, 


455. Drunken Dick. 


When Dick for want ofdrunken mates grows fick, N.- 
Thenwith himſelf co work goes fajchfull Dick, fo 
The buttery dore t himſelf he ſhutteth cloſe - 
Thar done,then goes the potiraight wayes tos noſe: Þ.z.: 
A health (quoth noble Dick) each hogs-head than " 
Mutt ſeemirg pledge this honeſt faithfull man - 

Bur ſtraight trom kindneſs D:ck to humors grows, 


And then to th barrels he his valour (hows, Nat 
Throwing about the cups, the pots, the glaſſes, [Th: 
And rails at the tuns, calling them drunken alles : No 
Ne'r ceaſing this ſame faichfull coyl to keep, if 
Till under th hogs-head Dick fals faſt ajleep. * 
456. InSextinum. | IN 
A pretty block Sextinu names his Har , (In 
So much the fitter for his head by thar, - 
457. Sine Sanguine, * 


Ralph challeng'd Robin, time and place appointed, Þui 
Their Parents heard on'c, O how they lamented q lo 
| HUT 
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Bur good luck was, they ſoon were freed of fear, 
The one ne'r meant, the other cane not there. 


458. On humane Bodies. 


Our bodies are like ſhooes, which off we caſt, 
Phyfick their Cobler 1s, and death the Laſt. 


459. On Treucherman. 


[Tom ſhifts the Trenchers, yer he never can, 
Endure that luke-warm name of Servingman; 
Y erve or not ſerve, let 7 om do what he car, 
Hes a ſerving, who's a Treacher-ma#. 


4.60. 6A Tothleſſe-Pratler. 


Nature the reech dorh as an hedge ordain, 
Thz nimble frisking tongue for ro contain : 
No marvel then fince char the hedge 15 out, 
It Fa/cs tongue walketh fo falt about. 


461. A muſical Ladj. 


A Lady fairer far than fortunate, 
(In dancing) thus o'r-ſhot her ſelf of late, 
The mufick nor in tune, pleaſd not her mind, 
For which ſhe with the Fidlers faulr did find ; 
tidlers (quoth ſhe) your Fiddles rune for ſhame, 
 [Puras ſhe was a ſpeaking of the ſame, 
To mend the conſort, ler (ſhe did a{F.) 
: | Waereas 
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Whereas the fidling knaves thus did her greet, © 
Madam your plpe's in cune, it plays molt ſweet ; 
Strike up,qd.they, ( but then the knaves did ſmile } 
And as you pipe, wee'l dance another while. 
At which, away the bluſhing Lady flines, 
Bur as ſhe goes, her former note ſhe fings. 


462, In Lanrettam, 


Wow wa me 


Lagretta 18 laid o'r, how Ile nor ſay, 

And yet Ithink two manner of wayes I may, 
Doubly layd o'r, »idelicet, her face, 

Laid o'r with colours, and her coat with lace, 


463. On Macer, 
You call my verſes toy's, thre ſo, 'tis true, 
Yer they are better then ought comes from you, 
464. Brukap the Gallant, 


Though thou haſt little judgement in thy head, 
More than 10 drefle thee, drink and go to bed ; 
Yer may {t thou take the wall, and th'way ſhalt lead, 
Sith Logick wills that ample things precede. 


465. Neceſſity hath no Law. 


Florus did beat his Cook, and 'gan to ſweare, 
Becauſe his meat was rotten roaſted there. (Law, 
Peace good Sir (quoth the Cook) Need hath no 
"Tis rotten roaſted, cauſe 'twas rotten raw. 


466, Ig 
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= 466. In Carientium. 

3 | Fo 

tle I Carentius might have wedded where he woo'd, 
Bur he was poor, his means was nothing good, 
"Twas but for lack of living that he loft her ; 
For why ? no penny now, no Pater Noſter. 


467. Qz Harpax. 


| Harpax gave to the poor all by his will, 
Becauſe his heir ſhould not faign'd tears diſtill. 


468. Toa Barber, 


Tonſoria5 onely lives by cutting haire, 

And yet he brags that Kings to him fic bare : 
Me thinks he ſhould nor brag and boalt of it, 
For he muſt Rand co beggars while they fir. 


46 g. Vpon Grandtorts, 


IRS 


The morrow afrerult Saint Georges day, 
Grandtorto piteous drunk, ſate ina dich, | 
0. His hands by's fide, his gelding Rray'd away, . . . 
His ſcarlet heſe, and doublet very rich 5; 

Witti-mud and mire all beaſtly raid, and by. 
His feather with his cloſe-ttool-har did ly. 
We ask'd the reaſon of his ſitting there, 
Lounds 'cauſe I am King So/emon (quoth he) 
$4nd in my Throne ; then for the Love we beare, 
;;|(Replyed my ſelfe) unto your Majeſty, 


af) 


Wy 


Epigrams. 


Wee'l pull you our,and henceforth with your g orace 
Would ſpeak your Proverbs in a warmer place. 


470. The Fencer aud Phyſick Dotlor. 


Lie thus (the Fencer cryes ) chus mult you guard, 

Thus muſt you flp,thus point,rhus paſs, chus ward, 

And if you all hun Sir, chis trick learn then 

Wirh rhis ſame trick you may kill many men, 

A Do@or ſtanding by, cryes, Fencing fool, 

Both you and he ro me may coine to ſchool, 
Thou doſt but prate:my deeds ſhall ſhow my gil 
Where thou hurt one, an hundred I do kill. 


471. In Lufiam, - W I 
Lyufia who ſcorns all others 1 imitations, De 
Cannot abide to be out-gone in faſhions ; - 
She ſayes ſhe cannot have a hat or ruffe, | 
A gown, a pericoat, a band, or cuffe. t 
Bur thar theſe Citizens (whom the doth hate) | 
Will get into'r, at ne'r ſo dear a rate : 
Bur L«f/a now doth ſuch a faſhion wear, | 
Whoſe hair is curl'd, and coſts ber ſomwhat dear : 
That there's no Citizen, what e't-ſhe be, 
Can be transform'd ſo like an Owl as the. |; 
472. Kiſſes, Thi 
Give the food that ſatisfies a Guelt : - 
Me 


Kiſſes are bur dry banquets to a feaſt, 


473. 4 


Epigratas. 


hw 


473. eA Croas, 


luſty old grown-grave gray-headed Sire, 
Sole to a Wench, toquench his luſts defire ; 
She ask'd him what profeſſion he mighc be ? 
Iam a Civil Lawyer, Gitle, (quoth he) 
ACivil Lawyer Sir ! you make me mule, 
Your talk's tos broad for Civil men to uſe 
If Civil Lawyers are ſuch bawdy men, 
Oh what (quorh ſhe) are other Lawyersthen ? 


ace 


kall 
| 474. Ramaldo, and Rainer, 


Ranaldo meeting Ratner 1nthe ftreet, 
Deepin his debr, he doth thus Rainer greet, 
You know ſome money 15 betwixt us two, 
Thar well-nigh now theſe ten years hath been due 3 
Woth Rainer (looking down unto his feet) 
I faich and we will part it, if L ſee't : 
Buc as I live Rarmaldo I find none, 
Asfainas you, I would you had your own, 


475. Spinus his choyee, 


_ » £pms would wed, but he would have a wench 

Thar hach all rongues, Iralian,Spanith, French, 

bur I diflwade him ; for if (he hath any, 

Ne bath eriough, if two, ſhe bath roo roo many, 
Al 476, Back- 


E pigrams. 


476. Backprers, 


When Codras catches flea s, what e'r he ailes; 
He kils them with his teeth, nor his natls ; 
Saying, that man by man may blameleſle BY 

If every one would uſe Backbiters ſo. 


477. I Salonus; 


Ofc in the night Salonns 15 inclin'd, 
To riſe and riſſe , and doth as off break wind : 
It's Urinall be olafſe, as 1s no doubr, 

I wonder it ſo many cracks holds our. 


478. In Leonatum. 


The filchieft, the fowleſt, deformed lafle, 
That 1s, will be, I think or ever was, 

Leonatns loves ; wherewith ſhould ſhe him draw; 
Except as ſhe's like jer, be be like firaw ? 


479. Noſce teipſum. 
Walking and meeting one not long ago, 
' Jask'c who * cwas, he Haid he did not know : 


I ſaid, I know thee ; ſo ſa1d he, I you, 
Bur he that knows himſelfe | never knew, 


480. An old Siulvinm, 


S:lvias by Simony a living got, = 
And heliv'd well upon it ; pray Why not ? 


For 


OT 


Anc 


Epigrams. 
or he the poor did pill, the rich did lurch, 
ind ſo became apillar of the Church. 
481. On Perfumes. 


hey that ſmell lealt, ſmell beſt : which intimates, 
They ſmell like Bealts thac ſmell like Civet *Cats. 


ti 


482: Arcades ambo, 


ack and Dick both with-one woman dealt 
$ long cull ſhe the pains of woman felt - 
Now D:ck he thinks to pur a trick on F ack, 
And Jack again to hang 1t on Decks back : 
Which gor the Child, ic ſeems a double caſe, 

Micharh fo like (they ſay) Jacks noſe, Dicks face. 

Bur by both macks my judgement ſhould be quick; 
Er vitulo tu dignns Jack, & Dick, 


483. On Panchin, 


Give me a reaſon why men call 
Prchin a dry plant-Animall. 
Becauſe as plants by water grow, 
Purchin by Beer and Ale ſpreads ſo. 


484, Iefide colort, 


When Bafſa walks abroad ſhe paincs her face; 
And then the would be ſeen in every place, 
For then your Gallancs who ſoe'r they are, 
£r = der a Colour will account her faire, 
a85. i 


Eprerams, 


485. In Flaving, 


When Flavizs once would needs praiſe Tin, 
His brain could bring no reaſon in ; 

Bur what his belly did berhinkz, 
Plarters for mear; and Pots for drink; 


486, Ad Quintum. 


Thy lawfull wife, fair Lel:« needs muſt be, 
For ſhe was forc'd by Law to marry thee. 


487. In virtutem, 


Vertue we praiſe, but praQice hot her g00d; 
( Athenian-like ) we act not what we know ; 
So tiany men do talk of Robin- Hood, 

Who never yet thot arrow in his bow; 


488. eA good wits dret, 


That which upholds our rottering walls of fle(h, 
Is food : and that which doth our wits refreth, 
is wholſome ſtudy : for like longer fare, 

Be ſolid Arr, but ſweer meats Poems are, 


439. Or Womens tongue, 


Things that be bicrer, bicterer than oall; 
Phyfittans fay, are alwayes Phyſicall, , 
Then 


Epigramns. 


Then womens tongues, if into'powdgr beaten, 

And ina Potion, or a pill be eaten, | 

Nothirig more bitter 1s, I therefore muſe, 

That womens tongues in Phyſick they ne'r uſe : 

There's many men who live unquier lives, 

| Would ſpare that bitter ember of their wives. 

[Then prove them Do&or, uſe them ina pill ; _ 

Things ofc help ſick men, thar do ſoind men, kill. 
' "Ts 


4.90. A proper Compariſon, 


As there are three blue beans in a blue bladder, 
As there are thrice three rounds 1n a long ladder, 
As there are three nooks 1n a Corner d cap, 
And three corners and one in a Map, © 

Even fa like all theſe, 

There are three Univertities, 


491. Of Death. 


He that fearggdeath, or mourns ic in the juſt, 
\hews of the reſurrection little truſt, 


492, Woman, 


Woman was once a rib, (as truth hath ſaid) 
llſe ith her congue runs wide from every point; 
[ſhould have dream'd her ſubſtance . had bin made 
O0f Adams whirte-bone, when t'was out of joynt. 

| H 


493. Pg8: 


Epigrams. 


» > para + 7 22 ON - R - MEDI Ou 2 _ =P: - 
2 - my "4 —— _— — F - - —— = = 4 L 
v OG ” _ _— - Sx >. m_ CE mas $_ = = 
——— - - = 2 : - * - fs - 
= ——_—_— — _e - 
. 
*. 


' Iftood amaz'd, he ask d me what I meant ; 


493. Pepertit, &c; 


Nels Husband ſaid;fhe brought him nought but toys, Þ 


Bur yer (withour his help ) ſhe brings him boys; 


494. Inſipiens, 
Two friends diſcourſing that together ſtood, 
The one enquiring if the other could 
Tell whether ſuch a man were wiſe? 
He an{wer'dno, bur he 1s otherwiſe. 


495. Romes wifeleſſe Clergy, 


Lone did I wonder, and 1wonder d much, 

Rome ſhould.her Clergy that contentment grudge 
As to debar them of their proper due ; 

What, doth ſhe all with continence indue ? 

Ono; they find a womans lips ſo dainty, ( ewenty. 
They'l tye themſelves from one, cauſe they'l have 


496. On Eves Apples. 


Eve far thy fruit thou gav'it coo dear a pfice, 
What? foran Apple give a Paradiſe ? | 
If now adayes of fruic ſuch gaines were made, 
A Coſter-monger were a Devihith trade, 


497+ 
Fill the Perfumer met me in the freer, 


rec JS CE 


=—_Sg—-K- 


| Epigrame. 


m— 


| To faith, ſaid I, your Gloves are very ſweet, 
i And yer your breath doth caſt a ſtronger ſent; , 
"l 498; Heanty. 

Beauty's no other bur a lovely grace, - 

Of lively colours, flowing frotn the face; 


3 


| 499. On Poetical Blinks; | 
He nine wayes looks, arid needs mult learned be; 
Thar all che Muſes at one view can ſee, 


50. A Conceit, 


As Sextus once was opening of a Nut; 

With « ſharpe knife his finger deeply cur, 

Whar figne 1s this, quoth he, can any tell ? 

Tis fign,quorh one,y have cut-your finger well; ! 
; Not ſo, ſaith hezfor now my finger's ſore, 
4 And I am ſure that it was well before. 


gol. Woes, 7 
Howſoe'r they be, thus do they ſeetn to me, 
They be and ſeem nor, ſecrh what leaſt they be; 


502, Mutaans Difſimmlans. 
Dick crafty bsrrows to no other end; , 
Bur chat he will nor ought roothers lend, 


Thar elſe inighic ask hirh : *Tis ſome wiſdome Dick. 


How ere, accounted bur a knaviſh trick. -Þ 
H2 $03. ME= 
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2 £Q Js Writing, we 


When words we want; love teacheth to indice ; 


And what we btuſh taſpeak, the bids us write. 
| 504. A cure for Inpatience, 


Who would bz patient, wait heat the Pool, 

For Bull-heads, or for:Block-heads1n th 

"2 1'$65  Satisfattion, 

' T5 739 os " "=? 

For all our works, 2 recompence 1s ſure : 

*Tis ſweet to think'on \har was hard rendure. 
506. .To Miſtriſs mutable, 

Love runs within yoer veins, as it-wete mixt 

Wiuh Quick-filver, but-would be wiſely fixt': 

For though you may for bzaury: bear the B2ll, 

Yer ever to ring Thanves ſoundsnot well. 

507, Quan HMad-man, 
One ask'd a mad-man, if a wife he had 2; ; . 
A wite! quoth he, I. never was ſo.mad...: 
593.. To Sculla, : 

If ic be true thar'promiſe be a debt, © 

Then Scilla will her freedom barely get . 

For if the bath vow'd hevſervice 16 fo'many, 


ShE'l neither pay them all, nor part from any. © 
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DCE AGE or 


Yet ſhe to tisfie her debts, defires 
| To yeeld her body, as the Law requires. 


509. Neſcrs, quid ſerns veſper vehat, 


| Lyacus deviſeth as he lyes inbed, 


What new apparrell he were belt co make him ; 


| $0 many faſhions flow within his head, 
| Asmuch he fears the Taylor will miltake him : 


But he mittook him not, that by the way 
Did for his old ſuit lay him up that, day. 


_ glo. ToFicas, 


Ficus hath loſt his noſe, but knows not how, 
And that ſeems ſtrange to ev*ry one that knows 1t : 
Me thinks I ſee it written in his brow, 
How, wherefore, and the cauſe that he did looſe ic, 
Torell you true, F:cas, I thus ſuppoſe, 
'Twas ſome French Caniballbic off your noſe. 


511. On a painted Curtezan, 


Whoſoever ſaich thou ſelleſt all, doth jeſt, 
Thou buy'it thy beauty, that ſels all the reſt. 


FI2, Of Arnaldo, 


Arnalds free from, fault, demands his wife, 
Why he is burthen'd wich her wicked life ? 
Quoch ſhe, good husband do nat now repent, 
| tar more burthens bear, yer am.content. 
= 513, La- 


Eprgrams. 


513. Labor improbus oma vucit, 


Glogo will needs be knighted for his lands, 
Got by the hbour of his fathers hands, 
And hopes to prove a Gentleman of note, 


For he hath bought himſelf a painted coar. 

$14. Quts miſt ments 110 pg 
Ware proffer'd ſtinks ; yet ſay good Proverb, ſay, 
Thou art deceiv'd, as Clients beſt-can ſay ; ; 


Who proferring trebble fees, for ſingle care, 
It's well accepted, goldir is ſuch ware. 


515. On a friend mid, 


A reall friend a Cannon cannot batter ; 
With nominal friends, a Squid's a perilous matter. 


<A * ; 
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516, Onan Htahan Proverb. 


Three women met upon the Market day, 
Do make a Market, (they do uſe to fay 7 
In [taly ) and why ?. their tongues do walk [ 
As loud, as1if an hundred men did talk. 
One hearing this, {wore had hjs wife been there 
And made a fourth, there might have been a Faire. 


517. Mans ingreſſe aud egreſſe. 


Nature, which head-long into life did throng us, 
With our feet forwards to our grave doth bring ot 


HH PTE fry frac 
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| Whar 1s lefſe ours, than this our borrow'd breath ? 
{ We (tumble into life, we go to death, 


518, Onbad Debtors, 


| Bad debtorsare good lyars ; for they ſay, 

| Tlpay you without faile, on ſuch a day ; 

| Come 1s the day, to come the debt is ſtill, 
 Þ Softill they lye, though (tand in debt they will. 
V2 IB But Fulcus hath ſo oft ly'd in this wiſe, 

| That now he lyes in L»dgate for his lyes. 


519. 0! 4 Juftaſſe. 


A Tofficewalking o r the frozen Thames, 

The [ce about him round, began to.crack ; | 
He ſaid to's man, here 15 ſome danger, James, 
I pray thee help me over on thy back. 


520, Gemtorzs neſcrens, 


Tow asks no fathers bleſſing, if you note him, 
And wiſer he, unleſle he knew who gor him. 


521. Toa ſleeping Talker. 


In ſleep thou talk'ſt un-forethought myſteries, . 

And utter'ſt un-foreſeen things, with cloſe eyes. 

How wel would(t thou diſcourſe if thou werrt dead 

Since ſleep, deaths imaze, ſuch fire talk harh bred ? 
at 1 4 522, On: 
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522, Omnne finule nou eft 1dem, 


Together as we walk d, a friend of mine 
Mittook a painted Madam for a Signe, 

Thar in a window ſtood ; but I acquainted, 
Told him it was no waodenfign was painted, 
Burt Madam Meretrix : yea, true, ſaid he, 
Yec 'tis a little figne of mogeſty, 


523. Tandem manifeſtum. 
Katharine that hid thoſe Candles out of f12ht, 


May well conceive they'l come art lenerh to light, 


5 24+ Oui ebris landat temperantians, 


Severus likes not theſe unſeaſon'd lines 

Of rude abſurdities, times foul abuſe, 

To all poſterittes, and their afſignes, 

Thar might have been ( ſaith he ) co better uſe, 
What ſenſleſle gull, bur reaſon may convince, 
Or jade ſo dull, bur being kick'd will wince ? 


[4$25. Quantum wut ains ab ills, 


Would any deem eHanaſſes now the man, 
That whilome was not worth a wooden kan: 


Doubtleſle the Dunce in ſomething doth ſurpaſle, 


Yet his red noſe is {till the ſame it was. 


526, Os 


(8 


Epigrams. 


526, Ons wiſdome and vertae, 


Wiſe-men are wiſer than good-men, what then 2e 
'Tis better to be wiſer than wiſe men. | 


p 27. On Dacas. 


Ducs keeps houſe, and it with reaſon Rands, 
That he keep houſe, hath ſold away his lands. 


528. Myſus and Mopſa. 


Myſus and Mopſa hardly could agree, 

Striving about ſuperiority : 

The text which faich char man and wife are one, 
Was the chief Argument they ſtood upon : 

She held, they both one woman ſhould become ; 
He held, they ſhould be man, and borh bur one. 
$o they contended daily, bur the ſtrife 

Could not be ended, rill both were one wife. 


529, On Photinas, 


I met Photinas at the B-— Court, 

Cired (as he ſaid) by a Knave relator : 

I ask*d bim, wherefore ? he ina laughine ſort, 
Told me It was but for a Childiſh matter, 

How e're he laught it out, ne lied nor ; 

Indeed 'rwas childiſh, for the child he cot, 


530, Oz 
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$30. Oz Caſterites. ; 


See, lex, what love 1s now betwixe each fiſt, 
Since Cajiziotes had a ſcabby wriſt : 

How kindly they, by clawing one anather, 
AS if the left hand were the right hands brother! 


531. New Rhetorique, 


Good Arguments without coyn, will not ſtick : 
'To pay, and not to ſay, *s beſt Rhetorick. 


532. Toſome kinde Readers, 


This Book of mine 1 liken to a glaſle, 
Wherein the fool may losk and laygh his fill : 

He having done with't Regders, as ye paſle, 
Here take and uſe it, as long as you will. 


$33. Eft mii Din parens, 


Ow:245 wondreth, fince he came from ales, 

What the deſcription of this Ifle might be ; 

Thar ne'r had ſeen bur mountains, hils, and dales, 

Yet would he ſtand and boaſt on's pedegree. 
From Rice ap Richard, ſprung from Dick a Con, 
Be cor, was right good gentleman, law ye now ? 


434. Principia ſordida, 


Zaſſus hath Lands good ſtore, and leaſes Farms, 
Whoſe Mother, Milk-pails bore, e'r he bore arms, 


535.0 
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F, 
[0/7 


Epigrams. 


———— 


535. OnThurſites, 


Alchough Thur fites have a filthy face, 

And ſtaring eyes, and lictle outward grace : 
Yet this he hath, to make amends for all, 
Nature her ſelfe, 15 not more nacurall, 


536. On Zolas, | 
If Souldiers may obtain four Terms of war, 
Muskers ſhould be the pleaders, Pikes the bar : 
For black bags, Bandeliers, Jackets for gowns, 
Angels for fees, well cake no more cracke crowns. 


537. Ona long beard. * 


Thy beard is long, better it would thee fir, 
To have a ſhorter beard, and longer wit. 


538. Onmy ſelfe. 


Who ſeeks to pleaſe all men each way, 
And nor himſelfe offend ; 

He may begin to work to day, 
Burt God knows when hee'l end. 


539. Niminm ne crede colors, 


battas believed for a ſimple truth, 
That yonder gnilc-fpur ſpruce and Velvet your, 
Was ſome great perſonage, ar worthy welght, 

Uocill one cold him he was but a Knight. 


Epigrams. 


A Knaighr (quoth Battas ) vauth I chud a zworne, 
A hod not bin laſs then zome Gen-man borne, 


540. Sens ſimplex. 


77ull would ſeem wiſe, and many words let paſle, 
Speaking bur lirtle 'cauſe he's ſuch an —= 


541 . To the miſeinterpreter, 


Ceaſe gaul'd back guilt, theſe inſcions lines to mince, 
The world wil know y'are rub'd if once ye wince ; 


They hemgyichin their ſeeming Critique wall, 
——— ; cenerally all - 


Parcicular 
"Mongſt which 1f you have chanc'd to catch a prick 
Cry we-hy if you will, bur do not kick. 


542. To Mary Meare. 


Meare, ſince unmixr, unmary d, anda maid ; 
Then you to be a Mearmad may be ſaid : 

A Mearmaid's fleſh above, and fiſh below, 
And ſo may you be too, for ought-I know, 


543. ' Ad Rinaldurs amic.. 
See, ſee, Rrnaldus! Prethee who 1s that, 


That wears yon great green feather 1n bis Hat, 
Ltke to ſome Tilcer ? ſure it is ſome Knight, 


Whoſe wits being green, his' head muſt needs be 


(light. 
544. OC! 
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544. On himſclfe. | 
Eicth pleaſerh ſome, co others'ris offence, (ſence ; 
Some commend plain concett, * ſome profound 

Some Wiſh a witty jeſt, ſome diflike that, (what. 
And molt would haye themſelves, they know not 
\ Then he char would pleate all, and himſelf coo, 
Takes more 1n hand then he 1slike to do, 


"— 


545. Fingers erd. 
Phulomathas once [tudying to indite, 
CG ENibled bis fingers, and his nailes did bite : 
\ BBY this I know nor whac he did intend, : 
Ynlefſe his wir lay at his fingers end. 


546 N Sapia qt vendit oportet. 


Jams doth jeſting, uſe Equivocation, 

Which he alludes as doubtfull words of Art, 
Tohide the colour of his Occupation, 

But to che Devil he bears an honeſt heare. 


* $47. Clamans eAſinu, 
Who ſays Tow Tipſtaffe is no man of calling ? 
Can any Cryer at Seſſions be more bawling ? 


ha 


549.  Vpo# Dunne. 


ef Demo ask'd as We at Supper (ate, 
ow long he had liv'd in the married Cate, 


EpigraMs. 


Sir, juſt (quoth Danmo) with my wife I met 
In the great Plague time, I remember yer, 
And fighing, as he would have burſt in twain, 
Said, now almoſt the thirtieth of her raien, 


549. Upon Tom Tolthams Noſe. 
The radiant colour of Tom Toltham's noſe, 
Puts down the Lilly, and cbſcures the Roſe ; ' 
Had I a Jewell of ſuch precious hew, 
I would preſent it to ſome Menarch's view, 
No ſubje& ſhould pefleſle ſuch Jems as thoſe, 
Ergo, the King muſt have Tom Toltham's noſe. 


55O. | Domina pr edomiinans, ' 
Tl may Redelphos boaſt of rule ot riches, 
Thar lers his wife rule h im and wear the breeches 


551. Tites the Gallant, 


Brave Titus three years in the Town hath been, 
Yetnort the Lyons, nor the Tombs hath ſeen ; 
I cannot tell che cauſe without a ſmile, 

He hath bin inthe Counter all this while: 


552. In Lalum, 


Lalus which loves to hear himſelf diſcourſe, 
Talks to himſelf as if he frantick were, 

And-chough himſelf might no where hear a worſe, 
Yer he no other bur himſelf will heare ; 


* Stop 


Epigrams. 


* Stop not his mouth if he be troubleſome, 
But op his ears, and rhenthe manis dumbe, 


553, To Criticas, 


— 


* Criticas about to kifle a Mayden throng, 

He hapned firſt on one Whbſe noſe was long ; = 

He flouting, (aid, I fain would kifle you Sweet, 

Buc that I fear our lips willnever meer, 

Your noſe ſands our ſo far ; the Maiden dy'd 

Her cheeks with Crimſon, but ſoon thus reply'd, 
Pray firz then kifle me in thar place where I 
To hinder you, have neither noſe nor eye. 


554% Profundo S cientia: 


— ]£S«canbylilence,” deep profundity, 
Ks: © Force you cry, fough ! Jeroviimo go by; 


555. Ontmo by Sea, 


Iwo Youngſters going by Sea, th'one 

Thar ne'r before had been the Sea upon, 

Caſts up;and as he heaves, he Bodoth cry ; 

0 ſaid the other, Sir, y are ſick, ye'lldy. _ 
No (ſays the Sea-fick) though my ſtomack's looſe, 


You ſee, I cancry Bo unto a Gooſe, 
556. Ut plumaparſona, 


Way wears £aurentize ſuch a lofty feather ? 
Stop bcauſe he's proud, and fooliſh bath cogerher, 
5$7. Au 


le; 
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$57. Aurum volat ocins Euro, 
Monſteur Flemingo fraught with Angels ſtore, 
Would ſee fair London, never ſeen before : 
Where lodging with his Miſtreſs bur one night, 
Had (ere he parted) put them all co flight, 


558. To Pontihanus, 


Dogs on their Maſters fawn and leap, 
And wag their tails apace ; 

So, though the Flart rer want a taile, 
His rongue ſupphles the place. 


k 
559. Tnſtabilts ſtans, 
Mat being drunken, much his anger wreaks 


On's wife ; bur ſtands to nothing, char he ſpeaks, 


560. On ſome Lawyers, 


Law ſerves to keep diſordered men in ay, 
But Aw preſerves orders, and keeps the Law, 
Were Aw away L| aw| yers would lyars be 
For £ucre; Which they have and'hold ;» fee, 


561, Health. 


Even fxom my heart, much Health I wiſh, 
No Health I'E waſh with drink, 
Healch wiſh'd, not waſh'd, in words, not wine, 


To be the belt I think, 562, Caſt 


Epigrams. 


562; Caſes altered, 


ow Caſe (ſome do report) was lately haltered ; 
If this be true, why then the caſe is altered. 


563. Quz placuit Domino nupta eſt 
Ancilla ſodal:, 


Madam Re#goſa knows not where to find, 

One Chamber-maid of ren to pleaſe her mind. 
But yer my Lord ſo likes their comely carriage; 
Asheprefers them to his ngen in marriage. 


« 64. Plagts 11t16r, 


Katharine that grew ſo curlt, and fit for ho man, 
Virh bezting {von became a gentte-woman. 


565. Priſcus. 


When Priſcusraiſd from low to high eſtate, 

Rode through the ſtreer in pompous 7ollity ; 

(aus his poor familiar friend of late, _ 

beſpake higa chus, Sir ,now you know nor me 7: «. * 
DU islikely friend (quoth Priſc#s) ro be ſo, 
Wor at this rime my ſelf I do not know. 


566. Anger ſoon appeaſed 


When John Cornutus doth his wife reprove, 
For beipg falſe and faithlefle in her love, 3 


Epigrams, 


His wite to ſmoorh thoſe wrinkles 1n his brow, 
Doth ſtop his mouth with, Joh» come khiſſe me now, 


567. A foole for (ompany. ; 
Fatuss will drink with no ſuch Aﬀe, . A 
Thar lets bis jelts (unappzehended) paſle : \ 
Or: ifhe jeſt wich ſuch of (hallow brain, 
He laughs himſelfe ro make his jeſts more plain, 
Thus Fatwns doth jelt and play the ſany, | 
To laugh at 5s ſelf; hee's fool it there be any. p 
568. IaC 11CAM., ( 
When Cre45 comes amonglt his friends in moutnuny, T 
He flily nores, who fir(t his cap doth move ; M 
_ Himheſalures, the re(t ſo grimly ſcorning, 
As if forever he had jolt his love ; 
I knowing how the hawor it did fit W 
.Ofthe fond Gull to be ſalured firſt, Ar 
i at my Cap, bur move it not a whic, Fo 
ich he perceiving, ſeems With ſpighe co butkt, 7 4 


Bur C:eas, why expect you more of me 
| Then 1 of you ? Iam asgo0d a man, 
And better roo by many a quality - . gh 
For vault;and dance, and fence, and rime I can: *% 
Yeu keep a whore at your own charge, mes tell me r* 
Inceed friend Cizeas, therein you excell me. þ 
569. of © 


uns, 


1 
[1 me 


), 0 


Ep7 grams. 


569, Or Captain Sharks, 


One ask'd a friend where Captain Sharkdid lye, 


Why ſir(quoth he) at Algarte, at.the Pye ; 
Away, quoth th'other, he lies not there I know, 
No, ſayes the other, chen he lies im 5 throar. 


570. A witty eAzſwer, 


Klean, yet fat Recuſant being confin'd 

Uncoa Juſtice houſe, whole'wife was great, 

(Not great with <hiſd,bur hugely great wich meat) 
Ar ſupper thus began co grope his mind, 

To hoc eſt corpus what ſay you ? the ſed; 

Marry (;quoth he ) 1 fay it 15 well fed, 


571. Goſſips diſcourſe, 


When $:1az and her Goſſips all are mer, 

And in the march of Goſliping down let, 

And plain Maſs-Parſon cutting bread for th'cable 

Totell how fatt they talk, my rongue's nor able ; 

e tels ftrange news,th'other Codſwobet cries, 

The third ſhakes her head, alack replies, 

Nie on her Hens, this on her Ducks do talk, 

On thouſand things at once their tongues do walk: 
So long as Cocks can tread, and Henswill lay, 
Gill, and Gills Gogips will have words to ſay. . 

| 5725s (4: 
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—  —  ——— 


572. Capax mcapabilss 


 Prodis in's Office ſeems a ſimple Scribe, 
Yet hath he cunning learnt to take a Bride. 


e723. ff Parſon and a Thuef, 


A luſty Parſon riding on the way, 

Was by a Thief commanded for to tay ; 

The Parſon drew his ſword, for well he durſt, 
And quickly pur his foe unto the worlt, 

Sir (quoth the Thief ) I by your habic ſee 

You are a Church-man, and debate thould flee, 
You know is written in the ſacred word, 

Jeſus ro Peter (aid, Put up thy Sword : H 
True (quoth the Parſon) but withall then hear, Li 
Saint Peter firlt had cut off Malchw car. 


574. Smnles habent labra latiucas. 


Dick, {waſh(or ſwaggering Dick) through Fleerſiree: Þ Ar 
With Sz and Byetrice waiting at his heels : (reeies, I By 


CEA > wi 


To one that would have tane the wall, he ſwore, He 
Zounds, doſt nor ſee my Punck and Paramour ? + 

£75. eA Sonldiers jet. Fo 

' One tolda Souldier fictingar the board, Ert 

(And filent) chat he had an edgelefle ſword ; Lo 

Who ſtraight reply'd, Sir, I will do my beſt, * Co 


To break your pate, though I ne r break a jeſt. 
5 76. Good 


77 
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576. Good Advice, 


One to a Serving-man this Caunſell ſen:, 

To get a Matter rhat's intelligent ; 

Then if of htm no wages he could ger, 

Yet he would underttand he's in his deb, 
. | 


577.  Theeves. 


Two Theeves by night began a lock to pick, 
One in che houſe awake, thus anſwer'd quick, 
Why, how now ? woat a {tir you there do keep ? 
Coe, come again, We are not yet afleep, 


578. eAſſe. 


He that loves glaſle without a ©, 
Leave out L. and what 1s he ? 


579- Enecat amplexu umio, fic ſa fatum. 


Call Daves knave,he ftraight-way draws his ſword, 
And makes you prove as much, or eat your word, 
Bur if you call him honeſt Rogue, or jew, 
He huggs you then for giving him his dye, 


530, To Feſtus. 


Feſtus th'art old, and yer wouldit mary'd be : 
Lre thou Co fo, this counſel take of me ; 
Look into Lilies Grammar, there thou'lt find, 
Corn a Horn, a word {till Vadecliz'd, 

Z Troy 584, 4 


Ep1igrams. 


2 ITY oe EAA. A - ee 


oSI - A Gentleman and his Phyſitian, 


A Gentleman not richelt in diſcretion, 

Was alwayes ſending for his own Phyſ:tian. 
And ona time, he needs would of him know, 
Whar was the cauſe his pulte did goſo flow ? 
Why (quoth the Door ) thus it comes to paſle, 
T'muli needs go flow, which goes uponan Alle. 


532. On Saint George, 


To ſave a maid Saint George a Dragon ſlue, 

Which was a noble at, it all be true ; 

Some ſay there are no Dragons ; and 1s ſaid 
There's no Saint George;pray Jove there be a maid, 


533. Simailis cum famal:. 


Tom Went to the Market, where Tom met with Tow, 
Tom asked Tom, what Toms ? how far it thou Tom? 
Who Tom, I Tom ? Is Tom (quorth Tom) you Tom; 
Well God a mercy Tow ; now do you 7 om ? 

- Faith ne'r fo well (quoth Tom) fince Tom was Tom : 
And thus was the greeting paſt 'twixt Tam and 7 om, 


DO 
584. Ebrias oblitas, 
Facus Was fox'd lait niohr, but 'tis conceal d, 
Anc would nor for his Office 'twere reveal'd. 


/ 
585. Pu. 


A HIS» DP > 


nds YY hen g Wand 


41. ct m1 
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hcrrer— 


585. Dulce gaod attle, 
An honeſt Vicar riding by the way, 
Not knowing better how to ſpend che day, 

Did fing unto himſelf ſome cerrain Plalms ; 
Ablindman hearing him, ſiraic begg'd his alms ; 
To whom (quoth he) with coyn I cannor part, 

But God thee bleſſe, good man with all my hearr. 
0, ſaid the blind man, vreater is my tolle, . 

| Wien fuch as you do blefle withour a crofle, 


586. In Dacnm, 


Dacus with ſome good colour and pretence, 

Tearms hjs wifes beauty tilent eloquence ; - 

For ſhe doth lay more colours on her face, 
I, I Thenever 7wlly us'd his ſpeech to grace. 


587. 12 Sillars, 
— | Though I were blind,or though I never ſaw him, 
"” Bf Yer if I ſhould Silla but talking hear. 


For a righs roaring Gallant T ſhould know him, 

? If For of a whore he ralks, and Rill doth ſwear. 

T 588, Varietas imquitas. 

7. || Mat will not marry : true, 'cauſe ty d tonone, 

He may have wenches new, when th'oldare gone, 
589. Good ſawce. 

I went to ſup with C:2na th'other night, 

And to ſay true (for give rhe Devil his right) 


fe FL 4 Though 


* 
Eprgrams. 


Th ough ſcant of meat we could a morſell ger, 
Yer there with tore of paſſing ſawce we met, | 
Youask what ſawce, where pittance was ſo {mall? Fþo! 


Th1s, 1s not hunger the belt ſawce of all ? : 
i Tac 
590. Plapis mittor, ] 


Katharine that grew ſo cult and fir for no nan, 
With beating Don became a Gentle- woman, pM 


5 J - Toa Lawyer, 


To go to Law, I have no may, 


Although my ſuire be ſure, Thc 
For I ſhall lack ſuits ro my back, bur 
Ere I my ſutc procure. = 

: 


592. Semel inſarrvimus, 


Bedlam fate bleſs thee, thou want{t nought but wir, MYV 
And having gotren thar, we'r freed from it ; Car 
Bridewell, I cannot any way diſpraiſe thee, 

For thou doſt feed the poor, and jerk the lazie. 

| Newgate, of thee I carnot much complain ; xp 
For once a moneth, thou f:eeſt men out of pain ; Tha 
Bur from the Compbive, g00UNe Ae it ſelf defend us ? 

To Rediam, Bridewell, or tO Newgate ſend us, 

For tnere in time, wit, work, or law ſets free ; bite 


II 


[7 
32UT nee Wir, Work, nor law gLoULS L! aorty. F V 
593. © 


We 


Y 
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————_ 


593. Of hims{elfe. 


5ame men there be, which ſay of me, 
That 1 am not a Poet ; 

They ſay well, why ? I do nor lye, 
I wrice thetruth ; I know it. 


594+ Upon Annes marriage with a Lawyer, | i 


dane 15 an Angel, what if ſo ſhe be ? 
VVhat is an Angel, bur a Lawyers fee ? 
595. /Empma. 


The Devil, men ſay, in Devonſhire dy'd of late, 
But Deyonſhire lately liv'd in rich eſtate, 

Till &:c4 his toys did Devonſhire ſo bewitch, 
As Devonſhire dy'd, and lefr the Devil Rich, 


596. On Cupid. 
Vhy fezgn they Cxp:d robbed of his ſight ? 
Can he whoſe ſear 1s in the eye, want light ? 
597. An Anſwer. 


:perience ſhew, and reaſon doth decree 
Thar be who fats in's own light cannot ſee. 
s98. Lucas journey, 
l1cus hath travel'd with an hundred pound , 
Vas rob'd and left well beaten, and faſt bound - 


Bur 


 Epirgrams. 


But when to ſhare cheir prize, they had begun, 
No miracle was wrought, yet he undon. 
599. Of Nature. 


Nature did well in giving poor men wit, 
:Thar fools well monifi'd may pay for ir. 


600. Yileſcit dives avarns. 


Rufus is wondrous rich, but what of that ? 
He lives obſcurely, like a Warer-Rar. 


601, Viſum 1gnotum. 
That Crambo's Wife's with child, her belly ſhews it: 
Bur who was'r gotit? pray ask thoſe that know it, 
602, Upon Marriage. 


Marriage as old men note, hath lik'ned bin 
Unto a publick faſt, or common rour, 

Where thoſe that are without would fam get in, 
And thoſe that are within would fain ger our. 


603. 0" eAnnas a News-monger. 


Annas hath Jong ears for all news to paſle : 
His ears muſt needs be long, for he's an Aſle, 


604. Sir Joh», 


Now good Sir Fobs ( the beggar cries) I pray 
Beſtow your Worſhip's alms on me to day, 


Pg 


Pau 


——_—_— 


eve 


Fl 
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pt iO 


Relieve my Wants (quoth het) 1am your brother, 
ſe born are, one to help and ayd another ; 

My brother (qd.Sir Joh») poor wretched wight, 

hy, thou miſtakeft me, I am a Knight ; 

I know'r, quoth he, burhark you kind Sir Foh», 


There's many a Knight kin ro the begsar man. 


AE 


605. Conjelt#s. 


Conjeftns ſays hee'l plainly prove, 

Anothers Child he ought to love, I 
More than his Parents ; which 1s [irange, 

And yer tis true ; for I proteſt, 


He ought to love his wike the beſt, +» 
; 606.. eAulus. 


Some ( ſpeaking in their own renown) _ - 

Ny that this Book was not exactly done ; 

| care not much, like banquets let my Books, 
Rather be pleaſing to the Gueſts than Cooks. 


607: On envy. 
Why fay ſome, wealth brings envy, fince*tis known 
Poor men have backbirers ffreen for one ? 
603, Errantes errare licet. 


Mazdoras ſpends the day by celling news, 
Viſuch his cravels as will make you muſe : 


Nay 


Epigrams. 


| Nay fir believe it, hee'l diſcourſe at large, 

How ſhould he elle be fed at others charge ? 

609. Toa Drunkard, _ Wan 

Much pratling cauſeth greateſt thirſtineſle ? | 

Thy wife talks more then thov, why drinks ſhe leſl; 

610, On Pra, | 

Pru give me leave to laugh, why ſhonldſt thou buy Le: 
'Ceruſe, and Stubinm, and © Mercury, 


And ſleiking Oyles, the beſt that may be got, 
When thy whole face Pr 15 not worth a groat2 Me 


But 
* 611. To Mons. 
Leave for ſhame, Mom, leave to bark and cry, 
My a&tions give thy flanderous tongue the lye. : [ 
| Ant 


, 612. To Roba, 


Th'art fair, cis true ; and pretty too, I know it ; | 

And well bred (Roa) for thy manners ſhow it ; £'W! 
Bur whilſt chou mak'{t ſelf-praiſe thy onely cace, I Wt 
Thar neither pretty, nor well bred, nor faire. W 


613. On Gallo, 


Ga#ts's a pretty man, hath pretty hair, 


A pretty har, and cleke as one need wear ; Of: 
Gallo's a Gallant, and as G.allants uſe, He 

h L '} 0 - D, / 
Can court his Miltreſs, with a {prightly Muſe : £-'*ri 


Gells © Lat 
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allo's a dunce, for I ſupply his wit, fy 
hich he makes nonſence by his reading ir, 

and *cis no wonder, as all wiſe-men know, 

For pretty Gallants to be dunces now. 7 


leffz] x + 4. Puaor eſt ſua damna referre, 


Peter hath loft his purſe, bur will conceale it, 
buy YLeatt the char tole it, to his ſhathe reveale 1c, 


615. Wheele-greace, 


> [ent Axlerree do Greaze, that they not ſcreak, 
But L1wycrs miſtbe Greaz'd to make them ſpeak. 


616. Who beſt friend, 


A Louſe I fay, for when a man's diſtreſt, 
And others fall off, ſhe ſticks the ſurett. 


617. O times aud manners ! 


Why thus do men, 92azzers and trmes accuſe, 

When men themtelyes, Manners and cime# abuſe ? 
Ware bad in them, they worſe by us do grow, 

Yet ve complain that help to make them 10. 


61 8. Carpe, 
Of all our Modern Writers, Carpe hites none, 
He loves th'gld Poers that are dead and gone * 
Pardon me honeſt Carpe, I would noc be hk 


lj Laid in my grave a while yer, to fleaſe thee. | 
619, Nm 


Epigrams. 


619. Ny nnguam jaitat egents. 
Jack isa Gentleman I muſt confeſle, 


For there's no womans Taylor can be lefle. - 
" "LOUD; Or Terpin. Thi 
Terpiz fips wine, and gluts down meat ;- I think, 
My 7 erpin drinks his meat, arid eats his drink, | 
| * 
621. To Phagalo, x 
As often ( Phaalo) as thou doſt amiſſe, 
Thou haſt no more excuſe for it, but this, 
Kt was again{t chy will ; why, be 1c fo, W 
Againſt thy will chou ſhalt be puniſhe ro, 0: 
TY dl 
622, Little, nthing, 700 much, enough, - 
| The Poor have lietle, Begears one, | Tt 
. The Rich roo much, enongh noc one, Ot 
* be W 
| 623. Os Sparco of Oxford, — 
Spurco from Chandler, ftarred Alderman, N 


And truſt me now moſt Elder-like he can 

Behave himleltf : he ne'r appears in Town, 

Buc in his beaver, and his great fur'd gown : 

His Ruffe is ſer, his head ſer in his Ruffe ; 6 
His reverend trunks become him well enough ; 8 


Epigrams. 


He wears a hoop ring on his Thunb ; he has 

Of Gravidud a dofe full in his face : 

And crick'd ahdtrim'd, thus bravely he ſuppoſes 
Himſelf another man; bur men have noſes ; 

And they that have ſo, mavgre Spurco's skill, 
Throngh all his robes may ſmell che Chandler (zl. 


h, | 624. On the ſame. 


Spzrco made candles once, tis true enough, 
Yet when I told him ſo, he tookt in mufte. 


625. To Damon, 


What cauſe, what confidence draws thee to town ? 

Oxford can yeeld thee nothing, ger thee down z 

Thou canſt not turn rogue for thy private ends, 

Thou canſt nor play the baud co pleaſe thy friends. 
Þ Thou har'ſt co ſell thy breaſþ at any price, 

Or flatrer great ones ro their prejudice. 

Whence wilgthou live ? (unhappy wretch 1) I am: 

A cruſty friend, thou ſay tt, an honeft man. 

That's nothing, Damon, ſer thy wits to ſehpol, 

Not to be knave here, is to be a fool, * 


626, Compotatio. 


Brave merry Greeks all, and ingenious : 


Let 


Epigrams. 


Let us be mad a while - come here thou Squire 


Of Pints and Potrles, pile us upa fire : | 
Then bring ſome ſack up, quick you Canniball, 
Some cleanly ſack to waſh our brains withall : 
Thee 15s T am ſure, no other Theſpian ſpring, 
Nec vtner Helicon to bathe us in. 

Treul then your fack about boyes, never faile, 
Commend1ing cull men to their ftands of Ale. 
Tinkers wind off whole pottles in a breath, 


T hare ſuch puddle Coxcombs worſe than death : 


Bur ve t+ue brats of Bacchw, as our uſe is; 
With lufty Wines will ſac:ihce to th'Muſes. 


627. {confcienta teſtis, 
What makes Antonia deem himſelf undone, 
eing queſiten a {ince his Office firſt begun * 


But char a Conſcience s Is hum gue ſununtur 
Tam male parta, maleWigbuntur ? 


628, Oz Tergyin, ® 


Liſten od lit; my Terpins noſe I fine, 

And much I labour to expreſle the thing : 

For when he ſnortrs, ir is his crumper ſhrill ; 
Ic is his conduit, for *tis running (till ; 

It is his drag, his Eele-ſpear 1n the brook ; 
His ſpade, bts matrock, and his pruning hook : 


Ti 
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Tis a convenient ſtaple for a wall, 
A handſome wedge to cleave his wood withall : 
'Twill make a geod ſ{hip-anchor when he lacks, 
Ic is his gimler, and his twibill axe. - 

Regard nor then, what man thy noſe abuſes ; 
Thy noſe is proper T zrpi» for moſt uſes, 


629, On Ned, 


| Have not I friends (quorh Ned) I dare to ſay, 


[have not ſupr at home this cwelve months day 7 
And very true ir 1s, for ſherkins-Ned, 
Ar nome (poor man) goes lupperleile to bed, 


630, Pecunia prevaleas, 
Hand off, fir-ſauce-box ! think you Miſtris Phips | 
Allows ſuch lobs as you to touch her lips ? 


But chen 'cis queſtion'd further ; if you bring her 
ome /egers pore, that's another thing Sir. 


| 631. Oz Love. 


"UWherelove begins, there dead they firſt deſire : 


A fpark negle&ted, makes a migity fire, 
632, 4 Hertalcan taske, 


To curb the courage and Wives tongue keep undery 
May well be call'd Hercules thirteenth wonder. 
K 


—— 


633. ©: 
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632. On Cormtia, 


Coritia, when all her Table's ſer ! 
Wich Manchet,Sauches,and good wholome meat, 


She {till gives brown bread to her Son and heir, N 
And tells the lictle boy *rwill make him fair. 
Tf ſo (my Love) if it be true you ſay, 
You never ate brown bread Cori. - 
, 
| 634, Oz Drammato. 
Dr anmato makes new playes great ſtore ; and yer 
'T13 plain, Drammato has not roo much wit : : ou 
He ſtrives too, £o be pleaſant, and brings in A: 
' Mimicks, and fools, ro make the people grin, [1 
- I know not what the reſt chink, bur I fay, Te 
Drammato's the belt fool in every play, Ic 
638. TRY of a Shrew, 
Wouldit rame-thy wife : firſt tame her tongue 
Vho thus his wife comes or ſhall overcome. w 
636. '* Hi 
pM | An 
If he be well which hath whar he can wiſb, He 
Why then do men ſor ſiirging.Serpents' fith ? W, 
Tt rue liberty mongſt vertues beass the bell ; Bu 
'c may liv2 as ke wil l, waich may live well. An 


637, Dram- 


Epigramtc. 


637. Drammato. 


Of all Drammato's playes that ere I ſee; 
Nothing could eyer make me laugh bur he. 


638. On Galba, 


Galba ſhe ſayes, ſhe never taſted Man; 
Galba will lye, beleeve ir, now and than. 


639. Tothe Reader, 
Such tenour I have kept here all along, 


Asnone (1 hope) can challenge me wich wrong. 


[injure not the leaſt, I give no blow 

To any perſon, he that knows not how 

To ſcourge m2ns vice, unlefle he rax his names 
Makes a baſe Libel of an Epigram, 


640, On F ormidande, 


Stout Formidando walks imperioufly, 

With tragick B:lbo girt upon his thigh ; | 
His roping locks, his buffe becomes him well, 
And ts ſay ſooth, he looks righr-rerrible 5 
He ſwayes the Town before him, and will ſlay 
Whatever man he be thar dares gain-ſay : 
Bur Formidando pawn'd his coat laſt night, 

And Formidands's out of money quite ; 

K 2 
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Nor oaths will paſſe, nor credirfrom henceforth, 
For one poor penny, or a penny-worth - 


Starv'd Creditors begin to gape ; and how T| 
Toquit himſelf he ſcarcely knows ; that now B: 
Stout Formdando who was wont to daunt M 
Whole thouſands, trembles ar a Purſivant. Ic 
641. The German-Dutch, 

Death's nor to be : ſo Sereca doth think : NT 
Buc Dutchmen ſay 'cis deathto ceaſe to drink, A 

642. Death, . _ : 
What Death is, doſt thou ask of me ? H 
Till dead I do nor know ; Yo 
Come to me when thou hear Rt I'm dead, He 
Then whar cis I ſhall ſhow. H 


643. OnuCarpand Manila. 
CHanilla would with Carpbe maried, 


EN yy 
va £ 


Manilla's wiſe I trow *+ P 
But Carp by no means will Manila wed ; Sh 
Carp's the wiſer of the two. | Ar 
644, OnCarp. " 

Theſeare tmy verſes which Carp reads; 'tis kaown; 
Bur when Carp makes them non-ſenſe, th'are his If 
(omn. ff 


645, T0 


Epigrams. 


645. To Phanulos, 


Thou art offended ( Phaulos ) as I hear, 
Becauſe I ſometimes call thee whoremaſter ; 
My nature's blurg, and ſowill everbe ; 

] call a ſpade a ſpade, pray pardon me. 


646. To Coracine. 


What Cr:ſpulas is that in a new gown, 

All trim'd with loops and buttons up and down ? 
That leans there on h13 arm in private chat 

With thy young wife, what Cr:ſpulzs 1s that ? 

He's ProRtor of a Court, thou ſay it, and does 
Some buſineſſe of my wives:thon braivlefle gooſe ? 
He does no hufinelle of thy wives, nor he, ? 
He does thy buſineſle (Coracrne) for thee, 


$2} 647. On Pra, 


Pru praifes her complexion, nay ſwears 

the dares compare with any of her years ; 
And very true 1t is, that Prudence ſayes, 
[ſaw net better ſold theſe many dayes. 


648. The Parret, 


If lawful'c be, of things t'invent the name ; 
With pratling Parret, prater is the ſame, 
K 3 $49. To 


Fp1grams. 


649. To Maronlia. 


My CMaromlla, I could eafily ſpare. (haire, 
Thy hands and arms, thy ſhoulders and fraught _ pl 
I could well ſpare thy feet, thy leds and highs, 

Thy rongue and teeth,thy lips,cheeks, forehead;eyes 
And not to reckon each part ſeveral, 

My TMaromilal could ſpare thee all. | D 


65 0: Study. 


Some men grow mad by ſtidying much ro know ; 


But who grows mad. by fudying good to'grow > - | 
651. To Limel. 
 Lunell ſhows his hongurable ſcars, | 

And labours to invite'me tothe wars : ly 
Bur I willnot by no means L102et ; N 
Ido not love to live. ul, and drink well. Y £5, 8 
W Bil 

4 q2,” Os Punilio a  Dwnrſe. 

Pumilio lying in deſpaire E 
Of further life, ſaid, take no care ' F 
To make a Tomb for me, good folks, W 


I will be buried in a Box, 


653. Sharge 


Epigrams. 
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653. Sharpe ſauce, 


Kiſles and favours are ſweet thinvs, 
Bur thoſe haye thornes, and theſe have ſtings. 


654, On Drad-aouht, 
Drad-nonght was for his-many riots laid 
IthCounter lately, now he's wondrous fiatd. 


6 q 5. On Phanlos and Gelia, 


Phaulos he wifits, Gellia ſhe's ſick: 
lam no Wizard, yer-T know their trick, 


656. To his Friend, 


I will not be a Foe to any, 
Nor be familiar with too many ; 
And twice I wilt not love my friend, 
But whom I love, I'l love to th'end. 


657, Maried Folke.. 


Man love thy wife ; thy Husband, wife obay : 
Wives are cur H:arr, w2 ſhould be Head alway, 


K 4 | 658, Or 


Eprgrames. 


658. On Pru and Gallas, ' 


Why are Prw's teeth ſo white, and Galla's black ? 
The reaſon 1s ſoon known - = 

Pru buyesnew teeth as often as ſhe lacks, 
But Galla wears her owne. 


6 59s O», Bombs. 


When Bombo preaches (and that's thrice a year) 
Nothing but wit ſounds wiſely in his ear. 

His fuſtain phraſes make a noiſe ; each ſtrain M 
And ſwelling rapture fills his mouth again : At 
He's parcell-States-man, parcell-Prieſt, and ſo 


If you obſerve, he's paxcel-Poet to. 


Bombo thy fetches, and thy fangles may ph 
Beceme a ſtage perhaps, but us'd this way, No 
Thare baſe, and impious : ler me prevail, W 


Talkcill thy firong lines choak thee ; ifthey fail, NN, 
Commence at Tyburn in a cart, ſweet Poet, 
And there a ſtrong line will for certain do 1r, 


Tt 

660. On Lulls, d Ir 

Lulls (wears he is all heart, but you'l ſuppoſe . 
{ 


By his Probafſis, that he is all noſe, 


661, Os 
<p 


ki] 


Epigrateas. 
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661. On Peto, 


plore the Muſes, and their rwo top'd hikp. 

Still ro ſupply freſh matcer co thy quill : 

Crave Phebs aid, call Homer with the throng 

Of all the Bardes, Learn'd Mares, tethy ſong, © |; 
I dare not (P#ts) be ſo beld, as doit, 

Nor ſeem ſo like what I am not ; a Poer. 

My page invokes no deities ;* here love, 

And indignation the beſt Muſes prove. . ; 


662, On the ſame. 


My Peto thinks he ſings melodious, 
And like a Swan : alas he's bur a Gooſe. 


663. On Platus, 


Platus, rich Plats would have me beſtow 

Some New-years gift, as other neighbours do. 

Why I will ſend thee what thou want'ft my friend $ 
Nothing thou wanr'ft, and nothing I will ſend. 


664. To Phoczon, 


Thou buy'(t up all char thou canſ light upon, 
This is the way to fell all Phocien, 


665. To Lyvndds. 


Do not raile baſely, do not ſwell with ſpighr, 
No nor ſcoffe (Lividus) at what write : 


For 


Epzerams., 
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For ridden, truſt me, I can hardly pace, 

Nor bear thee gently like a patienc Afle ; 
Bur crot amain, and if thou chance to. kick, 

I (hall wince too, and gall thee to the quick, 
Flinging full faft cill I have thrown thee off, 
TillT have fhook thy ſnaffi2 from.chy mouth ; 
And then in triumph (Liwidss) lookto't, 
I ſpurn thy pride and tolliesunder foot. 


666. On hu Verſes. 


He's blind with love that likes them ev'ry one, 
And he is blind wich envy, that likes none. 


667. Truth. 


T:uth isbeſt-found out by the timeand eyes ; 
Falſhood wins credit by,uncertainties, . 


668. Time. 0h 


Time all conſumes, both us and everything, 
Wertime conſume ;. thus, both one ſong do fing. 


66 9. To Bobo, | 
Moſt men condemn thee Bowbo, when they hear _ 
Thy high and mighty Sermons, bur'Þ ſwear 
Thou preacheſt moywgly ; and well I may ; 
Thou preacheltall rhy Auditors away, - 


679. 0; 


Fpigrams. 
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670, Or Plutus. 


ich Plurus needs would buy a fool, and paid 
if:y good pounds.: bur afrer cr Tall made, » 
Perceiving him an underſtanding man, | 
Pars would have his money back again, 


671. To Ms 


Thou walſt my debtor when TI lent the coin, 
Pay me mine own, and chen I will be thine. 


672, Leven, 


Love is a Leven, anda loving kifs 


The lever of a loving ſweer-ncart i IS. 
673. To Phaiilos. 


Thon ask'ft me whom I think beft:man to be; 
He's rhe beſt (Phanlos) that is leaſt like cheeg” + 
"i 74. .To ClAudius and Linus. 


Ungodly Claudias, to be good, 
Wants nothins but'a will - 

Lewd Lins, alſo wantech nought 
But power to be ul. 


| 675.  Hot-waters, | 
Our tricklins Tears expreſle our private Love, 


Love cauſerh tears, ſtrange ! fire ſhould water prove. 
676. O- 


- 
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676. On Grotto, 


Talk but of death, Grotto begins to rage, 

And ſwear, and fwear, and yer he's blind with ave, 
Fie on thee Grotto, what a coll you keep ? | 
Thy windows they are fhur, 'tis time to ſleep. 


677. On Boreman. 


Boremax takes tole, cheats,flatters,lyes,yet Bore 
For all the Devill helps, will be a poor man. 


678. On Crab, 


Crab being caught, and in the Serjeants power, 
| For ſhame and anger look'd both red and ſower. 


679. On Fargo, 


Fargo by his wit and pleafing congue, 

Hath won a wench that's wondrous fair & young ; 
The match (he faith) is halke concluded, he 
Indeed is wondrous willing ; but not the. 


680, On Richard, 


Deck being drunk, in bed thought on his (in, 

And that lewd courſe of life he lived in, 
 Yetlong hereof for thirſt, Dick could not think, 

Bur, Drawer, cryes, now for thy fmalleſt drink. 


681, To 


Epigrams. 
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681, 'To Spruce. 


pruce Wears a'Comb about him, alwayes he 
o prune and ſmoorh his polliſhr haire : 


Uk 0 . 
"Mic Cork's ne'r tao without his Comb you ſee, 
Spruce 'risa Coxcomb then you weare. 
682, Onthe wiſe age. 
= ( know 


The Wiſe men were but ſeaven : now we ſcarce 
$ many fools, the world ſo Wiſe doth grow. 


683. On Profuſo. 


Unſtayd Profuſo hath run thorough all, 

Almolt the ſtory of che Prodigal, 

Yer ſwears, he never with che Hoggs did dine, 

That's true,for none durtt :ruſt him with their ſwine. 


684. On afirein a Town. 


One night through all the Rreegs the men did cry, 
fire, fire! at which I wak't and wgndred by ; 

ot that dry wood ſhould burp, bur becauſe all 
Did cry fire, when for water they ſhould call. 


685. To either Univerſity,” 


ndulgent Mother, and kind Aunt, no where 
Throughout all Exrope find I ſuch a paire ; 


From 


Epigramts. 
| From whoſe fair breaſts thoſe milky rivers run, 0 
Thar thouſands feed, elſe chouſands were undone, 


Oh were it-nor'that ſome are weat'd roo young,' 
And ſome do ſuck (like Efſex Calves) too long; 


686, On Monſieur ( ongee, 


A proper handſome courtly man indeed, 

And well ſer out wirh cloaths; can for a need 
Diſcourſe with legs; and quarter congees, and 
Talk halfe an houre with help of foar/and hand ; 
Bur when I view'd cif Monſieur clean throughout, 
I found that he was . onely Man withour. 


687. To my Reader. 


My perſon 1s atiother as I liſts 
T now but act the Epigrammarit, 


688; On Ph pftians. 


Phyfrians are moſt mgſerable men, 
that cannot. be deny d «© 

For they are never truly well, but when 
molt men are ill befide. rt 


689. 0: Puff. * 


Puff quarrels in his cups, and then will fight, 
Is beaten ſoder ; rcoth he is ſerved tichr, 


692, M1 | 


Epigrams. 
6ge. To Flajp... 


—— hm 
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Flaſh when thou'rt drunk, then in thy own conceic 


= hou're valiant, wiſe, great, honeſt, rich, diſcreecs _ 
®* Ffcorh Flaſh be alwayes drunk ! for well I know 
Vhen you are fober you are nothing ſo, 
691, Witily wicked, 
Good wine (they ſay) makes Vinegar moſt catr, 
| hou, the more witty, the more wicked art. 
ut, 692. eA Dotbor and his Patient, 


k Do&or rold bis Patient Omphida; 
The grief ſhe felr wasa Sclarica : 

hich the not perfect how to nominate, 
Mitaking cryes, Omy Certificate ) 


693. Or Aon frenr Powder-wig. 


0doe but mark yon criſped Sir you meet ! 
ow like a Pageant he doth walk the ſtreet ? 

ee how his perfum'd head 15 pawdered ore - 

Ind ink elſe, for it wanted Salt before. 


6 9 4s To Raſh. 


ſh (wear not ! think not 'cauſe you ſea: that I 
believe You, no : he that wil! (wear will lye. 


695. _ 


Epigrams. 
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| 6 95. Drunk<bounty . 


[ cell you why the drunk ſo laviſh are, 
They have too much,tny more therfthey can bear, 


696. To Gut, 


Gut eats and drinks, doth nothing elſe bur will, 
His teeth dogrind,bis mouth's the water=mill. 


697. To Simple, 


Simple, you know I gave you good advice ; 
Lierle ro ſay, that men mighc chink you wile ; 
If you'l proclaim your ſelfe fool you may : 
I onely tell you now what others fay. 


698. Or Onaff. | 
To quench his ſorrows Quaff drinks very free, 
Sorrow 1s dry, he ſayes, and (o is he, | 


6 99- Tt 8 Tom Coriat. 


Of all the Towss that ever yet were nam'd, 

Was never Tom like as Tom Coriat fam d, 

Tom T hamb is dumb, untill the pudding creep, 

In which he was intomb'd, then our doth peep. 

Toms Fool ngay goto School, but ne'r be taughr 

Speak Greek, with which our Tom his tongue 15 

( _—_ 
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bs 
Tom 
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Tom Aſſe may paſle, but for all his long ears, 
No ſuch rich jewels as our Toms he wears. 
Tws Tell-troth is but froth, bur truch to tell, 
Of all Toms, this Tom, bears away the bell. 


700, Toa fat Uſurer, 


Fat folks we fay by nature are moſt free : 
You and your purſe are far, and yer 1 ſee 
Your hand and rhar ſtill ſhur, the reaſon's this ; 
In coſtive fleth thy care ſoule buried is. 


701. On Bruk, 


Bruk,brag'd of's ready wit ; Itempting him 
But for one Diſtick, did propound this theam 
Nothing : Tt cannot be, he wondring ſaid 
Thar out of nothing ought ſhu'd ere be made, 
Dul Brish thou ne'r could rune JApollo's Lyre : 
Apure ſteeld-wit, will (trike CAMercariat fire 
Our of the flintieſt ſubject : bur thy head 

5 all compos'd of ſofcer mettle, /ad. 


702. Semel inſamoimus ones. 


Thus have I waded chrough a worchlefle rask; 

Whereto I truſt there'sno exception ta n, 

For meant to none, I anſwer ſuch as ask, 
L 


Epigrams. 


Tis like apparrell made in Birchen-lane;, 
If any pleaſe to ſuit themſelves and wear tt, 


The blame's nor mine bur cheirs char needs wil 
(bear it, 


703. OnSullen, 


Sullen will eat no meat, but peeviſhly 
Replies, I care nor, nor I will nor, I : 
Troth I commend his abtunence, is. great, 
When having ſuch a ſtomach hee inot eat. 


.v ; 


704. To Banke:. 


Waen Spendall asks to borrow, you reply, 
You know nct when heel pay you ; troth nor I. 


705, To Boldface, 


B:Uface, IT wonderat thy impudence, 

Thar dar'{t afirme things ſo againſt all ſence : 
For ſhame ben't impudent and foolith too ! 
And think all men are fooles cauſe you are {o. 


706. Of this Booke., 


Part of tr work remaines ; one part is pait : 
And ere my Ship rides having Anchor calt. 


Fig Epigrams. 


707. On Bearill, 

Wil | 

Ir It, Bugrill becauſe his wife 1s ſomewhar ill; 
Uncertain in her health, indifferenc ill ; 

He turtis her out of doores withour reply ; 
Wondring at which I askt the reaſon why ? 

In ſicknefle and in health, ſayes he, I'm bound 
Onely to keep her, either weak or ſound ; 

But now ſhee's neicher, he replies ; you'l ſee, 
Shee | quickly now or mend or end, ſayes he. 


708. Oz Bib; 


Wiſdome doth teach ns ſilence, now Bib is _ 
With drink made ſpeechleſs, is he not theti wiſe; P 


709. On Sill; 


lly by chance did looſe his Diary 
wit, which he had got in company : 
No marl he now ſo mute and penfive fits, 
How can he chooſe, fince he hath loſt his wits; 


710. eld ſeſquipidales poetaſtros, 
Hence Brawror's God to Taurmmion, ' 


ud you Levalcoring Corybants be gon ; | 
G7, . L 2 a Fly 


| 
| 


EpIgrdms . 
Þ Ely chunderins Bronſterops to Happocrene, 
And ame ro Nymph-nurkng CM Tyeelene; 
Griſly Megera's necromantique ſpell 
Dept to black nights :Acheroutich cell :; 
Avaunt transformed Epridanrian, 

Unoro th Anriped Iles of Traproban, 

Away Cylemms plumy-pinntond God, 

Wirh rby peace making wand, ſnake-charmang rod; 
And all rhe reftnor daring look upon _ | 
Uranz blood-born brood, and fell 7 yphor ; 
Chimera's viQtor great Bellerophon, 

Thou vanquither of Spaniſh Geryor. 

Stout Ajdraball Sicilian Lofd of yore, 

Thou that deſtroy'dſt the Caledonian bore, 
Couragious conqueror vf Cretes Afimtaure, 
Thou pride of Mermenss cloudy Sernitanre. 
Perſeus whoſe marble ſtone transforming ſhield, 
Enforc'd the Whale, Andromega to yeeld, 

You Argonautes that ſcour'd Syndromades, 

And pafl'd the quick-ſatids of Symplegades, 

Help Demogorgon, King of heaven and earth, 
Chaos, Lucia, at Litigimmebirch, | 

The worſd with childe looks for delivery. 
Of.Cambals, or Poetophagy. 

A deviliſh brood from' Erifthomas, , 

From [phidemia, Nox, and Erebus, 

Chide Pegaſus for op'ning Helicon, - 

And Poets damn to Pyry-Phlegeton ; | 


Eprgrams. 
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Or make this monftrous birth abortive be, 
Or elſe I wilt ſhake hands wieh Poetry. 
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I, Or a Lyer, 


"YOod paſſenger there lies one here, 
Thar living did lie every where, 


2, Oz a Dyer. 


He lives with God none can deny, 
That while he liv'd to th worlddid dy. 


3. On a Jugler, 
Death came to ſee thy tricks, and cut 1n twain 


Thy thread; why did'{t not make it whole 2gaia ? 
Lb 4 4, 0 


Epitaphs. 


4. 0» Mr, Fiſh. 


Worms bait for Fiſh, bur here is a great Change, 
Fiſh bait for worms, 1s not that very / ſtrange ? 


5. On a Child, 


A child and dead ? alas ! how could it come ? 
Surely thy chred of life-was bur a thrum. 


6. On Mr. Do. 


Deo is my name, and here I lie, 
My Grammar rels me Do fit Ds. 


7. On Taylor a Sergeant, kill'd 
by a Horſe. 


A A Tagbors 154 theef, a Sergeant 1s worſe, 
Who here lyes dead, god-a-matly Horſe. 


8, On Mr. Thomas Beſt, 


Wub happy ſtares he ſure is bleſ?, 
 Whete s ere he goes, that (ill 1s Beſt. 


9. On Ryobi, 


Reund K-b:#'s gone, and this grave doth incloſe , 
The pudding of his doubler and his hoſe, | 


I9, 


2, 


Epitaphs. 


10, Os Bell the Tinker, 
el chough thou dy'dii dectepir, lame forlorn, 
hou was'r a man of Mettle, 11] be ſworn. 


11. On proud T ygeras. 


Proud and fooliſh, fo ir.came to paſle, 
He liv'd a T7ger, and he dy dan Aﬀle. 
12. Os John Cofferer, 


Here [yes Fohn Cofferer, and takes his refit, 
Now he hath chang'd a Coffer for a Chet. 


1 3. On blind aud deaf Dick Freeman, 


Here lyes Dick Freeman, 
Thar could nor hear nor ſee man. 


14. On a Miller, 


Death without warning was as bold as brief, 
When he kill'd ewo in one, Miller and Theef. 


I5, On a Lady. 


Here Iyes one-dead under this marble ſtone, 
Who when ſhe liv'd, lay under more than ane. 


16, On a Wreſtler. 


Death to the Wreſtler gave a pretty fall, 
{:ipt up his heels, 2nd cook no holdat all. 
| naw. 


EF pitaphs. 
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i7, Oz Johz Death, 


Here's Death interred, that [1v'd by breed. 
Then all Chould live, nor Death 15 deas. 


I8, 01 43 Taft. 


Tae reeling world turn'd Poet, made a Play ; 
I came to ſe2'c, difik d it, went my way. 


I9.> Os a bile but very wgenons youth, 


Grim Dh perceiving, He had far outran Fr 
The elier yourhs ; miſtooke him for a man, Th 
20, Os a Lady dying quickly after 
her Hieshand, 
Ne 
He firſt deceaſed, ſhe a liccle try'd Th 
To live without him, lik'd it not, and dy'd. 
21, Oz Mr. Stoze, 
jeruſalemscurſe 1s not fuliill'd in mee, - 


For here a ſtone upon a ſtone you ſee. 


22, On 7r. Strange. 


Here lies ene Strange, no Pagan, Turk, nor jen, Thy 


't's Rrange, but not to range as 1015 true, F His 
x @&2.- 4 


Epitaphs., 


23, A Fart's Epitaph, 


Reader,. 1t was born, and cry'd, 
Crack'd ſo, ſmelt ſo, and ſody'd. 


24. On Mr. Auguiſh a Shaller, 


Some do for anguiſh weep, for anger I, 
That ignorance ſhould live, and arc cſhould die. 


. 25. Ona lovely young oath, 


From thy quick Death ; conclude we muſt, 
The faireſt flowers are gather d firſt. 


26. @n Mr,Thomas Allen. 


a 


-- Epitaphs need make the juſt man fam'd, 
The good are prais'd when they are onely nam d, 


27. On a Lady. 


Es and Bonwm are converted, ſo 
Thar every good thing to an end mult go. 


28. On a prons Benefattor, 


The Poor,the World, the Heavens, and the Gaul 


F His Alms, his Praiſe, his Seul, and Body have. 
; 29, 0: 


Ppitaphs. 


29. On a Poet in prifoy, 


Though In priſon here do.lye, 
My Muſe ſhall bve aſchough I dye. 


3o. O'" & poor Poet, 


Here hesthe Poet buried in the night, 
Whoſe purſe, men know ir, was exceeding ligh:. 


31. A man and bu wife, 


Viator fifte, ecce wiraculum ” Tha 
Fir & axe bi = Iigitang, Sho 


32. 0:4 Pauls-walker, 


Defeſſm ſum ambnlaxds. No 
33. On a Scrivener, -. 
May all men by theſe Preſents ceftifie, He 


A huchins Screener here fa(t bound doth lie. oF 


34. Geamethat cheated his Father. 


Here hes a man, who ina ſpan 
Of life, beyond his facher ran, 


Epitaph. 


35. OnaCut-prſe, | 


Neath hath that Cutpurſe ſeiz d onat Alhallows, 
ho by good hap hath ſo eſcap'd the gallows. 


36, Ona young great wu. 


Great Wits are dangerous, for then, 
It ſeems, they ſeldome come to-men. * 


EF 
C 


37. On an Uſurer.. 


That all thoſe goods and riches ſcrap'd togethey, a 
ould wich himſelf depart, and knows nor whither, | 


38, Oza Captain. 


Who late in wars did dread no foes in field, 
Now free of ſcars his life in peace doth yeeld. 


39. Ona Potter. 


He thar on clay his chiefeſt cruſt repos'd, 
5 now in clay, inſtead of duſt repos 'd. 


40, Ona Merchant. 
Who from accounts and reck'aings ne'r could reſt, 


Fc lengrh hath ſumm'd up his Qmietus e837, 
" ne 41. 0: 


Epitaphs. 


Ra— — 


41. On w young man newly maried, dyed. p 


The world and thou art quickly gon about, 
That but now entring in, art entred out. 


42, Or Fohn Fried. 


How ere he faiFd in's life, 'ris like Fack Friend, 
Was no mans foe but's own, and there's an end. 


43+ On Chriſtopher Fowler. 


Let all ſay what they can, 'cis known Kit Fowler, 
Was held an honeſt man; though no good bowler. 


l 44. On Dorathy Rich. 


Here reſteth young Doll Rich, that dainry drab, 
Who troubled long with itch, dy'd of the ſcab, 


45. Os Ralph. 


Ralph bids adue to pleaſures geod or ill, Fer 
But tels you true, tis much againſt his will; 


46. On Walter Moone, 


Here lies at Moone, that great Tobacconift, 
Who dy'd coo ſoon for lack of had I wit, 


47. 0 


Epitaphs. 


—_ ——_——@O 


Pe I 
> nana - — _ 
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47. Oz Jo, Cooling A Player-foole. 


WDzath hath coo ſoon remov'd from us Jo, Cooling, 
ſhat was ſo well delov d, and livd by fooling, 
4%, OnaWelſhman. 
Who living leaſt, cſpy'd kis life ſhould leeſe, 
by meer metieglin dy'd, and wſted cheeſe. 


49. 01 To, Long, 


Full fourſcore revs, but then fe! 6c and ay'd, 


G 50. Oz Stephen Sromer, 
(ner 
Death hath cime borrow'd of our neighbour Spoo- 
Whoſe wife much ſortow'd that he dig no ſooner, 


= 


c1, Ona Lawyer. 


9d works wonders now and than, 
ere lies a Lawyer dy dan honeſt man. 


-2, On a Water-man. 


fre ſlzeps Will, Slater, why? by deaths command, 
arh left che water co poſleſle the lind, | 


53, Or 


Epitaphs. 


53- Oz Sir Fraxcss Drake, 


Englazd his heart, his corps the waters have, - 
And char which rais'd his tame, became his grave, N. 
| 54. 0! a Gallant, He 
; Who cloth of Tiflue wore, here flat doth Iye, 
\ Having no wlue more that that in's thigh, 
þ | Th 
55. O07: John Garret, Ye 


Gone is John Garret, who toll mens thinking, JF! 
For love to Clarer kill'd himſelfe with drinking. I in 


| 56. Or notable Ned. 
Cauſe of the good nought muſt be ſaid but good, F1h; 
. Tis well for Ned that nought be underſtood. Dil 
$79. OnaTa lor who dy'd of the ftitch, W! 
Here lies a Taylour ih this ditch, 
Who liv'd-and dyed by the ſtitch, 
5. On atravelling. Beggar. 


Here liesa Vagrant perſon whom our laws 
(Of lare grown tirict) denied pailage, 'cauie 
He wandring thus, therefore return he mult, 
From whence at firſt he hither came, to duſt. 


59. 0 


Epitaphs. 


"—— 


5%. On 4 Maſons, 


$0 long the Maſon wrought on others wals, 
That his own houſe of clay bo ruine fals » 

No wonder ſpitefull death wrought his annoy, 
He us'd to build, and death ſeeks ro deſtroy. 


'e, 


60, On a Schoolmaſter. 


The Grammar School, a long time raught I have, 
Yer all my skill could nor decline the grave, | 
But yet 1 hope it one day will be ſhown 

In no Caſe ſave the Ablartive alonz. 


61. On Prixce Henry, 


> Wlhive no vein in Verſe; bur if I could 
Diftill on every Word a Pearl, I would? 
Our ſorrows pearls drop, not from pens, bur eyes, 
Whit other Muſes write, mine onely cryes. 


62. On the leath of Mr Newcomn of Clare- 
hall in Cambridge. | 


Weep ye Clarenſes, weep all abour, 
For Nypw- com-3n is new gone our ; 
Weep not Clarenſes, weep not at all, 
tk's gone bur from Clare to Trinicy-Hal, 
M 63. Oz 


E pitaphs. 


—__— 


63. On Hobſon the Carrier, 


Hobſon (what's out of fight, is out of mind) 
I3 gone and lefc his Letters here behind, 
He thac wich ſo much paper us*'d to meet 

Is now, alas ! content to take one ſheer. 


64. eAnether. 


Je thar ſuch carriage ſtore, was wont to have, 
Is carried now himſelte unto his grave : 
' O firange ! he that life ne'r made bur one, 
$x Catrtiers makes, now he is dead and gone; 


65. Another. 


Here Hobſoz lyes, preſt with a heavy load, 
Who now 1s gone the old and common road : 
The waggon he ſo lov'd, ſolov'd to ride, 
That he was drawing on whilſt that he dy'd. 


66. eAmther, 


Hobſor''s not dead, but Charls the Northern Swain 


Hath ſenc for him to draw his lightſome wain. 


67. On a Footiman, 


This nimble Footman ran away from death, 
And here he reſted being our of breath ; 


Of 
Of 


Its 


Epitaphs. 


Here dearh him over-took, made him his ſlave, 
And ſent him on an errand to the grave. 


68. Juſtus Lipſens. 


Some have high mountains of Parian ſtone, 

And ſome in brafle carve their inſcription, 

Some have their Tombs of coſtly marbles rear'd ; 
Bur in our tears onely are they interr d, 


69. OnaChild, 


————— __—_—_—_—— 


Like Birds of prey, 
Death ſnarcht away, 
This harmleſle Dove, 
Wioſe ſoule ſopure 
|s now ſecure 
_ In heaven above. 


70. Os arich Gentleman, 


Of woods and plains, and Iglls and vales, 
Of fields, of meads, of parks, and pales ; 


A Of all I had, this I pdſleſle ; 
I need no more, I have no lefle. 
71. OnaChlld. 
That fleſh is grafle 
_ Its Trace a flower, 


M 2 


—  — —  _  — 
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Epitaphs. 
Read ere you paſſe 


Whom worms devoure. Fo 
72, .On a Leck-Swith, 
A zealous Lock-ſmith dy'd ef late, OY 7 
Who by this time's at heaven gate, X 
| The reaſon why he will nor KNOCK, w 
Is cauſe he means to pick the lock. ; 
73, Ona Colher. 
H 
Here lies the Collier Jerks Daſkes, H; 
By whom death nothing gain'd he fiyore, "Wu 
For living he was duſt and aſhes, D 
And being dead hes no more. | | 
74. Oz Dich Phzncy. 
Here lyes D:ck Praner, O unzermle death ' 14 
Why did{t thou rob Dick Pinner of his breath > V 
For living, he by ſcraping of a pin, H 
| Made betrer duſt rhan thou haſt made of him. C 
75. On a Sack-ſacker. 
Good Reader blefſe thee, be affur'd, | T 


The ſpirit of Sack lyes here 1mmur'd - 


Epitaphs. 


VVho havockr all he could come by 
For Sack, and here quite fack'd dorh ly, 


76. OnaChild, 


into- this world as ttranger toan Inne, 

This Caild came Guett-wiſe, where when it had big 
A while, and found noi.ghr worthy of his ſtay, 

He onely broke his falt, and went away. 


77. O14 (andle, 


Here lyes the Chandlers chiefeſt joy, 
Here lyes the Schollers pale-fac'd boy ; 
Having nought elſe bur skin and bone 
Dy'd of a deep Conſumprion. 


78. Oz T. H. the Panmer-man of 
"the Temple, 


Here lyes Tom Hacket this Marble under, 
VVho often made the Cloyſters rhunder ; 
He h2d a horn, and when he blew ir, 

Calld many a Cuckold chat never knew it. 


79, Oz a young Tufant, 


The life of Man 
I but a ſpan, 
S 


Epitaphs. 


The coramon ſaying is ; 

Bur death did pinch 

His to an inch, 

Ere he could ſay, what's this ? 
Yet he hath gain'd, not loſt, thereby 
Changips time for eternity. 


$o. Or Mr, Calfes death, 


Heaven of his ſoul take charge, for he, 
Of all his dayes liv'd bur the halfe ; 
Who mighr have grown to be an Ox?, 
Bur dyed (as you ſee) a Calfe. 


31, Os Bolus, 


If gentleneile could rame the Fates, or wit 
Delude them, Bolzs had not dyed yer ; 

Bur one that death o'r-rules injudgement fits, 
And ſayes our finsare ſtronger then our wits, 


223; On aClown, 


Softly tread this earth upon, 

For here lyes our Corydor - 

ire through care to ſave his fheep 
WWatch'd too much, Oh ler him ſleep ! 


# ; 


Py 
b I 
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83. OzaChild. 


As carefull Nurſes ontheir beds do lay 

Their babes, which would too long the wantons play, 
$ to prevent my youths enſuing crimes, 

Nature my Nurſe laid me to bed becimes. 


84, On a CMuſitian, 


Be not offended at our ſad complaint, 

You, Quire of Angels, that have gain'd a Saint ; 
Where all perfe&tton met in $kill and voyce, 

We mourn our loſe, bur yer commend your choyce, 


$85, Ona Gardener, 


Could he forget his death that every houre 

Was emblem'd to it, by the fading flower ? 
Should he not mind his end ? yes, ſure he muſ?, 
That fill was converſant 'mong(t beds of duſt. 


36. On a Drankard, 


Bbax the Drunkard, while he liv'd would ſay, 

The more I drink, the more methinks 1 may ; 

Bur ſee how death hath prov'd his ſaying juſt, 

For he hath drunk bimſelfe as dry as duſt, - 

M 4 37, Qz 


Fpitaphs. 


I ee et tet 
— 


87, OnaChid, 


Tread ſoftly paſſenger, for here doth lye, Hall 
A dainty Jewell of (weer Infancy : And 
A harmlefle babe, that onely came and cry'd The 
In baptiſm to be waſh'd from fin, and dy'd. For 


88, eAmther, 


. Ft 
In this marble Casket lyes fun 
A matcolefle Jewell of rich prize, Pro 
Whom nature in the worlds diſdain Th 
Buc ſhew'd, and pur it up achin, 
8 9. Oz Mr. Sazds, | He 
Al 
Who would live in others breath ? wr 
Fame deceives the dead mans trult, M 
When curnames do change by death, ' 
Sands I was, and now am dult, 
go, On Mr, Goad, : 


Go adde this Verſe, to Gead's herſe, 
For Geed 1s gone, but whither ? 

Ccid himſelte is gone to Cod, W 
' Ivas deaths Goad drove him thither, 


Epitaphs. 


gi. On Monday, 


Hillowed be the Sabbath 

And farewell all worKly pelf ; 
The week begins on Tueſday, 

For Murnday hath hang'd himſelf. 


92. Ona Child, 


ferea pretty Baby lyes 
Sung aſleep with Lullabies: 
Pray be filent, and nor (tir 
Theafie earth that covers her. 


93. 0: a Matron, 


Here lies a Wife was chaſt, a mother bleſt ; 
A modeſt Matron, all theſe 19 one cheſt : 
Sarah unto her Mate, Mary to God, 
Martha to men, whilſt here ſhe had aboad. 


94. 1n Latinethus, 


Uxer caſta, Parens fekx, Matrona pudica, 
Sara v1r0, mundo Martha, Maria Deo. 


95. On @ Souldier, 


When T was young, in wars I ſhed myblooc, 
beth for my King, and fog my Countries good ; 


- » "2 


1n 


E pitaphs. 


In elder years, my care was chief to be 
Souldier to him thar ſhed his blood for me. 


———— __— 


96. On Mr, Dumbaow, that dyed of th: 


winde Cholliche, 


Dead 1s Dich Dumbelow 
Would you the reaſon know ? 
Could his tazl have bur ſpoken, 
His ſtout heart had not broken. 


97. On Mr. Kitchins death, 


Kitchin lyes here (for ſo his nameT found) 

I ſee Death keeps his Kitchin under ground, 
And the poor worms (that fleſh of late did eat 
Deyour their K:tcb1# now for want of mear. 


98. On Iſabella a Cartezay, 


He who would write an Epitaph, 
Wheteby to make fair [s bell laugh, 
Muſt get upon her, and write well, 
Here underneath lies Iſabel. 


99. Ona vertuous wife, 


In brief, to ſpeak thy praiſe, let this ſuffice, 
Thou wett a wife molt loving, modeſt, wiſe, 


Epitaphs. 


—— -- 


f children carefull, ro thy neighbours kind , 
\ wotthy Miſtrefle, and of liberall mind. 


100. Os Myr. (hriſtopher Lawſon. 


Nath did not kill unjuſtly this good man, 

ur death, In death, by death did ſhew his power, 
Hispious deeds and thoughts to hgaven fore-ran, 
here to prepare his ſoul a bleſſed bower. 


lol, Oz a Welſhmas. 


Here lyes puryed under theſe ſtones, 
hos ap Wullzams, ap Shink.in, ap Shones, 
Her was porn in Whales, her was kill d in Fraxce, 
et went to Cot by a very miſ-thance. 
La ye now. 


2, Oz My, (artery burat by the great powder - 
miſchance in Fiusbury, 


ferelies an honeſt Carter (yet no clawn) 

lnladen of his cares, his end the Crown , 
Vaniſh'd from hence, even in a cloud of ſmoke, 
A blown-up Citizery and yer not broke. | 


103. On a Lady dying in Childbed, 


born ac the firſt ro bring another forth, 
Ol ic leaves the world, to leave the wacld her wor 
| | Thus 


Epitaphs. 


Thus Pharnix-like, as ſhe was born tg bleed, © © 
Dying her ſelfe, renews 1tin hex ſeed. 


104. O#aF aulconer. 


Death with her calons having ſeiz'd this prey, 
After a tedious flighr, rruſs'd him away - 

We mark'd him, here he fell, whence he ſhall rife 
Ar call, cill then unrecriv'd here he lyes, 


log. On Joan Truman who had an iſſut 
| n her legge, 


Here lyes crafty Joan, deny it who can, 

- Wholivd a falſe maid, and dy 'd a Truman, 

And this trick ſhe had, to make up her cunning, 
V Vhilſt one leg Rood Rill, the other was running, 


106. On4 youth, 


Now thou haſt heaven for merit, but 'ris range, 
Morality ſhould envy at thy change : 

God thought us unfit for ſuch as thee, 

And made thee conſort of eternity, 

VVe grieve not then that thou to heaven art raken, 
But that thou Þaſt thy friends ſo ſoon forſaken. 


107, On Prince Henry, 


Did he dye youhg ? Ono, it could not be, 
For I know fey that liv'd ſo long as he, 


[ile 


ne 


en, 


| Epitephs: 


— 


108. On=eborn before his tine, 


fill God 2nd all men loy'd bim ; then behold, 
Che man thar lives ſo long, muſt needs be old. 


- Fl - ; 4 
lev'd ar the world and rimes, this early Bloom 


Look'd round, and figh'd, and Role inrq his Tomb, 
His fall was like his Birth, too quick ; this Roſe | 


Fade haſt ro ſpread, and the ſame halt to cloſe : 


re lyes his duſt, bur this beſt Tomb'sfled hence, 


or Marble cannot lalt like Innocence, 


Under this pebble ſtone 5 
kcre falt ſleeperh one, 

And that 1s not two ;, - 
Yet was without doubr 
Farbigger about,”  : 

Ina borh I, and you ; 
His kidneys encreaſt 
Somuch, char his watt 

Was hooped all round : 
bu his girdle death curs, 
And down fell his guts, 
bots heels co the ground, 


110, Oz Joha Newter, 


Reader, John Newter who etlt plaid 


the Jack on both Gdes, here is laid | 


Io09, Oz Avwny fat An , 


Who 


Who like the herb Job» indifferent 
Was not for King or Parliament, 
Yet faſt and looſe he could nor play 
With death, he took him at a Bay ; 
What fide his ſoul hath taken now 
God or Devil ? we hardly know : 
But this is certain, ſince he dy'd. 
He hath been miſt of neither fide. 


Iii. Oz Hocas Pocas, 


Here Hocas lyes with his tricks and his knocks, 

Whom death hach made ſure as his Juglers box: 

Who many hath cozen'd by his letger-demain, 

Is preſto convey d and here underlain : 

Thus Hoeas he's here, and bere he is not, 

While death plaid the Hocas, and brought him to 
(th'pot, | 


112. On a Child of two years old, 
being born ad dying i. July, 


Here is laid a F#ly flowre 

With ſurviving tears bedew'd, 

Not deſpairing of that houre 

When her ſpring ſhall be renew'd ; 
Ere ſhe had her ſummer ſeen, 
She was gather d freſh and green, 


113, Gs 
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113. On agfobler, 


Death at a Coblers door oft made a Rand, 

\nd alwayes found him &n the mending hand ; 

\tlaſt came death in very foul weather, 

\nd ript the ſole from the upper leather : 

Death pur a trick upon him, and what was't ?. 

he Cobler call'd for's Awle, death — his 
laſt. 


il4. On a young G extlewoman. 


Nature 1nthis ſmall volume we about 
To perfe&t what ww woman was left out : 
et carefull leaſt a piece ſo well begun, 
ro Fiould want preſervative? when ſhe had done - 
x, Fe (he could finiſh what the undertook, - 
Wirew duſt upon ir, and ſhut up the Books 


It5. Oz 4 Sholar, 


adear Friend runclaſpe this book, 
Uly in the forefront look, 
or1n it have errours bin, 
Which made the Author call if in : 
Yer know this, 't ſhall have more worth, 
At the ſegond coming fo;rh, » 
 G 116, Oz 
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116, On a young Woman, p 


The body which within this earth is laid, 
Twice fix weeks knew a wife, a Saint, a maid ; 
Fair maid, chaſt wife, puye Saint, yet cis not ftrarg: 
She was a woman, therefare pleaſd to change : 
And now ſhees dead; ſome woman doth remain, 
For {till ſhe hopes once to be chang d again, 


I17, On Brawne, 


Here Brawze the quondain begger lyes, 


Who counted by his tale, T 
Full {1xicore winters in his life ; 
Such vertue 1510 Ale. 
Ale was his mear, Ale was his drink, | 
Ale did him long reprxivez L 
And could he Kill have drunk his Ale, : lo 
He bad been till alive. | 
119, Os a Gandle; ow - 
Herelyes (I wot) a licrle ſtar 
That did belong to Jupiter, 
Which from him Prometheay Role, 
And with ica fire-coale, lt 
Or chis is that I mean to handle, W 
Here doth Iye a farthing Candle, mw: 
| F (at Fit 


Epitaphs. 


That was fov'd well, having its light, 
But looſing that; now bids goed niche. 


| I19. Oz A, R. 


Who ſooneſt dyes, Bivcs long enough, 

Qur life is bur a blaſt or puſfe. 

Idid refiſt and trive with death, 

But ſoone he put me our of breath ; 

He of ny life thought to bereave me, 

But I did yield ohely to breath me, 
0'chim I ſhall in criumph fing, 

Thy conqueſt Grave, where #5 ; thy ſting ? 


i20, Oz a Child. 


Here ſhe lyes a pretty bug, . 
Lately made of fleſh and blood : 
Wao, as ſoon; fell faſt aſleep, 
Ma5ber licrle eyes did peep ; 
: YGive her Rtrewings ; bur nor [tir 
_ Mte earth char lightly covers her, 


121, On an Tnne-keeper, 


Lis not T that dye, I doe bur leave an Inn, 
mn harbour'd was with me; all filthy kind of (in ;; 
[tis nor I that dye, I doe bur now begin 
Tix erernall joy by faith ro enter in, 
N 


| 8. 


Wh y 


Epitaphbs. 
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—_— Ld nd 
a —_— 


VVhy weep you then my friends, my parents, and 
Lamenr ye when 1 looſe, but weep not when I win, 


122, On a cobler. * 


Come hither, read my gentle friend, 
And here behold a Coblers end. 
Longer 1n length ms life had gonz, 
Bur char he had no laſt ſo long ; 

O mighty D2ath, whoſe dart can kill 
The man thac made him ſouls ar wil, 


123, On M, Aire, 


Under this Rone of marble faire, 

Lies th'body intomb'd of Gervaiſe eAire. 
He dy'd nor of an ague fit, 

No: ſurfeired of too much wir, 

Me thinks this was a wondrous death, 
That Aire ſhould dye for want of breath. 


2.4. On Hr. Rice M. 


VVho can doubt ( Rice) ro what erernall place 
Thy ſoul is fled, that did bur know thy face ? 
Whoſe body was fo light it might have gone 
To Heaven without a reſurreCtion ; 

Indeed thou wert all rype, thy limbs were 6gnes, 


Thy Arte;tes but Mathemartick lines; 
| AS 


( my kin? 


— 


cn ? 
and 
10, 
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AS 
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—_— 


__—_—— ow. 


Aifewo fouls had made the compound good, 
Which both ſhould live by faich, and nonÞby blood. 


125. On Thomas Jones. 


Here for the nonce 
Came Thomas Fonuct 
In Sr. J-leſes Church to lye. 
None welth before, 
None Welthman more 
Till Shox ( lerk, dye. 
Ile tole the bell, 
Ik ring h1s knell, Tm 
te dyed well, 
e's ſaved from Hell: 
And fo farewell 
Tom Fonce, 


126. Ona Young man; 


Surpriz'd by grief and fickneſſe here Ilye, > 
Sopt in my middle age, and ſoon made dead; 
Yer doe not grudge at Godgif ſoon thou dye 
Bur know he. trebles favours on thy head, = 
| Who for thy morning work equals thy pays 

Wih thoſe that have endur'd the heat oth days 


N > 1279, Qs 
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T 27, On the two Littletons that were drowned 
'* at Oxford, 1636. 


+. Here lye we ( Reader, canſt thou not admire ? ) 
Who both ar once by water dy'd and fire, 

For whil{t our bodyes perifh'din the deep, 

Our ſoules in love burnr, ſo we fell afleep ; 

Let this be then our Epicaph : Here lyes 

Two, yet bur one, one for the other dyes. 


I28, Oz a Batter, 


Thar Death ſhould thus from hence our Butler 
Into my mind ir cannot quickly fink ; ( catch, 
Sure death came thirſty rothe buttry-harch, 
When he ( that buſi'd was ) deny d him drink. 
Tur ! *twas not ſo, 'tis like he gave him liquor, 
And death made drunk,him made away the quicker; 
Yer ler nor others grieve too much in mind 

(The Butler's gone )the keys are left behind. 


129. On 2H, Cook, 


To God, his Country, and the poor he had, 

A zealons ſoul, free heart, and lib'rall mind. 

His wife, his Children, and his kindred ſad, 

Lack of his love, his care and kindneſle find : | 
Yer are their ſorrows afſwag'd with the thought 
He hath attain'd the happineſſe he ſoughe. 

130, 0! 
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130, On 4 Porter, 


At length by works of wendrous fate, 
Here lyes the Porter of Wincheſter-gate: 
If gone to heav n, as much I feare : 

He can be bur a Porter there : 

He fear'd not hell ſo much for's fin, - 

As for th great rapping and off coming in. 


131, Uponoze who dyed in Priſon, 


Reader, I liv 'd, enquire no more, 
Leſt a ſpy enter in at doore ; 

Such are the times, a dead man dare 
Not truſt nor credit common atre. 

But dye and lye entombed here, 

By me, I | whiſper in thine ear 

vuch things as onely duſt wgggduſt 

(And without witnefle ) may entruſt, 


132. On waddam Colledge Butler, 


Man's life is like a new tunn'd Cask they ſay, 
The formoſt draughr, is oft times caſt away ; 
uch are our younger years, the following [till 
Are more and more inclining unto 11] ; 

uch is our manhood, uptill age at length, 


Doth ſowre its ſweetnes, and doth ſtop its Rrength + 


N 3 
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. Bn Os 4 Horſe. 


Here lies a Horſe, who dyed bug 

To make his Maſter go onfoot. 

A. micacle ſhould ur be lo: 

The dead to make the lame to 20; . 
Yet Fate would have it, that the ſame 
Should make-him-goe, that made him lame. 


I 34. On an old Man a Reſidenciary, 


Tread, Sirs, as lightly as you can 
Upon the orave of this old man. 


_ Twice forty (baring bur one yeare, 


And thrice three weeks)he lived here. 
Whom gentle fate cranſ{la 
To a more happy Refidete; 


Yer, Reader let me rell thee this, 


(Which from-his Ghoſt a promiſe is) 
It here ye will ſome few tears ſhed, 
Hel never haunt. ye now he's dead, 


135. On a Maid. 


Here ſhe lyes.(in Bed ſpice), 
air a8 Sve 3 in Paradiſe. 


[4 
Fy 
ts 4 


— 


. Then death preſcribing to each ching its bounds, 
Takes what 1s lefr, was cerns 1t all to grounds, 


Py I VT << oO mT 
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For her beauty 1t was ſuch 
Poers c@ d nor praiſe roo much. 
Virgins come, and in a Ring 
Her ſupreameſt Requum fing ; | , 
Then depart, bur tee yt tread 

Lightly, lightly ore the dead, 


136, On Huſeand and wi fe. 


To theſe, whom Death again did wed, 
This Grav's the fecond Marriage-bed,. 
For though the hand of Fate could force, 
'Twixt ſoule and body a divorce ; 

It could not ſever Man and wite, 

Becauſe they both liv'd bur one life ; 
Peace, gabvd Reader, doe not weep, 
Peace,the lovers are aſleep : 

They ( ſweer Turtles ) folded lye, 

In the laſt knot that love could tye. 

Let them fleep, let them fleep on, 

Till chis ftormy night be gone. 

And th'eternall morrow daivne, 

Then the Curtaines will be drawne, 

And they waken with that Tight, 
Waoſe day ſhall never fleep in nigh, 


& 


137. On Aretyze, 


Here biting eAretyne lyes buried, 
With go! more Hitter, never man was fed, 


5 N 4 The 


E pitaphs. 


_—_— 


The living nor the dead to carp he ſpar'd, 
Nor yer for any King or Ceſar card : 
Onely on God to raile he had forgor, 

His anſwer was, indeed I know him not, 


'E 


138. On William Coale an Althouſe-keeger, 


at Coaton near Cambridge, 


Doth liam Coale lye here ? henceforth be fiale, 
Be {trong and laugh on us thou Coator Ale ;\ 
Living indeed , he with his violent hand 

Never kefc graſping thee, while he could ſtand. 
Bur death at laſt , bath with his fiery flaſhes 
Burnt up the Coale, and turn'd it inco aſhes. 


139, Or eneeAtdrew Leigh, who was 
vext with a ſhrewd wife. 


Here lyes Ler!gh, who vext with a ſhred wife, 
To gain his quier, parred with his life ; 

But ſee the ſpight ! ſhe that had alwayes croſt 
Him living, dyes, and means to hunt his Gholt. 
Bur ſhe may faile, for Andrew out of doubt 
Wull cauſe his brother Peter ſhuc her our. 


140, [z quendam, 


Stay mortal!, Stay, remove not from this Tomb, 
Before thou haſt conſidered well thy ce:me ; 


My 
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My bow ſtands ready bent, and couldl? ic ſee, 
Mine arrow's drawn to th head, and atms at thee : 
Prepare yet wandring Ghoſt, rake home this line : 
The Grave that next 1s open'd may be thine, : 


141,07 a vertuous youth, 


Reader, let a ſtone thee cell 

That in chiaody there did dwell 

A ſoule, as veavenly, rich, and good, 

Aser could live in fleſh and blood - ' 
And therefore heav'n thar held 1c deare, 

Did ler ir ſtay the lefle while here, 

Whoſe Corps here ſacred alhes makes ; 

Thus heav'n and earth have parted liakes. 


142, Ora Cock-maſter. 


Farewell ſtour Hot-ſpur, now the battel's done, 
Inwhich thou'rr foil'd, and death hath overcome, 
Hing o'r-match'd thy Rirength that made thee 

he quickly forc'd thee on the pit to droop : ( Roop 
From whence thou art nor able riſe or ſtir ; | 
For death 15 Bow become the vanquither, 


I'4 3. Oz 4a Mathematician, 


Loe, in ſmall cloſure of this earthly bed, 
Reſts hz; that heavens vail motions meaſured, 
Wio 


Epitaphs. 


Who having known both of the Land and ky, 
More than fram'd Archimede, or Ptolemy, 


Would further preſſe, and like a Pa/mer went, 


With Jacobs affe, beyond the Firmament, 
1 44- On a T aylour. 


Tack Smp the Taylor's dead, tis now too late 
To brawle or wrangle wich the cruel fate, 
Yet ſure 'twas hardly done to clip his thred, 
Before he gave them leave, in his own bed. 
He dy dat fourry juſt; poor ſhred of baſe 
Mortality !who pittes not his caſe ? 

Of a whole ell of cloth, he would-not take 
Above a nail at molt, for conſcience ſake - 
But of his ſpan of life, I daxe to ſay, 

Death ſtole not much lefle than one halt away ; 
And Coward-like, juſt when he was not well, 
With his own bodkin ( piriful to tell ) 

He Bogrd a hole through him, thar all his men 
And Prentiſes cotild nor ſtitch up agen. 


145. On his HMiſtris Death, 


Unjuſtly we complain of fate, 
For ſhortning our unhappy dayes, 

When Death doth nothing but tranſlate, 
And print us in a better vhraſe, 


Yet 
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Yet who can chuſe bur weep ? not I + 

That beaury- of ſuch excellence 

And more vertue than could dye, 

By deaths rude hand i$yaniſh'd hence. 
Sleep bleſt Treacure 1n thine urn, 

My figs, my teares ſhall not awake thee. 
[ bur tay untill my curn ; | 
Andthen, O chen ! Il overtake thee. 


146 . Oz Hobſon the Carrier. 


If Conſtellations which jn heaven are fixr, 

Give life by influence to bodies mixt, 

And every fign peculiar :1ghe doth claime 

Of that ro which it propagates a name 3, - 

Then I conjure, Charles the great Northern ſtar 
Whiſtled up. Ho#ſon for ro dryye his Car. 

He 15nor dead, bur left his manſion here, 

Ras left the Bull, and fluted to the Beare. 

Me thinks Iſee how Charens fingers itches,, 

but he's deceiy'd he cannor have his riches. 


147. eAnther _ Hobſon . 


Whom ſeek ye firs ? Old Hobſon ? fie upon 
Your rardineſle, the Carrier 1s gon, 

Why ſtare you ſo ? nay, you deſerve to faile, 
Alas, her's noughr, bur his old rotten maile. 


4 


He 
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He went a good-while fince, no queſtion ſtore 
Are glad, who vext he would not goe before : 
And ſome are griev'd hee's gone ſo ſoone away, 
The Lord knows why he did no longer ſlay. 
How could he pleaſe you all ? I'm ſure of.this, 
He linger'd ſoundly, howſoe'r you miſle ; 

Bur gone he is, nor was he ſurely well 

At his deparcure, as miſchance hefell : 

For he 1s gone in ſuch unwonte d kind, 

As ne'e befdre, his goods all left behind s 


148. Od H obſons Epitaph. 


Here Hobſon lyes among his many betters, 


A man unlearned, yet a man of Letters ; 2 
His carriage was well known, oft hath he gone By 
In Embaſly 'twixt farther and the ſonne : BW 
There's few in Cambridge, to hispraiſe be it ſpoken, Fo 
But may remember him by ſome good token. - Fu 
From whence he rid to Logden day by day, bs 


Tilldeach benighting him, he loſt his way ; 
His Team was of the beſt, nor would he have 
Been mur'd in any way, bur inthe grave. 


| Nor is't a wonder, that he thus is gon, tle 
Since all men know, he long was drawing on. Th 
Thus reſt inpeace thou everlaſting ſwain, 0f 
And ſupream Waggoner, next Charles his wain. IJ} 1 


OP Vn: 
149, Tf 
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149. Upon Joh» Crop, who dyed by 


taking a vomit, 
Mans life's a game at Tables, agd he may 
Mend his bad fortune by his fcc play; 
Death playes again(t us, each diſeaſe and ſore 
Are blots, if hir, the danger 1s the more 
To loſe the game 3 but an old ſtander by 
binds up the blots, and cures the malady, 
And ſo prolongs the game ; Fohn Crep was he 
2ath 1na rage did challenge for to ſee 
Hs play, the dice are thrown, when firſt he drinks, 
Caſts, makes a blor, dearh hics him with a Sinque : 
e cats a9a1n, bur all in vain, for death 
bythafrer game did winthe prize his breath. 
; E Whar though his $kill was good, his luck was bad, 
(el WF For never mortall man worſe catttng had. 
Bu did nor death play falſe co win from ſuch 
AShe ? no doubg, he bare a man coo much. 


1 50. oA » honeſt Epitaph. 


ere lyes an honeſt man, Reader, if thou ſeek more, 
Thou art not ſo thy ſelfe ; for honeſty is ſtore 

0f Commendations ; and ir is more praiſe, 

To dye an honeſt man,then full of dayes. 


I;I, O- 


Epitaphs. 
T5 On 4 Cobler, 


Here lyes an honeſt Cobler, whom curſt Fate, 

Perceiving nere worn out, would needs rranſlate ; 
"Twas a 900d chrifry ſoul, and time hath bin, 

He would well liquor'g wade through thick and thin: 

Bur now he*s 2one, cis all chat can be ſaid, 

Honeſt Jobs Cobler is here under-laid, 


I52, Ona proud may, 


gd 

Good Reader know, that comeſt nigh, "Moc 
Here lyes he low, that look'd ſo high, Ile 
Both poor and nak'd, that was gay-Cloath a / Wi 
Of all forfak'd, who others loath'd, . Ifa 
He once chouehe all envy'd his worth : = It 
Nor great, nor finall, now grudge his turf Wi 
The heavenly Cope was his ambition : HS |] 
Three Cubirs ſcope is his fruicion. | Whit 
He was above all ; God above him : lo 
He did nor love all; : nor God love him : : _— |; 
He chart him taughr rk to aſpires, * W! 
Now harh him caught, and ayes his hire, Bo! 
I53. On an irefull and. angry man. - 

Here lyes a Fury, hight Sir Ire, | Wit 
Thar bred, and eatn'd immorcall fire, a 
He 'ganto \wrangle from the womb ; . _. Why 


And! WaSa wrangler to his Tomb, 
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A i peeviſh, and a fooliſh elfe, .. 

Foe to his God, his Saints, his ſelfe. 
He hared men , men did nor, love him : 
No evill but his own mighr move him. 
Ye was, and was earths load and care - 
thin: Bye is, and is bells brand, and ſhare, 
154. On John Dawſon Butler, 


Daxfon The Butler's dead, alchough I think 
Pers Were nere influ d with fingle drink, 
Ile ſpend a farthing Muſe, a watery Verſe, 
Will ſerve the turn to calt upon his Herſe, 
If any cannot weep among us here, 
Tike off his cup, and fo ſqeeze out a teare, i 
Weep O ye barrels ler your drippings fall 
_ Wlavickling ftreams, make waſt more prodigal, 
When when our beer was 200d, that John may float 
Yo Sx inbeer, and lifc up C barons boat, 
Wich wholſome waves: and as the Condutrs ran 
With Clarrer, at the Coronation, 
9 let your channels flow with fingle Tiff, 
For John I hope is crown'd : take off your whith, 
Yemen of Roſemary, and drink up all, 
Flmembring *cis a But/ers Funeral : 
Hd he been Mofter of 000d double eery 
i life for his, Fohn Dawſon had ben here. 


I55. Oz 
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t5s, Or Turn-C var, 


Paſſenger, | Stay, Reade, an, : Fes Lyeth, 
ANDREW TURNCOAT, WHO WAS NE 1 THER Ye 


LAVE, NOR SOUL DIER, NOR PHYSITIAN 
"NOR FENCER, NOR COBLER, NOR 


LCHER, NOR LAWYER, NOR USU- To 
' ER, BUT ALL; WHO LIVED NEL $0! 
HER IN C:TY, NOR COUNTREY, fil 
'iNOR AT HOME, NOR ABROAD, Ar 
—_— _—_—__ 
f[aT LaND, NoR Fo 
HERE, NOR ELSE-| Ye 
4 WHERE, BUT EVERY W 
'L  [WwHEREs WHO DI; De 
j ED NEITHER Of Th 
HUNGER , NOR POY- C fog 
SON, NOR HATCHET, He 
NOR HALTER, NOR An 

DOGGE, NOR Dis- 

EASE, BUT ©OH+ 

ALL TOGETHER 

'(r. tx. 8. BEING NEI]- 

[THER 41S DEBTOR, 


NOR HEIRE, NOR KINSMAN, NOR 
|FRIEND, NOR NEIGHBOUR, EUT ALL, 
IN H'S MEMORY HAVE ERECTED| 
__ITamis NEITHER MONUMENT , NOR!_. 
TOMB, NOR SEPULCHER, EUT ALL, WISHING 
NEITHER EVIL, NOR WEL, NEITHER TO THEE, 
NOR TO ME, NOR HIM, BUT ALL UNTO ALL 


156, OV 


— 
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156, Ona Dyer; 


b, Though death the Dyer colour-lefle hath made; 
TERM Yer he dies pale, and will not leave his trade ; 


— 


But being dead, the means yer doth nor lack, 
Todye his friends cloth into mourning blagk, 

Some ſure foreſaw his death, for they of late 

U''d to exclaim upon his dying Fare. (been, 


[And weak, and faint, he ſeem'd oft rimes t'baye 


For to Change colours often he was ſeen; 

Yet there no matter was ſo foul, bur he 
Would ſer a colour on it handſomely : 

Death him no unexpected roke could give; 
That learnt to dye, fince he bzgan to live. 

He ſhall yer prove, what he before had trv'd, 
And ſhall once more live after he hath dy 4. 


157. Onadiſagreemng Couple; 


thc jacet iKe, qui centies ©. mule 
Did ſcold with his Wife :. 

um illo jacet illa, que communts in vill 
Did quitrance his life : 


| Yfisname was Nzck,, the which was ſick, 


| And thar very male, 


ter name was Nan, who loved well a many ® + 


9% Gentlemen, vale. 


158, Os 
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158. Ona Foot-boy that dyed with over- |'Th 


much Tanning, - 
Baſe Tyrant death, thus to ailail one tir'd, "n 


Who (catce his Jaceſk breath being lefc expir'd; 
And being too roo cruell thus to ltay 

So ſwift a courſe, at length ran Quite away, 
Bur precty boy, be ſure it was not death 


That fefr behind thy dody our of breath : An 
Thy ſoule and body runmng in a race, bur 
Thy ſoule held our, thy body tir d apace, All 
Thy loul gained and lefr that lump of clay [cr 
To reſt ic ſelf untill the latcer _ - 
159. Ona Serwencr. 

Here t6 2 period is the Scrivener come, TR 
This 4s the la(t ſheet, his full point chis Tomb. Th 
Gf all aſperſions I accuſe him nor, Ye 
*[is known he liv'd nor, without many a blot ; "Mt 
y Yet he no ill example ſhew'd ro any, |r- 
Bur rather gave 200d Copies unto many. No 
He in 000d] 12:5 hath alwaies been bred, I { 
And hach wilt more then many men haye read. He 
He ruſers had at his command by Law, Ve 


And though he could not hang yet he could draw Pc 

He far more: bond-men had 2nd made, then any; [i 

A dath of bis pen twin'd thany ; ; , Is a 
| Thx 


hat 


” ks Epitaphs. 
That not wit 000d reaſon, we might call ; 


C And if I had no more to ſay, | 


His Letters great or lictle, Capitall. 
Yetis the Scriveners fare as {ure as Juſt, 
VVhen he hath all done then he falls co duſt, 


160, On Mr. P. Gray. 
Reader (tay, 


Bur here dorh lye call the laſt day, | 
All chat 1s left of Philip Gray ; | A 
I might thy patience richly pay : 
For, if ſuch menas he could dye, 
What ſurery of life have thou and I 2 


161, On a (handler, 


How might his dayes end chat made weaks ? or he | 
That could make light, here laid in darkneſle be ? | 
Yer ſince his weeks were ſpent, how could he chuſe 
Bur be depriv'd of lighr, and his trade loſe ? 
Yet dead the Chandler 1s, and ſleeps in peace, 
No wonder, long fince melred was his ereace : 
I ſeems that he did evlll, for day-lighe 
He hated, and did rather Wiſh the night : 
Yer came his works to lighr, and were like gold 
P:ov'd in the fire, bur could not rryall hold ; 
His candle had an end, and deaths black niche 
15an extinguither of all his [12hc, 
O 3 1-26, Os 
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162. Ona Smith. 


Farewell ſtout Iron-fide, not all thine Arr, 
Could make a {hield again({t deaths envious Darr, 
Without a faulr, no man his life doth paſle, 

For to his Vice the Smith addicted was, 

He ofc ( as Choler. isincrealt by tire ) 

Was ina fume, and much inclin'd to ire. 

Hz had fo long been uſ'd to forge, thar he 

Was with a Black-coal marke for forgery : 

Bur he for witnzfle needed nor ro care, 

Who bur a Black-{mich was, taough ne'r ſo fair ; 
And opportunities he needed nor. 

That knew to fi:tke rhen when the irn was hot ; 
As the door-Nailes ke made, hee's now as dead : 
He chem and dearn him, hath knock: on the head. 


167. On « man drown d 19 the Snow. 


Withina flzec of Glent waters drown'd, 

Before my dearh was known, a grave I found ; 
The which exil'd my life from her ſweet home, 
For grief (traight froze it ſelf into a rombe. 

On? element 1 my angry Fate thought meer 

To be my death, grave, tomb, and winding ſheet : 
Phabws himſelf, an. Epitaph had w: It," 

But blotting many ere he thought one fic ; 

He wrote uncill my grave, and ſromb were one, 
And 'twas an Epitaph chat 1 had none ; 


For 


For 
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For every one that pafled by thac way, 
Without a {culture read that rhere I lay, 

Here now the ſecond time umomb'd I lye, 
And thus much have the beſt of Deſtiny : 
Corruption, from which onely one was free, 
Devour'd my grave, bur did not feed on me : 
My firſt grave took me from the race of. men, . 
My laft {hall give me back co life agen. 


164. Oz Noitor Hackers wife, | 


Drop mournfull eyes your pearly rrickling tears, 
Flow ſtreams of ſadneſs down the ſpangled ſphears, 
Fall like the tumbling Cararacts of Ne, 

Make deaf the world with cryes ; ler not aſmile 
Appear, let not an eye be ſeen to ſleep 

Nor ſlumber, onely let them ſerve to weep 

Her dear lamented death, who 1n her life 

Wasa religious, loyall, loving wife, 

Of Children tender, to an husband kind, 
Th'undoubred ſymromes of a vertuous mind : 
Which makes her glorious, 'bove che higheſt pole, 
Where Angels fing ſweet Reguiams to her ſoule, 
dhe liv'd a none-ſuch, did anone-ſuch dye, 

Ne's Noze-ſach here her Corps intacred lye. 


165. On a beautiful Virgin, 


In this Marble buri'd lyes 
Beauty mayinrich the Skyes, 
O 3 ' And 
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And adde light to Phebm eyes. 


Syweeter then eAurora's aire, 


When ſhe paints the Lillies faire, Ot 

And gilds Cowſlips with her haire. 0t 

| | W 

Chaſter then the Virgin ſpring, Ur 

Ere her bloſlomes the doth bring, W 
Or cauſe Philomel to fing. In 

# Ar 

If ſuch goodneſle live'mongſt men, W 

Bring me it ; I know then bt: 

She 1s come from heaven agen, - : 

| . 

Bur if not, ye ſtanders by | But 

Cheriſh me, and ſay that I | 
Am the next defign'd ro dy, f 
166. Az ancient E pitaph ” Mamia 

Aar- Prelate, , 

s 

The Weſhma#s ts hanged, wy 

Who at our kirk flanged, | | - ,, 
And at her ſtate banged, 4 

Ard breaded are his Bukes : _ 

And though he be hanged, on 


Yet he is #9t wranged, 
The Devil! has him fanged ; 
tn biskrukgd kinkes, | 167, Vf 
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167. Upon Hodge Put's Father, 


0h cruell death that ſtopt the view 

0fThews Pariſhoner good man Pac, 

Who lived alwates in good order, 

Unciil chat death ſtopt hits Recorder, © -- » 
Which was betwixt Eaiter and' Pentecoſt,  * © 
Inthe year of the great frott : 

Ar New-/Market then was the King, 

When as the Bells did merrily ring ; 

The Miniſter preached the day before 

Unco his Highnetle and no more, . 

Returning home, ſaid prayers and 

Buried the man'as I-underſtand, 


168, On our prime Englith Poer Geffery Chancery, 
an ancient Epitaph. 


My Maſter Chaucer, with his freſh Comedies + 
Ir dead, alas ! chief Poet of Britane, 

That whilome-made full piteous Tragedies ; 

The fault alſo of Princes did complaint, 

4s he that was of making Suveraigne; 

Whom all this Land ſhould of right preferre, 4576] 
Sth of our Language he wai the Load-ſterre, <4 


Jp O 4 | 169, "Or 


} 4 
4 


"2 
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169. On My, Edm: Spencer, the fa- | 


#025 Poet, 


At Delphes ſhrine, one did a doubt propound, as 
Which by the Oracle mult be releaſed, 


Whether of Poets were the beſt renown d, - 
Thoſe that agrive, or they that are deceaſed ? By 
The Gods made anſwer by divine ſuggeſtion, WW 


While Spezxcer is alive, it is no queſtion, + 
170, On Fobn Owen, 


Well had theſe words been added to thy herſe, _ R 
What e'r thou ſpak'ſt (like Ovid) wasa verſe. T 


A 

| 171, On Michael Drayton bur yed Fe 

| mn Weſkmnuſter, © © £ : 

| Fr | 

Do pious Marble, let thy Readers know, Be 
What they, and what their Children ow Fi 
To Draytons ſacred name , whoſe dult It 
We recommend unto'thy truſt. NA 
Prore& his memory, preſerve his ſtory, _ U 
Anda laſting Monument of his glory, Sl 
And when thy ruines ſhall diſclaime T 
To be the Treaſury of his name ; P 
His name which cannot fade, ſhall be . 
At 


An gverlaſting Monument to thee, 
x "2. Oa 


'Epitaphs. 


——_ 


172. On Mr. Beaumont, 


He chat hath ſuch acuteneſle, and ſuch wir, 

As well may ask fix hives to manage it ; 

He that hath writ ſo well, thac noman dare 
Deny it for the beſt ; lec him beware : 
Beaumont 1s dead, by whoſe ſole death appears, 
Wir's a diſeaſe conſumes men in few years. 


1 T7 3 . O# iilliam Shakeſpeare, 


Renowned Spexcer lye a thought more nigh 
To learned Chancer, and rare Beaumont lye 
Alittle nearer Spencer, ro make room 


For Shakeſpe-re in your threefold, fourfold romib, 


To lodge all four in one bed make a ſhifc 
Untill Dooms-day, for hardly willa fifch 
Betwixt this day and thar, by Fatesbe (lain, 
For whom your curtains may be drawn again. 
If your precedency in death do bar 

A fourth place in your ſacred Sepulcher ; 
Under this ſacred Marble of thine owne, 


Sleep rare Tragacdian Shakeſpeare! ſleep alone, - 


Thy unmoleſted peace in an unſhared cave, 
Pollefle as Lord, not Tenant of thy grave, 
Thar unto us, and others ir. may be, 

Honour hereafter to be laid by thee, 


274. Os 


_ 


r 


Epitaph. 


174. On Ben: Tohuſos, 


Here lyes Joh»ſo: with the re(t 

. Of the Poets; bur the beſt. 

Reader, wo dft thou more have known ?' 
Ack his ſtory, not this ſtone ; 

That will ſpeak what this can't tell 

Of his glory. Sofarewell, 


175: Another on Ben: for 


The Muſes faireſt light, in no dark time ; 
The wonder of alearned Age ; the line- 
Thar none can paſle ; the moſt proportion d Wit 
To Natwe - the be Judge of what was fit : 
The deepeſt, plaineft, higheRt, cleareſt pen : 
The voyce midſt Eccho'd by conſencin? men : 
The foul which anſwer'd beſt to all well faid 
| X Byothers : and which moſt requitall made : 
Tun'd to the higheſt key of ancient Rome, 
Returning all her muſick with h&r own. 

In whom with nature; ſtudy claim'd a part, 
And yer whoto hiniſelfe ow'd all his Art ;' 
Here lyes Ben: Johnſon, every age will 160k 
With ſorrow here, with wonder c on his Book. 


176. (0 


F pitaphs. 


176. On Mr, Francis Quarles, 


Tothem that underſtand themſelves fo well, 
As what, not who lyes here, toask, 11 cell, 
What I conceive, envy dgre not deny, 

Far both from falihood, Ki frofh flatery, 
Here drawn to land by death, doth By 
A Veſlell fitter for the sky, 

Then Fafons Argo, though to Greece, 
They ſay, it brought the Golden Fleece, 
The skilfull Pilot Reer'd ir ſo, 
Hither and thiiher, to and fro, 
' Through all the Seas of Poetry, 
Whether they far or near doe lye, 
And fraughr it ſo with all the wealth, 
Of wit and. learnivg not by ſtealth, 
Or Piracy, bur purchaſe or, 
That this whole lower world could not 
Richer Commodities, or more 
Aﬀord to adde unto his fore. 
To heaven then with an intent 
Of new diſcoveries, he wenr, 
And lefr his Veſlell here to reſt 
Till his return ſhall make ir bleſt, 
The bill of Lading he thar looks 
To know, may find itin tjs Books, 


177, Or 


Epitaphs. 


OO 


177. On Dottor Donnes Deat h, 


He that would write an Epitaph for rhee, 

And doit well, muſt firſt begin ro be 

Such as thou wert ; for none can truly know . 
Thy worth, thy life, but hg that hath liv'd ſo, 
He muſt have wit to ſpare, and to hurle down : 
Enough to keep the Gallants of the Town. 

- He muſt have learning g plenty ; both the Laws, 
Civill, and Common, to judge any Caule ; 
Divinity great tore, above the reſt ; 

None of the worſt edition, bur the beſt ; 
He muſt have language, travail, all the Arts ; 
Judgement to uſe ; ; orelſe he wants thy parts. A 
He mult have friends the higheſt, able co do ; 
Such as MMecenas and e Anugrſines too ; 
He muſt have ſuch a fitneſs, ſuch a death, 
Or elſe his vain deſcriptions come beneath, 
Who then'thall write an Epitaph for thee, 
He muft be dead firſt ; ler alone for me. 


176, On Dottor Wwhal y. 


What ? is the young eApollogrown of late 
Conſcious his render years are nothing fir 
To rule the now large Hel:coman Stare, 

Without a ſage Competitor i in it ? 


Epitapbs. 


——_—— 


ind cherefore ſenc death, whe might 7haly bring 

ſo be a Guardian to this ſtripling King ; 

ure ſo it 1s, bur if we thought it might : 

3 worſe chen this: namely,that th'Gods for ſpigac 
dearth, had ra'n him hence ; wee'd weep amain, 
ec'd weepa Phlegethon, ap Ocean ; . 
hich might without the help of Charoz*s Oares, 

Ferry his ſoule to the Elyſian ſhoars. 


— 


179. On Dottor Bambrigg. 


Were but this Marble vocall, there cy 
Such an Elog14ms would appear 
Asmighr, though truth did diate, mgve 
Diſtrutt 1n either faith or love ; 
Asample knowledge as could reſt 
Inhrined in a mortals breſt, 
Which ne'rehelefle did open lye, 
lncoverd by huoulity. 
A heart, which piety had choſe, 
Tobeher Altar, whence aroſe 
uch ſ\moaking Sacrifices, that 
We here can onely wonder ar”; 
Ahoney tongue that could diſpence, 
Torrents of facced Eloquence ; 
That *ris nowonder if this ſtone 

d:cauſe ir cannot ſpeak, doth groan ; 

For could morralicy atſenr;, 
Ariſe alhes would prove eloquent. 


IS0., Os 


AY 


| t%, On Sir Walter Kawlegh At 
his Executius, 


Great heart who caught thee ſo to dye ? A 
ach yielding thee the victory ? Hj 
Where took'it thou leave of life ? if there, in 
How could(t chou be ſo freed from feare ? 10 
* *Bur ſure thou dyeſt and quirit the ſtate F 
Of fleſh and blood before the Fate. | 
Elſe what a miracle were wrotighr, 
 Torriumph both in fleth and thought ? 
I aw in every Rander by, T 
. *Bale death, life onely in chine eye :; W 
" Th'example that thon left it was then, b, 
We look for when thou dy'it agen, In 


Farewell, truth ſhall thy Rory ſay, 
We dy'd, thou onely liv dt chat day. 


181, 07 Sir Horatio Paluozeente, 


Here lyes Sir Horatio Paluezeene, 

Who rob'd the Pope to pay the Queene, 
And was a thief, A thief ? thou Iy'it : 

For why ? he rob'd but Antichriſt, 

Him death with his bzeſome ſwept from Babram, 
Inco the boſome of old e#brahars : 

But then came Hercales with his Club, 

And ſtruck him down to Belzebub, 


132, Ov 


- Epitaphs. 


1 82. On Sir Francs Drake drowned, 


Where Drake firſt found, there laſt he loſt his fame : 
And for Tomb left nothing bur his name. | 
His body's bury 'd under ſome great wave, 


The Sea that was his glory, 15 his grave: 4.9 
IOf him no no man true Epicaph can make, 4 
For who can ſay, Here yes Sir Francis Drake. 
 1$3. Sir Ph, Sidney onhumſelf. : bf 
isnor I that dye, I doe but leave an Inn, 3 


Where harbour'd was with me, all filthy fin ; 

Itis not I that dye, I doe bur now begin 

Inoerernall joy by faich to encer ins (Kin ? 
Why mourn you chen my Parents, Friends, and 
Lamenc you when [ loſe, cor when I win, 


184. On Sir Walter Rawleigh, 


pfebr be pleaſ'd,when as her object's dead, -. 
0:malice pleaſ'd, when it hach.bruiſ'd the head, + 
0: envy pleaſ'd, when ir hath what it would, 

ken all are pleaſ'd, for-Rawle:ighs blood is cold, 

Which were it warm and active, would o'rcome, 

hid Rrike the two firſt blind, the other dumbe. 


: 135. Oz 


Epitaphs. 


il 


185. On Sir Philip Sidney. 


Reader within ghis ground Sir Philip Sidyey lyes, 
Nor 15 it fit that more 
I ſhould acquaint ; 
Leſt ſuperſtition riſe, 
And men adore LY 
- A Lover, Scholler, Souldier, and a Saint. 


% 


186. Oz a Learned Nobleman, ' 


He that cat) read a fich, and ſpell a tear, 
Pronounce amazement, or accent will fear; 
Or ger all grief by hearr, he, onely he, 

Is fir to write, or read thy Elegie, 
'Unvalued Lord ! that wert ſo hard a text, 
Read in one age, and underſtood.ith next; 


187, On the Tombs in Weſtminſter. 


_ Mortality, behold and'feare; 
VVhat a change of fleſh 1s here ! 
Think how many Royall bones, 
Sleep within theſe heaps of Stones; 

Here they lye, had Realmes, and Lands ; 
VVho now want ſtrength to ſtir their hands. 


Ly 


Y Yhertl 


a6 


* Epitaphe. 


—_—— 


Where fromtheir Pulpics ſeal'd with duſt, 


They preach, in greatnefle'is ns truſt; 
Here's an acre ſown indeed, + 

With the richeſt, royal ft ſeed; 

That the earth did e'r ſuck in, 

Since the firſt man dy'd for fin : - 

Here the bones of birth have cry'd, 


DO jp FIFp 
Here are Sands, 1gnoble things, 
Dropt from the ruin'd fides of Kings, 

Here's a world of Pomp and State 
Buried in duſt, once dead by fate. 


Though Gods they were, as menthey dy'd : 


188. 0: Queer El:agheth; 


kings; Queens, Mens, Virgins eyes. 

fee where the mirrour lyes.\ oy 
Inwhom her friends have ſeen, :. Sona 
A Kings ſtate in a Queen : | 

In whom her foes ſurvat'd, 

A Mans heart ina Maid. . - >-.'+- + - 
Whom leſt Men for her Piety,;; - 


wa + 


{ould grow rothink ſome Deity ; 
Yiteaven hence by death did ſummon. 
Her, to ſhew that ſhe was Woman. 


P 


hers 


tg, Os 


©" Epitophe. 


139. Oz AE ane why ped i i, March, - 
was kept all A prill.,. ard © 
buried it May. 


March with his winds hath ſtruck a Cedar tall, 
And weeping «Aprill,. mourns the Cedars fall : . 
And ay intends her month ne flowers (hall bring, 
Since ſhe mult foſe the flow'r of all the Spring, | 

| Thy March his winds; have cauſed April ſhow's, 
And yer ſad May muſt loſe is flow r of flow'ts, 


190. Oz As "= 


Reader; wonder thihk is none, 
Though I ipzak, and am a.ftone, 
Here is ſhrin'd Corleſtial duſt, 
And I keep 1: butin truſt : 
Should I nor my treafure-cell, 
Wonaer then you might as well, 
How this Scone could chuſe bur bref, 7, 
Tf ic had nor learn'd to. ſpeak : | 
Hence ainaz'd and ask not me © © 
Whoſe theſe ſacred aſhes de,” _— 7” 
Purpoſely ic 1s conceal: di" : * F122 | 
For alaſle ! were that reveal 4, 

All that read would bp and 3 

Mele themielves to tears and dy;* -- 


191, Os 


Epitaphs. 


191, On King James his death, 


Wejuſtly, when.a meanet ſubject dyes, 
Begin his Epicaph with, Here be lyes, 
Bur when a King,whoſe memory remains - 
=» Wriumphanr over death ; with, here he reignes : 
Bow he is dead, to whom the world impures 
 D:ſervedly, erernall Actribures. 
Fot ſhall we think his glory can deceaſe, 
That's honour'd with che ſtile, The King of Peace : 
Whoſe happy union of Great Britany , 
Calls him the bleſled King of Unity, 
And in whoſe Royall Title it enſu'th, 
Defender of the Faith, and King of Truth, 
Theſe girt thy brows wichan immortal Crown, 
(Great James) and turn thy Tomb into a Throne, 


192, Oz the King of Sweden, 


The world expe&ts Swedes monumental ſtone 
| Pfould equall che Philoſophers ; each groane_ 
, ould breath a golden vein, and every verſe 
\ Ptould draw Ear from his farall Herſe. 
Po firrer ſu5ject where ſtrong lines ſhould meer, 
han ſych a noble "Center : could the feer 
Viable Verſe but trace his ViRories, 


P 2 Whesse 


Where all's tranſcendent, %o our parallel'd 
Plutarchs ſeleted Heroes, and 15 held | 
The renth of Worthies : who hath over-a&ed 
Great Ceſars German-Comment, and contreftade: 
His expeditions bypreventing aw; : 
He often overcame before he ſaw : 

And {what of his great Son, Jove us'd ro ſay) 
He alwayes ether found or made his Way. 
Such was his perſonall-and ſingle hgh, | 

As if that death ur ſelf had ran her Aighe 

Into brave Swedens {cabbard, when he « drew, 
Dean with that ſteel inevirably few. 

His Camp a Church, wherein the Ger'calls life 
Was the belt Sermon, and the gnely, lirife 
Amonelt his, was to repeat it ; bznded knzz - 
Was ht prune poſture, and his. enemy 
Found this moſt prevalent ; his di{ciphne 
Imparriall and exaRt it did outwhine 

Thoſe Antique Marttall Grecian, Roman lamps, 
F.om which molt of the wo Ids ſucceeding Camps 

F Have had their borrow'd lizht ; his, this mas he Fa 
All chis and more ; yet evenall this can dye 


f Dearh furely ventur*d on the Swede to tiy, It; 
; If beav'n were ſubject to mortalicy ; | 

And ſhor his fool to Heavn, as if : hat ſhe d [3 
| Could (if nor kill) unthrone a Deity. mo 
I Bath Dearh's deceiv'd, 1s in another ſenſe | £13 


That Heavenas ſaid to ſuffer violence. 


F oy 
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Epitaphs. 


Noir 0 Chain-ſhor, bur 'cis the colden chaine 


 BWoſVertue,and the. Graces are the maine, 


24+" 


No 


That d> unhinge rhe everlaſting Ca Es, 

All which like yoked undivided mares, , 
Were link'd in Sweden ; where-then were enchain' 1 
Like Orthodoxall, Volumes nothing feignd ; 

Though fairly bound, his (tory 18 NoL dipr 

ſn oyle, bur in his own true Manuſcript, 

It is enough to name him, ſurely we 

Have got that Romans dotins Lethargy : 

And may our names forget, if ſo + "41 

Forget the name of Sweder , reg,wr 11 mati , 

Thou hadſt no ſooner made the Worthies ten, 

But Heaven did claim the tenth; jealous chat men 
Would Idolize thee, bur their Inſirumenr. 

Tinsthy Meridian prov'd thy Occident : 

Had longer dayes been granted by the Fates, 

Em had heard this Hazniball ar her cates, 


Firewell thou A#ſtr:1an ſcourge, . 
Thou modern wonder, 
trange rain hath followed 
Thy laſt clap of thunder, 
A ſhower of tears: 
And yet for ought we know, 
The Horn that's left, 
May blow down Jericho, . 
? EF 13 To 


Epitaphs. 


Tp I63. To Death, 


Death, art thou mad ? or having loſt thine eyes, - 


Now throw thy dart at wild uncercainties ? 


Which hits thoſe men, who hadſt thou eyes or ſenſe 


Would challenge from thee mild obedience, 
Their prudent looks gilt with Divinity, 

Thy trembling hand, would caſt thy darc away, 
And grant the wearied Bells a holy day ; 

And thou eriev for thy former cruelty. 
Wouldſt to the world p#eclaim a jubilee, 

Bur thou artblind and deaf : yer one or ewo 

At moſt, methinks, had been enow 

To ſatisfie thy bloody Tyranny. 

Bur thou would fain rob poor mortality 

Of all rrue worth, that men might be as baſe 
ASthou art, and the Devils of thy race. 

Art thou Coward grown ? why did(t not dart 
Thy ſpight at Iuſty youth 2 whoſe valiant heart 
VVould ſcorn thy fond Alarum, and would ſlight 
Thy mighty malice, and thy puny might, 

This had been fair enough ; bur thou goeſt further 


Thar had been but man-{laughter, this is murther ; 


_ Tokill thoſe rich-ſoul'd men, who ſweetly ds 
VVhilper unto their willing ſouls to goe, 

Bur knowledge of thy weakneſſe makes thee wiſe, 
Thou ſeek it not triumphs now, but ſacrifice. 


| Epitaphs. 


Far CSCO oe 


Thy malice fools thee roo,thou hop'it they'd grieve. 
Becauſe they ſhould be forc'd behind to leave 
Their honour'd worth ; bur (fond fool) they be 
Ss, [Now crown'd and cloarh'd with immortality. 

Nor ſhalc thou kill their fames ; here we will caile 
ſenſe © A Monument to them, ſhall our-laft dayes ; 
Nor (hall decay, untill che T cumpers call 
The world to fee thy long-with d Funeral! - | 
Till chen ſleep bleſt ſouls, freed from hopes and fears, 
Whilt we do write your Eprtaphs 1n tears, 
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Fancies and F antaſticks. 


S | c/AEmgma, RE 


S often as I pleaſe ic changeth forme, 

It is no Coward, though 1t do no harme ; 
'Tis never hurt, nor ever doth it feed ;' 

vl Tis nothing worth, yet nothing doth ic : need, 
/ajMf Srifely it runs, yer never makerh ſound, 

And once being loſt; again 'ris never found, 
'Tisa fit Servant for a Gentleman, 

And a true pattern for a Serving-man, 

'Tis born a Gyanr, lives a Dwarfe, and nigh 
Unco 1ts death, a Gyant doth it dye, 


' Another gu the ſix Caſes. 


Wl No. INanta was nominated for a W. 

MI Ger, For (he rharhad been Gem:ve before : 
v0 Da. Notice hereof was to the Fuſtice given, 
"I Ace, Who her accus'd, that ſhe had-looſly liven. 
BY. Bur ſhe cry d mercy, and ber faulc up ript, 
CTMLAW. And fo was ta's away and ſoundly whipr. 


P - Her Caſe was ill : yer will the queſtion be, 
o cing thus declin d, in what a Caſe was ſhe, 


EV 21, A4S L 2 V am true, 
V muſt lye, and V 
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Fancies and Fantaſticks. © 


am_— 


A Riddle, — 


A beggar once exceeding poore, 

A penny pray d me give him, 

And deeply vow'd ne'r to ask more. 
And'{ ne'r more to. give him, _ 

Next day he begg'd again, I gave, 
Yet both of us our Oaths did -ſaye. 


AM other . 


There was a man beſpake a thing, 
| Which when the qwner home did bring, 
EE He cthar made 1t, did refuſe 1t, 
| He chat boughc ir, would nor uſe it ; 
He char harh it doth not know 
Wherher he hath 1t, yea or no. 


Anther. 


One eveting, as cold, ascold might be, 


With Froft and Snow, and pinching weather, 


Compantons abour three cimes three, 
Lay cloſe all in a bed together ; 

Yet one after other they took heat, 
And dy*d that night all in a ſwear, 
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Fancies.and Eantaſticks. 


| fda meaning pA, E 


he F emmine kind i Is counted ill: 

nd is I ſwear: The contrary; 
No man can fi & Thar hurt they will ; 2 
But every where : Dqge ſhow pity, z- CITE? 
ono kind heart + They will be curſt; = 
MToall true friends : They will be ruſty ; 
MWnnopart : They work the wort ; nd 


_ 


Vich rongue and mind : Bur honeſty ; of I 
hey do deteſt : Inconſtancy ; , oy SHLLE. 
» hey do embrace : Honeſt igtenr ; | 


tey like leaſt ; Lewd fantafie ;__ _ 
In every:Caſe - Afe penicenc/; | __ Ne Ag 
noſeaſon : Doing amitle; '.# * 
oit truly : Contrary ; s 
Woallreaſon - Subject and meck ; 
Mono body : Malicious ; . 
\ lofriend or foe : Qreg oentle , "7 
> Wiey be never : Doing > amiſle . 
weale and woe : Of like report; : 
ey be ever : Be ſure of this... -- - 
Wie F2minine kind : Shall have my _ hear: ; 
> [thiog ar all : Falſe they wil be'; MEE 
word and mind : To ſuffer ſmart ; 
id evor (1.all : Believe you me. 


Fancies and F antaſtichs, 


rul by 1- 


whoſe Kd Dp cs no? 


Tletry ere truſt 
wards leſt 


Find ſlight regard, 


gazed me. 


ſhere was nor 


in that Ge road, 
ind yer to me they ſeem'd afftight 
favour 
ſhen them I told, 
[rue love cannot be 


bold. 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
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- T heſe may be read two or three wayes, 


Your face Your tongue your will. 
ſo faire ſo ſmooth ſo thary 
firſt drew then mov'd - enen knj 
mine eye mine cate my near 
Mine eye | Mine eare My hex 
thus drawn thus moy*d thus kn 
affes hangs on yeeldst 
Your face Your rongue your i 


Theſe may be read backward or forward, 


Joy, Mirth, Triumphs, I do defie, 
Deſtroy me Death ; fain would I dye : 
Forlorn am T, love 1s exil'd, 
Scorn ſmiles thereat ; hope is beguil'd : 
Men bani{th'd blitle, in woe mult dwell, 
Then Joy, Mirth, Triumphs,all farewell. rad 
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Io 


ſervire tenetur 


Jure ape1 7 

© - Jon | ſervire neceſſe eſt T 
Tuve tibi me 

Jenulli.. cuntFos 
aut are videris T 
Duz cundos hos laude iy 
aut fero cunts. 
Thus Engliſhed. : 


-ling is bound to ſerve his Mris. hands 
An- | | Fa 
you & bound to do your high comand; $ 
I'm 


None's ow -_- © " 
you 3ll are then an 

I! praiſe you 
other men. : 
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Fancies and Pantaſtichs . 
A New years Gift, 


That our loves may never alter, 
Tye it faft with this ſtrong Halter, 


The Anſwer, 


The Rope 1s old, the Jeſt is new, 
Fltake the Je(t, the Rope rake you. 


L a_ Ce add 


A Gentleman to bis Love. 


Tell her I loye ; and if ſhe ask how well ; 
Tell her my tongue told thee no tongue can tell, - 


Her Anſwer, 


day not you love, unleſſe you doy 
Forlying wilt not honour you, 


His Reply. 
Madam, I love, and love to do, 
And wiil nor lye, unleſs with you. 


To bis Miſtreſſe. 


A conſtant heart within a womans breaſt, 
Is Ophir gold within an Ivory Cheſt. 


Her Anſwer, 


Of ſuch a Treaſure then thou art poſiett, 


* , 


AFor thou haſt fich a heart in ſuch a Cheſt, : 


Q_3 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


On (hlorts walking 1a the Snow, 


I ſaw fait Chlorts walk alone, 

When feather'd rain came ſoftly down, 
Then Jove deſcended from his Tower, 
To court her in afilver ſhower : 

The wanton Snow flew to her breſt, 
Like lictle birds into their neſt ; 

Bur overcome with whiceneſs there 
For.griefir thaw'dintoa teare ; 

Then falling down her carment hem, 
To deck her, froze into a gem, 


Upon Clarinda, begging a lock of her Lovers hay, 


Faireſt C/ar:nda, ſhe whom truth calls faire, 
Begg'd my heart of me, and a lock of haire ; 
Should I eiye both, ſaid I, how ſhould I live 2 
The 18k 1 would, the heart I would nor give : 
For thar, leſt theeving love ſhould Real away, 
Diſcretion had lock' q up, and kept the key ; 
As for the lock of hair which lovers uſe, 

My headqaid on her knee, I pray'd her chuſe, 
Taking her Stzars by a cunning arr, 


Firſt pick d the lock, and then the ſiple my neait, 
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Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


A Loving Bargain, 


Give me a kiſle, I'll make that odde one even, 
Then treble that which you have given ; 

Be ture Fl anſwer you, and if I mille, 

| Then-takea thouſand forfeits for a kiſle, 

And arhoufand be roo few, then rake more : 
Kifle me, wich your kifles/make me poore : 
When I am begger'd ſorhe hope will remain, 
| You will for pity give me ſome again, 


A Huſton : 


Berween two Suicers M aLad y faire, 
Upon her head a Garland ſhe did wear : 
"And of the enamoured two; the firſt alone, 
. A Garland wore like hers, the ſecond none 
From her own head ſhe took the wreath the Wo:e, 
And on him plac'd it that had none befote. 
And then mark this, their brows were both about 
Beſer with Garlands, and ſhe ſate without : 
Beholding now theſe Rivalls on each f1de- 
Of her thus plac'd and deck'd with equall pride : 
She from the fir{t mans head the wreath he had 
Took off, and therewith her own brow ſhe clad. 
And then (not this) ſhe and the ſecond were 


Witn Gailands deck'd ; and the firſt man fate bare. 
= 7 Now 


| 


Þ. 
Jon 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
Now which did ſhe love beſt 2. 
She cave the wreath ? or him ſhe 


The «Anſwer. 


Inmy conceit, ſhe would him ſooneſt have, 
From whom ſhe took, not him to whom the gave. ; 
For to beſtow, many reſpects may move : | 
But to receive, none can perſwade bur love. 
Ge grac'd him much on whom the wreath ſhe 
plac'd ; | | 
But him whoſe wreath. ſhe wore, the much more 
ES... :. | —= 
For where ſhe gtves, ſhe there a ſervant makes, 
But makes her ſelf a ſervant where ſhe cakes. 
Then where ſhe takes, ſhe honours moſt : and where, 
the doch moſt honour, ſhe mecRt loye dorh bear. | 


im to whom 
ook it from 2? _ 


An incomparablekifſe. 


Give me a Kiſle from thoſe ſweerlips of chine, 

And make 1t double by enjoyning mine, 

Another yet, nay yert-another, + - . 

And let the firſt Kifle be the ſeconds brother. 

Give me a thouſand kiſſes, and yer more ; 

And then repeat thoſe that have gone before ; . 

let us begin while day-lighr ſprinos in heav'a 

And kiſſe till nighe deſcends into the Ev', 

7 Ard 


 Fancies and Fantaſtichs. 
And when that modeſt Secretary, Night, 
Diſcolours all bur. thy heav*n-beaming brichr, 

We will deginRevels of hidden love, 


In that ſweet Orbe where filent pleaſures move. [ 
In higb, new ſtrains, unſpeakable delight, \ 
We'llvent the dull hours of the filent night, ] 
Were the bright day no more co viſit us, F 
O then for ever would I hold thee thus ; j 
Naked, inchain'd/empty of idle feare, \ 
As the firſt Lovers in the Garden were. / 
Il dye betwixt thy breaſts that are ſo white, ( 
For, to dye there, would do a man delight, x 
Embrace me ſtill, for time runs on before, , 
And being dead we ſhall embrace no more. 

Let us iſ faſter then che hburs do flye, 

Long live each kiſle, and never know to dye. 

Yerif that fade, and fly away too faſt, i 
Imprefle another, and renew the laſt ; 7 
Lec us vie kifles, till our eye-lids cover, fl 
And if I ſleep, count me an 1dle Lover, C 
Admic I ſleep, Fil Rill purſue the Theam, | | k 
And eagerly 11 kifle thee ina dream. 0 
Ogive me way ; grant love to me thy friend, r 
Did hundred thouſand ſuicers all contend 0 
For thy Virginity, there's none ſhall woe t 
With heart ſo firm as mine + none better do F 


Then I with your ſweet ſweetneſſe ; if you doubt, 
Pierce with your eyes my heart, or pluck it out, 


« 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


To his e Miſtreſſe. 


Deareſt, thy twin'd haires are not threds of gold, 
Nor thine eyes Diamonds ; nor.da I hold 

Thy lips for Rubies, nor thy cheeks co be 

Freſh Roſes ; nor thy Dugs of Ivory ; 

The skin that doth thy dainty body ſheath, 

Not alablaſter is ; nor doſt thou breath 

Arabian odours ; theſe the earth brings forth, 
Compar'd with thine, they would impair thy worth ;. 
Such then are other Miſtrefles ; bur mine 
' Hach nothing earth, bur al] divine. 


The efvnſmer, 


If earth doth never change, nr move, 

MK There's nought of earth ſure in thy love; 
Sith heavenly bodies with each one, 
Concur in generation ; 

And wanting gravity are light, 

Or ina borrowed luſtre braghe ; 

If meteors and each falling itarre, 

Of heavenly matter framed are, 

rarch hath thy Miltreſſe, bur ſure thine 
All heavenly 1s, though nor divine, 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Tohis Miſtreſſe. 


I love, becauſe it comes to me by kind ; 
And much, becaufe ir much delights my mind : 
And thee becauſe thouarc w' hin my heart : 
And thee alone, becauſe af rhy deſert, 
i love, and much, and thee, and thee alone, 
By kind, mind, heart, and every one. 


Her Anſwer. 


Thou lov'(t nor, becauſe thou art unkind, 
Nor much, cauſe it delighteth not thy mind : 
Nor me, becauſe Iam not in thy heart : 
Nor me alone, becauſe I want deſert: 
Thou lovit nor much, nor me, nor me alone, 
By kind, mind, heaft, deſe:t, nor any one. 


Clowniſh Courtſhip. 


Excellent Miſtreſle, brighter than the Moon, 

Then ſcoured Pewrer, or the Silver- ſpoon, 

Fatrer then Phebayzorithe moraing (tarre 

Dainty faire Miltrefle, by mv rrorh-ycu are 
As far excelling D-an an1 her Nymphs, 

| As lobſters crawfith, and as crawfiſh ſhrimps : 


Thins eyes like Diamond*, do ſhine moſt clea:l) 


As I'm an honz{t Man, 1 love thee dea;ly, 


, 
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_O 
A Compariſon, 


Like to the ſelf-inhabiting Snatle, 

0; like a Squirrell pent-hous'd under his taile, 
Even ſuch1is my Miſtreſle facein 4 valle: 

0c like ro a Carp thar's loſt in mudding, 

Nay, more like to a black-pudding.: 
For as the pudding, the skin lies within, 
So doth my Miſtrefle beauty 1n a taffity gin, 


A Queſtion, 


Tell me (Sweer-heart) how ſpell't thou Joze, 
Tell me but thar, is all I crave ; 

1 ſhall nor need to be alone, 

Tfſuch a lovely-mate I have ; 

Thar chou arr one, who can deny ? 

Agd all will grant char I am 1, 

IfI be I, and thou arc one, 

Tell me (Sweet-heart) how ſpell thcu Joxe, 


The Anſwer, 
| 
tell you Sir, and tell you true, 
Thar I am F, and I am oze, 
(can I ſpell Fore withour you, 
» [niſpelling fo, can lye alone: © * 


A 


_W 
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Farcies and Fantaſticks. 


My eye to one 1s conſonant, 

Bur as for yours It 18 not ſo ; 

If chat your eye agreement want, 

I to your eye mult anſwer no ; 
Therefore leave off your loving plea, 
And ler your I be I per ſe. 


' Loves prime. 


Dear Love, do not your fair beauty wrons 
With thinking ſtill you are too young, 
The Roſe and Lilly in your cheek 
Do flouriſh, and no ripening ſeek : 
Thoſe flaming beams thor from your eye; 
Do ſhow Loves Midſomer is nigh. 
Your cherry-lip, red, ſoft and ſweer, 
Proclaim ſuch fruit for taft 15 meet : 
Then loſe no time, for love hath wings; 
And flies away from aged things; 


Another to his Myftreſſe. 


When firſt I ſaw thee, thou didft ſweetly play 
The gentle thief, and ſtol't my heart away ; 

Render me mine again, or leave thy owne, 
Two are too much. for thee, fince I have none : 
Bur if thou wil: not, I will ſwear thou art 
A ſweer-facd creature With a double heart, 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Another, 


Sweeteſt fair be not too cruell, 

Blot nor beaury with diſdain, | 
Let not thoſe b:1ghr eyes adde fewell 
Toa burning heart 1h vain; 

Leſt men juttly when I dye, | 
Deem you rhe Candle, me the Flye. 


Axther, 


| cannot pray you in a ſtudyed file, 

Nor ſpeak words diſtant from my heart a mile ; 
I cannot viſit Hide-Park every day, 

And with a Hackney court my ume away ; 

I cannot ſpaniolize it week by week, 

0: wait a month to kiſle your hand or cheek ; 
If when you'r lov'd, you cannot love again, 

Why, do but ſay ſo, I am our of pain, 


E xeuſe for abſence, 


Youll ask perhaps wherefore I lay, 
(Loving to much, ) ſo lon2 away ? 
Idonor think 'rwas 1 did part, 

It mas my body, not my heart 


For 
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For like a Compalle in your love, 
One foot was fixt, and cannot move : 


Thother may follow the blind guide L 
Of giddy fortune, bur cannor ſlide A 
Beyond your ſervice ; nor will venter = © 
To wander far from you the Center. D 
| | | no 

To a far, but unkind e Miſtreſſe, At 

= 

I prethee turn that face away, | 
Whoſe ſplendor but benights my day ; We 
Sad eyes like mine, and wounded hearts, Re 
Shun the bright rayesthar beauty darts ; Al 
Unwelcome is the Sun thar pries Ve 
Into thoſe ſhades where ſorrow lyes. Mc 
Go ſhine on happy things, to me m 


The blefling is a miſery ; 

For your bright Sun, nor warms, but burns; 
Like rthar the Indian ſoot y turns, 

I'i ſerve the nicht, and there confin'd, 
With thee letle fair, or elſe more kind. 


To himſeife, 


Rerreat ſad heart, breed not thy further pain ; 
Admire, bur fonder thoughts ſeek rorefratn, 


Ti 


To ſome Ladies, © 


Ladies, you that ſeem ſo nice, 
And in ſhow as cold as ice, 

And perhaps have held our thrice, 
Do not think, bur 1n a'trice, 

One or other may entice ; 

And at lalt by ſome device, 

Set your honour at a price. 


You whoſe ſmooth and dainty skin, 
Roke lips, or cheeks, or chin, 

All thar gaze upon you win, 

Yet inſult not, ſparks within 

Slowly burn e'r flames begin, 

And preſumption iN hath bin 

Held a moſt notorious (in. 


A keart loſt, - 
l 

Good folk, for love or hire, 

Bur help me to a Cryer, 

For my poor heart 1s gone aſtray 

After rwo eyes that went that nay. 
V yes! if there be any man 
Ih Town or Country ,can 
bring me my bexrtagain, 
[I pay him for his pain. 
R 


Fancies and Fantaſtichs. 


 Fancies and F antaſticks. 


"And bs theſe marks I will you ſhow, 
That onely I this heart doow : 
It isa wounded heart, 
Wherein yer ſticks rhe dart, 
Every part ſore hurt throughout : 
Faich and troth writ round abour. 
It isa tame hearc and a deare, 
That never 06s d to roame, 
Bur having got a haunt, I feare 
Will never ſtay art home, 
For love-ſake walking by this wap, 
If you this heart do tee ; 
Either impound it for a tray, 
Or ſend ic home to me. 


The ſad Lover, 


Why ſhould I wrong my judgement ſo, 
As for to love whexe I do know 
There 15no hold for to be taken ? 


For what her with thirſts afrex mo, 
If once of it her heart can boaſt, 
Straight by her folly 'ris forſaken. 


Thus whilſt 1 Rill purſue in vaine, 
Mz rhivks I turn a child again, 
And of my ſhadow am a chaſing. 


| w—___ _ 


Fancies and Faxta ſticky. | 
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For all her favours are to me 
Like apparitions which I ſee, 
But never can come neer th embracing. 


Oft had I wiſh'd that there had been 
Some Almanack whereby to have ſeen, 
VVhen love with her had been in ſeaſon, 


But I perceive there 15 no art 
Can find the Epa&t of the hearr, 


| Thar loves by chance, and not by reaſon; 


Yetwill I not for this deſpaire, 
For time her humor may prepare 
To grace him who is now negle&ed. 


And what unto my conſtancie 
Ne now denies : one day may be 
From her in(tancy expected, 


A Watch ſent toa Gentlewoman; 


Goe and count her happy hours, 
They more happy are than ours : 
That day rhar gers her any bliſle, 
Make it twice as long as'tis : 
he houce ſhe ſmiles in, let it be 
Oy thine Art increas'd to three : 
) R 2 


But 
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Bur if ſhe frown on thee or me, 

Know night 1s made, by her, nec thee : 
Be ſwift in ſuch an: houre, and ſoon 
Make it night, though 1t be noon : 
Obey her time, who: is the free, 

Faire Sun thar governs thee and me.. 


On a F airing, 


Let them whoſe heart diftruſts a Miltrefle faith, 

Bribe ic with gifts : mine no ſuſpicion hath - 

It were a {inof as much ſtaine 1n me, 

To think you falſe, as ſo my lelfe co be, 

If co reward that thou halt exprelt, 

Thou dolt expect a preſent : tis confeſt 
'Twere jultice from another, but | am 

So poore ; I have nat left my felt: a name 

In ſfubliance ; ; nor made thine by gift before : 

| He that beſtowes his hearr, can vive no more. 
If thou would(i have a fai: ing from ine, then 

Give me my ſelfe back, 1 ls orve if thee agen, 


Poſies 


_—— 
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Poſres for Rings. 
We are agreed 
In time to ſpeed. 


| trult in time 
Thou wilt be mine. 


In thy breaſt . 
My heart doth reſt. bo 


This and the giver 
Are thine for ever, 


"Tis love alone | | 
Makes two bur one, | 4 


Loves knot once tyde 
Who candivyide ? 


Where hearts agree 
No ſtrife can be. 
R 3 
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God above 
Increaſe our loye, 


Ar 


Thovgh time do ſlide 
Yet in crue love abide. 


; 


Noueht ſo ſweet, 
As when we greet. 


Thy affe&tion, 
My perfection. 


with 4 @ to Julia. 


Julia, I bring 


Ou 


Cr 


To thee this Rino, To 
Made for thy finger fir ; 
To ſhew by thi, 
That our love 1s Anc 
(Or ſho'd be) like tor. 
Cloſe though 1t be, 
Thy joynt 1s free : May 
So when lov's yoke 1s on, anc 
It muſt not gall, hy 
Or frer ar all Tis 


YVubh hard opprefiton, 
. But \ 


Buth 
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* But ic muſt play 
Still either way ; 
and be too, ſuch a yoke, 
As not too wide, 
To over-ſhide ; 
0: be fo iraite to choke. 


So we, Who beare 
This beame, mult rears 
Qur ſelves ro ſuch a height : 
As that the ſtay 
Of either may 
Create the burden light, 


And as this round 
Is no where found 
To flaw or elſe to ſever : 
Soler our love 
As endlefle prove ; 
And pure as Gold for ever. 


Trae Beatty, 


May I finde a woman faire, 


and her mind as clear as aire ; 


liner beauty goe alone, 
Tis to me, as If” were none, 
R 4 


May 
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May I find a woman rich, 

And not of too high a pitch : 

If that pride ſhould cauſe diſdain, 
« Tell me, Lover, where's thy gain ? 


May I find a woman wile, 
And her falſhood nor diſguiſe ; 
Hath ſhe wir, as ſhe hath will ? 
Pouble arm'd ſhe is co Ul. 


May I finde a woman kind, 

And nor wavering like the wind : 
How thould I call that fove mine, 
When 1s his, and his, and thine ? 


May find a woman true, 
There is beauties faireſt hue ; 
There 1s beauty, love and wir, 
Happy he can compalle ir. 


(hoice of a Miſtreſſe. 
Not that I wiſh my Miſtris 
More or lefle than whar the 1s, 
Write I theſe lines, for 't1s too late 
Rules ropreſc:ibe unto my fate, 


But yet as tender ſtomachs cal 
For ſome choice meat, that bears no: all : 


Fancies and F "art afHicRS.. 
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A queaZziC lover 1 may impart, 
What Miſtretle *cisrhac pleaſe his neatr. 


firſt I would have ner richly {p red, 
With natures bloſſomes white and red ; 
fo: lating heares will quickly dye, 
That have not fewell from che eye. 


Yet this alone will never win, 

Except ſome treaſure lies within ; 

for where the ſpotle 's not worth the ay, 
Men raiſe their ſiege and go away, 


[d have her wiſe enough to know 
When, and to whom a grace to ſhow : 
For ſhe that doth ar randome chuſe, 
Ne will, as ſoon her choice tefuſe. 


And yer me thinks 1'd have her mind 
Toflowing courteſie inclin'd : 
And tender hearted asa maid, 

ply onely when I pray'd. 


And T would with her true to be, 
(Miſtake me not) I mean tome 

| O loves me, and loves ome more 
Vil love the K Kingdome or and o'r, 


Farncies and Fantaſtichs. 


And I cauld with her full of wir, 
Knew the how to huſwite it : 
Bur ſhe whoſe wiſdome makes her dare 
To try her wir, will ſell more ware. 


Some other things, delight will bring, 
As if ſhe dances, play, and ſang. 

So they be ſafe, what though her parts 
Catch ten thouſand forreign hearts, 


But fer me ſee, ſhould ſhe be proud ; 
A little pride thould be allow'd.. 
Each amorous boy will ſport and prate 
Too freely, where he finds not fate, 


I cate not much though ſhe let down 
Somerime a chiding, or a frown, 

But if ſhe wholly quench deſire, 
"Tis hard co kindle a new fire. 


To ſmile, to toy, is not imille, 
Somerimes £0 interpoſe a kiile ; 

Rur not to cloy ; ſweer things are good, 
Pieaſant for ſawce, bur not for food, 


Wat 
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Wiſhes to his ſuppoſed Miſtreſſe. 


'Vho e'r ſhe be, 
hac is the onely the, 
ac ſhall command my heart and me. 


Mizht you hear my wiſhes 
Belpeak her to my bliſles, 
And be call'd my abſent kiſles. 


mh her beauty, 
That owes not all his duty 
To gawdy tire, or ſome ſuch folly. 


A face thar's beſt 
bj its own beauty dreft ; 
And can alone command the reſt. 


Miles, that can warme 
The blood, yet teach a charme 
That chaſtity ſhall rake no harme. 


ſoyes that confeſſe 
Vertue her Miſtreile, 
And have no other head to dreſte. 


Dayes, that in ſpight 
Of darkneſle, by the light 
Of a clears minde, are day all Night, 


Lite 
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Life that dares ſend 
A challenge to ns end, 
And when it's come, ſay, Welcome friend. 


| M 

Sofr filken Howers, hou 
Open Sunnes 3 ſhady Bowers, Wi 
Bove all; Nothing within that lowers, Tob 
And 

I wiſh her ſtore But | 
Of wealth may leave her poore Dull 
Of withes ; and I with no more. Or it 
| "Arc 

Now if time knows, Some 
That her whoſe radianC browes, = i 


Weave them a Garlant of my vows, 


Her that dare be, 
What theſe lines with to ſee, 
I ſeek no further, it 1s the. 


Such worth as this is, 
Shall fix my flying wiſhes 
And determine them to kiſles. 


Let her full glory, 
(My fancies) fly before ye, 
Be ye my fiction, but her my liory. 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Toa Lady. 


Madam, 
{uld 1 not ſmother this ambitious fire, 
Which aftuares my verſe : ic would aſpire | 
To blear your vertues, in a glimm't1ng line ; 
And your pertections 1 In 1tS mea/{ures tivine, 
But I have check'd my fancie Muſe, nor dares 
Dull Poetry artempr to [can the ipheares ; 
0:ina cloudy r1me 1nvalle the lighr, 
0: courr the crembling Warchmen of the night ; 
One vulgar _ or a (lingle blaze, 
Mighe Aand in verſ ; and would endure 2 917e * 
Wu when och Art, > Nature, hall agree 
Jlolumme them all in one Epitoine : 
VVhen the perfeCtions of both {cxes, are 
Lock'd in one female Rtore-houſe 5 who ſhall dare 
nan audactous rapture, to untwine 
lzo looſe numbers, what heaven doth enihrine, 
Inone rich breaſt ? Dazled invention ſay, 
Cinſt thov embowell either Indra, 
Moone poor rime 2 Or can thy rorch-lieht fire, 
ew us the Sunne ; or any Star that's hioher 3 > 
It thou wilt needs ſpend thy officious flame, 
Do 1t in admiration : but diiclatme 
by power to praiſe : thy ſenders wuhes, beare, 


And be the Herauld of the new-born yeare : 


V Viih 
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With that each riſing Sunne, may ſee her more 
Happy, then when he roſe the morne before ; 
And may, when e'r he gilds the envious Wet, 
Leave her more bleſt,then when he grac'd the feaſt | 
With nigher yet, that her feliciry 

May equalize her vertues: Poetry 

Thou art too low ; canft thou not ſwell a Rraine 
May reach my thoughts :$00d Madam fince 'tis vai 
(And yet my verſe to kifle your hand preſum'd) 
Ler it ro be your ſacrifice be doom'd : 

And what ir wants in crye Poetique fire, 

Ler the flame adde, till ſomy Muſe expire, 


An Eccho. 


Come Eccho I thee ſummon, 
Tell me truly what 15 Woman ? 
bh If worne, fhe 15 a feather, 


It wood ſhe's froſty weather ; - 
If wonre, the winde not (lighter : Y 
It weigh'd the Moon's nor lighter : If 
If lain withal!, the's apith ; If 
If not laine with, ſhe's ſnappiſþ, If 
Come Eccno [ thee ſummon, If 
Tell me once more what 1s Woman * tit 
If faire, the's coy tn courting, Falſe 


If witry, looſe in ſporting, re, 
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If ready, ſbe's bur cloathing, 
If naked, ſhe's juſt nothing, 
If not belov'd, ſhe horns thee ; 
aſt M 1f lov'd too well, ſhe ſcorns thee. 
The Eccho {till replyed, 
Bur (4111 me choughr (he lyed. 


an Then for my Miftrefle ſake, 
| z2aine reply d1d*make. 
If worn, the 15 a jewell, 
If woo'd, ſhe is not cruell, 
If wonne, no rock 15 {urer, 
If weigh'd, no gold 1s purer, 
Iflaine withall, delictous ; 
lf nor, yet no way vittous. 
Falſe Eccho go, you lye. . 
*e your errours I dilcry. 


And for the ſecond ſummon I 
This for woman do reply. 
It faire ſhe's heavenjy treaſure, 
If witty, ſhe's all pleaſure, 
Ikready, ſhe's quaintiett. 
Ifnor ready, ſhe's dantieſt, 
If lov'd, her heart ſhe ſpares nor, 
Tfnor belov'd, ſhe cares nor. 
alle Eccho, go you lye. 
&e, Four errours I deſcry. 


—_ 
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To Fortnze, 


Since Fortune thou-art become ſo kinde, Ir 

To erve me leave to take my mind, 
Of. all thy tore. 

Firſt tt is needfull that I finde 

Good meat and d;ink of every kinde - 
] ask no more, 

And then char I may well digeſt 


Each feverall mor{el of the fealt : 7l 
See thou my lore. ' 

Toeafe the care within my breait, 

VVitha chouſand pound ar leaſt : b 


I ask no more. 
A w:li born and a pleaſing Dame, 
Fail of b2aury , Void of ſhame : 
Let her have fore | 
Of wealth, aiſcrerinn, and good:fame ; Phy 
And able to appeaſe my flame | | 
I ask no more, 
Yer one thing more donot forget, 7 
Afore that I do do this feat, "I [7 
Forgot before; ; 
Thar ſhe a Virew be, and near, 
Of whom tio ſonnes I may bes eet; | 
I aske nomore. Dit 
Let them be Barons, and impart ( 
0 
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To each a MUlion for his part ; 
* I chee implore. 
That when I long life have led, 
I may have Heaven when I am dead : 
I askno more. 


eA Dialogue between Tcatis, and ſurprized 
Phillida, 


Thil. Prette Sweer-one look on me, 
Faine I would thy Captive be, 
Bound by thee 1s Liberty, 


ſcar, Be not ſo unkindly wiſe, 
For your looks will bride my eyes, 
' To divulge where my heacr lyes. 


Zbl, If chey doe, thou need'ft nor feare; 
By my innocence I {weare, 
1'1l bur place another there. 


jp ar. Thar's my feare, I dare not prove, 
| Nor my reſolution move. 
'Canſe I know you are 1nlove, 


Phil, Lov'd Icarus, andif I be, | 
| I know ic cannot injure thee ; 
Love-and bzauty will agree, 


To In 
& : [tap :; 
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DEE * 


a. 


" any Oh? you dot my bearing wrong, 
] have turn'd my eyes thus ons 
To be captiy d by your tongue, 


Phil, Then my cuts are bappy ſpent, 
It my tongue give ſuch content, 


Ir {ball be thy Inſtrument. 


tcar, Bur be ſure you uſe itthen, 
Tus unto no other men, 
Leſt that I grow deat agen, 


Fideliis and his [lent Mrs, Flora, 


Fid, My deareſt Flora can you love me ? 
Fl. Prethee prove we, 
Fid, Shall T have your hand to kifle 
Flo. Yes, yes. 
Fid, On this whiteneſle let me {weare, 
Flo. No, pray forbeare. 
F:d, I love yon dearer chan mine eycs. 
Flo. Be wiſe, 
Fid, Tprize no happineſle like you. 
Flo, Will you be crue ? 
Fid, As is the Tuttle ro her Mate, 
F hate, 
Fid, Who my divineſt Flora, me ? 
Fh, No flattery. 
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rl, He thar flatters, may he dye, 

Flo, Perperually. 
£1 And his black urne be the cell, 
; Flo, Where Furies dwell. 
il, May his name be blaſphemous, 
 Fi= Tous. | 
{id, His memory for ever rot ; 
Flo, And be forgor. 
Fd, Leſt it keep our age and youth, 
Flo. From love and truth, 
Fid, Thus upon your Virgin hand, 
Flo, Your vows hall and, 
Fd, This kifle confirmes my a& and deed : 
Flo, You may exceed, 
Fd, Your hand; your lip, I'll vow on both ; 
Flo, A dangerous oath, 
Fid, My reſolution ne'r ſhall [tart ; 
Flo, You have my hearc. 


Fears and Reſolves of two Lovers, 


1, What wouldſt thou wiſh ? tell me dear lover. 
, How I might bur thy thoughts diſcover. 
, If my firme love I were denying, 
Tell me, with fighes would(t thou be dying ? 
Thoſe words in j=Qt ro heare thee ſpeaking, 
For yery grief, this heart 1s breaking, 
riſe ec wouldit rnou change? I prethee tell me, _ 
S Z Ir 
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P_— — o_—_— 


In feng one that doth excell me ? 
7, Ono, for how can I aſpire, 
To more than ro my own defire ? 
This my miſhap doth chiefly grieve me; 
Though I do ſwear't, you not believe me. 
” Imagine that rhou doſt not love me 
But ſome beaury that's above me. 
7. To ſuch a thing Sweer de not will me ; 
The naming of the ſame will kill me, 
A. Forgive me faire one, Love hath feares : 


© Oo . 
T. I do forgive, witneile theſe teats, 


e 1 Sonnet, 


Who can define, this all things, nothing loves: 
Which harh ſo much of every thing 1n it ? 
Which watry, with the Planers oft doth move, 
And with the Zoane it hath a fiery fir ; 

Ofc ſeizes men, like maily ſtupid earth, 

And with the Aire, it filleth every place ; 
Which had no Midwife, nor I think no birth 
No fhrine, no arrowes, but a womans face. 

A God he is not, for he is unjuſt ; 

A Boy he is not, for he hath more power ; 

A Fiction 'tis nor, all will yeeld I crutt ; 

Whar is it then, thac is ſo ſweerly ſower 7 ? 

No Law ſowiſe, that can his abſence prove ? 


But (ab) I know there is a thing call'd Love. 


—_—_— 
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— 


A Love-ſick ſonnet, 


Love 1s 4 Sickneſle full of woes, 
All remedies refuſing : 
\ plant that wich moſt cutting growes, 
Moſt barren with beſt uſing, 
Why io ? 

Mor2 we enjoy 1t, more 1t dyes, 
[fnot enjoy'd, it ſighing cryes 

| Hey ho / 


Love 15 a torment of the mind, 
Atempelt everlaſting ; 
And Jove hath made it of a kinde, 
Not well, nor full nor faſting. 
Why ſo ? 
More we enjoy it, more it dyes, 
lt not enjoy'd, 1t fighting cryes 
Hey ho ! 


A Oueſtings 
Fan would I learn of men the reaſon why 
They ſwear they dye for love. yer towly ly ? 
Or why they fondly dote on, and admire 
A painted face, or a fantaſtick ryre ? 
For wile ſuch Idols they fall down before, 
\ S 2 They 
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| They prove more fools than thoſe they 


The reaſon why men lovine lowly ly ; 
Is hope to gain thesr purpoſes thereby. 


Anſwer. 


thus 2 


( ore 


And that they fondly. dote on paint and rites; 


'Tis juſt in Tove, to ſhew mens fend defires.' 


And for the reſt, this have I heard from Schools, 
That love, makes fooliſh wiſe,and wiſe men fool 


All night T muſe, all day I cry, 


ay me. 


Yet {till 1 with, though till deny. 


ay me. 


I figh, I mourn, and ſay that fill, 


Srghs. 


I onely live my joyes to kill. 


: ay-me. 


I feed the pain that onme feeds ; 


ay me 


My wound I ſtop oo: Fhough it bleeds ; 


ay me, 


Heart be content, it muſt be ſo, 
| For ſprings were made to overflow. 


ay me. 


Then feh and weep, and moutn thy fill, 
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.ay MC. 
ek no redrefle, bur languiſh {Hhll, 
ay me. 
Their griefs more willing they endure, 
That know when tney are palt requre, 
ay me. 


To Celia weepin g 


Faceſt, Wen thine eyes did poure 
A chry(all ſhower ; 
Inas perſwaded, that ſome one 
Had liquid grown p 
And thus amazed : fure thouehr I 
When {tones are moiſt, ſome raine 1s nigh, 


Why weep'{t thou ? cauſe thou cannot be 
* Morehardrome? 
% Lioneſles pitty, ſo 
Do Tygers too : 
© doth that Bird, which when ſhe's fed 
On all the man, pinzs o'ce the head, 


Yet He make better omens Gull 
Event begulle ; 
Thoſe peacly drops, incime thall be : 
A precious Sa ; 
_ thou ſhalt like rhy Cerall prove, 
ofr under water, hard above. 
S 4 Au 
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eAn Hymne to Love. 


| will confeſle 


With cheerfulneſle, 
Love 1s a thing ſo likes me, W 
That let her lay 
On me all day, Te 
Lle kifle the hand that ſtrikes me. | 
N , Tt 
I will nor, I, 
Now blubÞ'ring cry, by 
It (ah 1) too late repents me, 
That I did fall 
Tolove at all, 
Since love ſo much contents me. Dy 
No, no, I'le be Lo 
In ferrers free ; * 


While others they fit wringing 
Their hands for paine ; 
Ile entertaine 

The wounds of loye with finging. 


., With flowers and wine 
| And Cakes divine, 

To irike me I will rempt thee : 
Which done ; no more 


h— — — 


| le come before 
Thee and thine Alrars empty. 


Loves Diſcoveryes. 
. 


With much of paine, and all che Art] knew, 
Have I endeavor 'd hitherto 
To hide my loye ; and yer all will not do. 


The world perceives ir, and it may be, ſhe; 
Though ſo diſcreer, and good ſhe be, 
By hiding 1t, to reach chat skillto me. 


Men without love have ofr ſo cunning growne, 
Thar ſomething like it they have ſhowne, 
But none thar had it ever ſeem dr have none, 


Love's of a ſtrangely open, ſimple kind, 
Cannoarts or diſguiſes find, 
bur thinks none ſees it cauſe it ſelf 1s blind, 


The very eye berrayes our inward ſmare ; 
Love of himſelf leſt there a part, 
When through ic he paſt into the hearr. 


0:1f by chance the face berray nor ir, 
Bur keepthe ſecrer wiſely, yer, 
- [ke drunkennelle inco che rongue "twill ger. 


H eart- 
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Heart-breaking., 


It cave a piteous groan, and fo 1t broke ; 
In vaine it ſomev#hins would have ſpoke 2 
The love within too ſtrong for't was 

Like poyſon pur into a Venice Glaſle, 


I thought that this ſome Remedy might prove, 
Bur, oh, the nughty Serpent Love, 
Cur by this chance 1n pieces ſtall, 

In all ll liv'd, and ill it ung in all, 


And now (alas) each little broken part 
> Feels the whole pain of all my heart - 
And every ſmalleſt corner (till 


Lives with that torment whica the whole did kill, 


| Even fo rude Armies when the field they quit, 
And into ſeverall Quarters ger ; 
Each Troop does ſpoyle and ruine more 


Then all joyn'd in one body did before, 


How many loves reigne 1n my boſome now *- 
How many loves, yer all of you ? 
Thus have I chang'd with evill fate 

My Monarch Love into a Tyrant (tate, 


A Tear 
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A Tear ſent is e Miftreſſe. ” 


Glide gentle ſtreams, and bear 
Along with you my tear 

To that coy Gi;le ; 

Who ſmiles, yer ſlayes 

Me wich delayes ; 
And firings my tears as Peatrle, 


fe ! ſee ſhe's yonder let, 
Making a Carkanet | 
Ot mayden-flowers ! 
There, there preſent 
This Orienx, 
| J£ And Pendant pearl of ours. 


Then ſay, I ve fent one more 
ſem, to enrich her ſtore ; 
And that 1s all 
Which I can ſend, 
Or vainly ſpend, 
For tears no more will fall, 


Nor will I ſeek ſupply 
Of chem, the ſprings once dry ; 
Bur Le deviſe, ; 
Til ( Among 
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(Among the reft 
A way that's beſt 
How I may ſave mine eyes, 


Yet ſay, ſho'd ſhe condemn 
Me to ſurrender them ; 
| Then fay ; my part 
Muſt be to weep 
Out them ; to keep 
A poor, yet loving hegrr, 


_ Say too, ſhe wo'd have this ; 
She ſhall : Then my hope 1s, 
> Thar when I'm poote, 
And nothing have 
To ſend, or ſave ; 
I'm ſure ſhell ask no more. 


eA Song, 


_ Tothy lover, 
Dear diſcover 


That ſweer bluſh of thine that ſhameth 


(When thoſe Roſes 
It diſcloſes) 


All the flowers that ra*ure nameth. 


In free Ayre, 
Flow thy Haire ; 


ms en 


Fre 
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That no more Summers beſt dtefles, 
Be beholden) i 


For their Golden 
Locks to Phebus flaming Treſles. 


0 deliver 
Love his Quiver, 
F;om thy eyes he ſhoots his Arrowes, 
Where eApolls 
Cannot follow : 
Fahered with his mothers Sparrows. 


Oenvy not 
(Thar we dye not) | 
Thoſe deer lips whole door encloſes 
All the Graces 
locheir places, 
brotner Pearles, and filter Roſes. 


From theſe treaſures >] 
Oi ripe pleaſures 

One brighe ſmile to clear the weather, 
Earth and Heaven 
Tous made even, 

bth will be good friends together. 


"The atre does wooe thee, 
Winds cling to thee, 
Thi 
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Might a word once fly from out thee ; 
Storm and thunder 
Would fit under, 

And keep filence round about thee, 


But if natures 
Common Creatures, 
So dear glories dare not borrow; 
Yer thy beauty 
Owes a duty, 
To my loving lingring forrow, 


When my dying 
Lite is flying ; 

Thoſe ſweer Aires that ofcen ſtew me - 
Shll revive me, : 
Or reprive mez 

And to many deaths renzw me, 


The Cruell e Alaid, 


And cruell maid, becauſe I ſee 

You ſcornfull ofmy love, and me : 
He trouble you no more ; bur go 
My way, where you {hall never know 
What is become of me : there I 
Will find me out a path co dye ; 
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Orlearn ſome Way to forget 4 
You and your name, for ever : yer 
Fre I 20 hence, know this from me, 
What will, in ttme, your fortune be : 
MWhis co your coyneſle I will tell ; 
And having ſpoke it once, Farewell. 
The Lilly will not long endure ; 
Northe Snow continue pure : 
The Roſe, the Violer, one day 
ſe, both thefe Lady-flowers decay : 
and you mult ſade, as well as they. 
And ir may charce that love may turn, 
And (ike ro mine) make your heart burn. 
And weep toſee't ; yet this thing do, 
Thar my laſt vow commends to you : 
When you thall fee that I am dead, 
For putty ler a rear be ſhed ; 
nd (with your Mantle ore me caſt ) 
ve my cold lips a kifle ar lalt : 
Ityice you kifle, you need not feare, 
hat I (hall (ir, or live more here. 
ext hollow our a Tomb ro cover 
lk; m2, the moſt deſpiſed Lover ; 
Ind wr1te thereon, Thi, Reader, how, 
Live hill'd this man, No more bur'ſo. - 


Silence 
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* - 
Silence, 


No ; to what purpoſe ſhould I ſpeak ? 
No, wretched Heart, ſwell cill you break ! 
She cannor love me if ſhe would ; 
And to ſay truth, *cwere pity that ihe ſhould. 
No, to the grave thy ſorrows beare, 

As filenc as they will be chere ; 


So handſomely the thing contrive. 
That the may guiltleſle of ir live. 
So periſh, that her killing thee 

May a chance medley, and nomurther be. 


MM 
'Tis nobler much for me that [ 
By her beauty, not her anger dye ; 
This will look juftly, and become 
An Execution, that a Martyrdoine.. 
The cenſuring world will ne'retefraine 
F:om jufcin2 men by thunder flaine, 
She muſt be angry ſure, if I ſhould te 
So bold to ak her ro make me 
By being hers, happier than ſhe ; 
I will cor'; *tis a milder fate 
To fall by ter not loving, than her bates 


And yet this ceath of mine, 1 fear, 
Will ominous ts ner appear : 


Since that loy'd hand this mortal wound doth give; 


Wh 
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When, ſound in every ether parr, 
Her ſacrifice is found withour an Heart ; 
For the laſt cempeſt of my death 
| Shall Geb our that coo, with my breath; 


His Miſery. 


Water, water I eſpy | 
. . Come, and cool ye , all who fry 
ive; ln your loves ; bur none as I. 


Though a thouſand ſhowers be 
Sill a falling, yer I ſee . 
Not one drop to light on me. 


Happy you, who can have ſeas 
For coquertch ye, or ſorfle eaſe 
from your kinder Miſtreles. 


[ave one, and ſhe alone 
0f a thouſand rhouſand known, | ? 
D:ad ro all compaſſion. 


ich an one, as Will repeat 
both che cauſe, and make the heat 
More by provocation grear. 


(nile friends, though I deſpaire 

Vimy cure, do you beware | | 

thoſe Girles, which cruell are. 
T The 
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Mariza tay, 
And run nor thus like-a young Roe away, 
No Enemy 
Patſues thee (fooliſh Girle) tis onely I, 
Ile keep off harmes, 
Ifchou 'll be pleas'd ro garrifon mine arms ; 
What dolt thou feare * 
Ne tutna Traytour ? may theſe Roſes here 
To paleneſle ſhred, 
| And Ifllies ſtand dileuiſed in new red,:. 
! If chat Ilay 
x A ſnare, wherein thou would(t nor gladly Ray : 
| | See, {es the Sung 
Doth ſewly to his azure lodging run ; 
Come {ir bur here, 
And preſcnily hee'l quit our —_ ; : 
.< So (til among 
Lovers, tine 1s too ſhort, or elſe roo long ; 
Here will we ſpin 
Legends for them, thar have love Martyrs been; 
2 Here on this plaine 
Wee rake Narciſſns to a flower again; 
Come here and choſe 
On whiclf of theſe proud plats thou would(t repo 
Here mayelt thou ſhame F 


———_— 


Mitac mans moſt noble paſſion, is to love. 


2eN;, 
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wt. 


The ruſty Violers, with the Crimſon flame; 


Of aither cheek ; 


ind Primroſes white as thy fingers ſeek ; 


Nay, thou mayſt prove 


A Check to her dela Y. 


Come come away, 

Or let me goe ; 

Muſt I here ſtay, 
Becauſe y are ſlow ; 
And will continue ſo ? 
Trorth Lady, no. 


I ſcorne to be 

A ſlave to ſiace - 

And ſince 1m free 

I will not wait. , 
Henceforth at ſuch a rate, 
For needy fate. 


If you defire = 
My ſpark od glow, 
The peeping fire 

You mult blow ; In 
Or I ſhall quickly grow 
To froſt or ſnow: 
T 3 
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: T; he Lare. 


Farewell, nay prethee turn again,” 
Rather then looſlethee, le arraign 


My ſelf before thee ; thou (molt faire ) ſhall be 


Thy ſelf the Judge ; 
le never grudge 
A law, ordaind by thee. 


Pray do but ſee, how every Roſe 
A ſanguine viſage doth diicloſe, 
O ſee, whit Aromacick vults they breath ; 
Cane here wee fir, 
And learn to knir, 
Them up into a wreath. 


With that wreath, crowned (halc thou be ; 


Not gerac'tby it, but it thee ;_ 


Then ſhall che fawning Zephirs waic to hear 


| Whar chou ſhalc ſay, 
-And ſoftly play, | 
While Newes to me they bear. 


Come prethee come, wee | now allay 
To piece the ſcantyefle of the day ; 


Wee pluckthe wheels from th'charry of the Sun, 


Thac he may give 
Us time to live : 
Till that our Scene be done. 


Di 


Tha 
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To follow after falver haires ; 
Let's not anticipate them long before ; 
When they begin, 
F= To enter in, 
Exch minute they'l grow more. + 


No, no, HMarima, ſee thisbrook 
How'c-would its paſting courſe revoke, 
Ee it ſhall in the Ocean mingled lye, 
- And whax I pray, 
May cauſe this ſtay ; 
But to atreſt our joy ? 


Far be'c from luſt ; ſuch wild fire, ne're 
Shall dare ro lurk or kindle here ; 

Diyiner flames ſhall in our fancies roule, 
Which not depreſle 
Toearthlineſle, 

But elevate the ſoule. 


Then ſhall a grandiz'd love, confeſle, 
That ſouls can mingle ſubſtances ; 
That hearts can eaſily counter-changed be, 
Sun, Or at the lealt, 
Can alter breaſts, 
When breaſts themſelves agree, 


We # 3 


Wee'l ſuffer viperous thoughts, andcares, 


Fs 
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"Tis Ev ning my ſweer, 

And dark ; let us meet 3 

Long time w'have heze been a toying : 
And neyer-as yet, 

That ſeaſon co'd ger, 

Wherein thave had an enjoying. 


For pitty or ſhame, 
Then let not loves flame, 
Be ever and ever a ſpending ; 
| Sthce now to the Port 
The path 1s bur ſhort; 
And yer our way hasno ending, 


Time flyes away falt ; 
Our howers do waſt ; 
The while we never remember, 
How ſoon our life, here, 

Grows old with the ygere, 

That dyes with the next December. 


- Of Beauty. 


What do 1 hate, what's Beauty ? laſſe 
How doth it paſle ? 

Asflowe:s, afſcon as ſmelled at 
EVaporates 


% 
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Eien ſo this ſhadow, ere qur eyes 
Can view it, flies. 


What's colour ? lasthe ſullen Night 

Canic afffight; + 

\ Roſe can more Vermilion ſpeak, 
Then any cheek ; 

Aricher white on Lillies Aands, . 
Then any hands, 


Than what's the worth, when any flower 
Is worth far more? 

How conſtant's that which needs muſt dye 
When day doth flye ? 

Clow-worms, can lend { b__ petty lichr, 
To gloomy night, 


ind what's proportion ? we diſcry 
That ina fly ; 

ind what's a lip ? 't1s1n the teſt 
Redclay at beſt. 

And what's an Eye ? an Eglers are 

Motfe (trons by farre, 


Vho can that ſpecious nothing heed, 
__ Which fltes exceed ? | 
Vo would his frequent kiſſes lay 
On painted clay ? 
FT 4 Would 
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Wh'would not if eyes affection moye 
Young Felets love ? 


Is beauty thus ? then who would lye 
Love-fick and 'dye ?®£ © 
Avpd's wretched ſelf antibilere 
For knows not what ?_. 
And with ſuch ſwear and care invade 
A very thade ? 


Eyen he that knows not to oollele- | 
True happineſle, 

Bur has ſome Rrone deſires to try 
What's mifry, | 

And longs for rears, oh he will prove 
"One fir for love. 


Farewell to Love. _ 7 


Well-ſhadow'd Landskip, fate-ye-well : 
How I have lov'd you, none can tell, 
| Art leaſt fo well 
As he, that now hates more 
Then e're-he lov before, 


But my dear nothings, take your leave, 
No longer mult you me decetye, 
Since I percelve, 


Fi ancies Fad Fantaſticks ; 
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All the daceic, and know 
Whence the miſtake did grow. 


\she whoſe quicker eye doth trace 
Afalſe ſtar ſhot co a Marker-place, 
Do's run apace, 
And thinking it to-catch, 
A Gelly up do's ſnatch. 


Qour dull ſouls taling deliohe 
far off, by ſence, and appetite, 
Think char 1s right 
And reall $ood ; when yer 
Tis but the counterfeit. 


(! how I glory now ; that I 
Have made this new diſcovery ; ? 
Each wanton eye 
Enflam'd before : nomore 
W1ll I increaſe that ſcore. 


® 


II £aze, now, cis bur to ſee 
Winhar manner of deaths-head 'cwill be, 
When it 1s free 
From that freſh upper-skin, 
| che gazers joy and fin, 
All A 
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A quick Coarſe me-thinks I ſpy 
In ey'ry weman : and mine eye, 
Ac paſſing by, 
Check, and 15 troubled, jult 
As if 1t roſe from Dult, 


They mortifie, not heighten me ; 
Theſe of my ſins the Glaſſes be: 
And here I ſee, 
How I have lov'd before, 
And ſo I love no more. , 


Toa proud | Lady. 


Is it birth puffs up thy mind ? 

Women belt born are beſt inclin'd. 

Is it thy breeding ? No, Ily'de ; 

Women well bred are foes to pride, 

Ts it thy beauty, fooliſh thing ? 

Lay by thy cloaths, there's no ſuch thing ? 
Is 1t thy vertue ? that's deny'd, 

- Vertue's an oppoſite ro pride. 

Nay, then walk on, I'le ſayyao more, 
Who made thee proud, can make nec p2ore, 
The Devill onely harh rhe $kill - 

To dravv fair fools to this foule ill, 


0! 


} 
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Oz Wemen, ; 


nd me an end oue in a Ring, 

lun a ſtream backwards to us ſpring, 
Recover minures paſt and gone, 

doe what 15 already done, 

Make Heaven ſtand ill, make mountains fly, 
And teach a woman conſtancy, 


. 


An Apologetigue Song, 


Men, 1f you love us, play no more 

The fools, or Tyrants, wich your friends, 
To make (till fing ore and ore, 

Our own falſe praiſes, for your ends. 
We have both wirs and fancies too, 
And 1f we muſt, let's ſing of you. 


Nor do we doubr, bur that we can, 
Itwe would ſearch wigh care and pain, 
Find ſome one good, in ſome one man z 
vgoing through all your ſtrain, | 
We ſhall art laſt of parcells make 


One good enough for a Song ſake. 


ind as a cunning Painter takes 

Ih any curious piece you ſee, 
More pleaſure while the thing he makes, | 
Then 
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Then when «1s made ; why, ſo will We. 
And having pleas'd our art, weel try 
To make a new, and hang that by. 


| (ants, 


Like toa Ring without a -Fmmger, 
Oc a Bell without a Ringer ; 
Like a Horſe wasnever ridden, 
Or a Fealt and no Gueſt bidden, 
Like a Well without a Bucket, 
Ora Roſe if no man pluck it : 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſatd, 


Thar lives, not loves, but dyes a maid. 


The Ring if worn, the Finger decks, 
The Bell pull d by the Ringer ſpeaks, 
The Horſe doth eaſe, if he be ridden, 


The Feaſt doth pleaſe, if Gueſt be bidden, 


The Bucket draws the water forth, 


The Roſe when pluck'd, is ſtill moſt worth - 


Stch 15 the Virginin my eyes, 


Thar lives, loves, marries, ere (he dyes. 


Like a Stock not grafted on, 
Or like a Lute not playd upop, 
Like a Jack without a Weight, 

Or a Back withour a fraight, 
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like a Lock withottt a Key, 
0: a Candle 1n the day : 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may the be ſaid, 
That hives, not loves, bur dyes a maid. 


ſhe grafted Stock doth bear bf [t fruite, 


-. Mſhere's Muſick tn the finger d Lute ; 


The weight doth make the Jack go ready, 
The f;aight doth make the, Bark go ſteady ; 
The Key the Lock. doth open fiohr, 
x Candle s uſefull in che'night : 

wch is the Virgin in my eyer, 

Thar lives, loves, marries, ere e ſhe dyes. 


"Wlike a Call wichoura Non-fir ws, 


0: a Queſtion without an Aniwer, 
Like a Ship was never rige od, 
0:a Mine was never digs d 
Like a Cage without a Bird, 
Ora thing not long preferr'd, 
Ju ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
That hves, not loves, but ”—_ a maid. 


The Non-fir doch obey the Call, 

The Queſtion Anſwer'd pleaſerh all, 
Who cigs a Ship ſatles with the wind, 
Who digs a Mine doth treaſure find, 


. Y ine Wound by wholſome Tenr bath eaſe, 


The 


. Like a Cage without a Bird, 


Fancies aud Fantaſticks. 


The be Box  perfum'd he ſenſes ple aſe - 
Such is the Virgin in my eyes, - 
Thar lives, loves; marries, ere ſhe dies; 


The 

Like Marrow-bone was never broken, ue 
Or Commendation and no Token, | bin 
Like a Fort and none to win it, The 
Oc like the Moon, and no man in it ; by 
Like a School without a Teacher, The 
Or like a Pulpic and no Preacher, ; 

Juſt ſuch as cheſe may the be ſaid, _ 7 

Thar lives, ne t loves, but dyes a maid. 
The broken Marrow- bone 1s ſweet, 
The Token doth ad6tnthe greet, c 
There's triumph in che Fort being won, : 


The Man rides glorious in the Moon ; 
The School 1s by the Teacher (till'd, 
The Pulpit by the Preacher fill'd, 
Such 1s the Virgin 1n mine eyes, 
Thar lives, loves, marries,ere ſhe dyes. 


Or a thing roo long, deferr* d : 
Like the Gold was never tryd, 
Or the ground unGccupi 4; 
Like a houſe that's not polleſſed, 
Or the Book was never proed. 


Fanoies an#l Fantaſticks. 


]uſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
' That lives, ne'r loves, bur dyes a maid. 
The Bird in Cage doth ſweetly fne, 
Due ſeaſon prefers every thing, 
Mite Gold char's try'd from drofle is pur'd, 
There's profit-in the Ground manur'd, 
Wh Houſe 15 by poſlefſion graced ; 
The Book when preſ?, 1s then embraced. - 
Such is the Virgin in mine eyes, | 
That lives, loves, marries, ere ſhe dyes, 


A Difſmaſive from Women. 


Come away, do nar purſue * 

BA ſhadow rhar will follow you. 
Women lighter chan a feather, 
Got and loſt and altogether » - 
kcha creature may be thought, 
Vod of reaſon, a thing of nought. 


ts] 
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Come away, let not chine eyes 
Gaze upon their fopperies, 
Nor thy better Genius dwell 
pon a ſubjeCt known ſo well : 
For whoſe folly ar the firſt 

Man and beaſt became accurlt, 


3.- Come 
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Come away, thou canſt not find, 
One of all rhar's faire and kind, 
Brighter be ſhe then the day, 
Sweerter then a morne in CIfay z 
Yer her heart and tongue agrees 
As we andthe e ntipodes. 


Come away, or it thou muſt 

Stay a while : yer do'not truſt, 

Nor her fighs, nor what ſhe ſwears; 
Say ſhe weep, ſuſpect her tears. 


Though the ſeem to mele with paſſion, - 


"Tis old deceip;, bur is new fa{bion; 
5» 

Come away, admit there be 

A naturcaflneceiſfty ; | 

Do nor make thy ſelfe a ilave 

For that which the defires to have. 

What ſhe will,.or do, or ſay, 

Is meant the clean contrary way. 


Come away, or if to part | 

Soon from her, aftects thy heart, 
Follow on thy ſports awhile, 

Laugh and kiſle, and play a while : 
Yetas thou foy'ti me, cruſt her nor, 


Leſt thou becom'ſt a—1 knoyy nor what, 
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An Anſwer t0 it, 


Stay, O ſtay, and ſtill purſue, 
Bid not ſuch happinetle adue, 
Know it thou what a woman 1s 9 
An Image of Calettial bliſs. 
Such a one 13 thought to be 
The neareſt to Nivinicy. 

$; 
Stay, O ſtay, how can thiue eye 
Feed on more feliciry ? 
Or thy bercer Genius dwell _ 
On ſubj2&ts chat do this excell ? 
Had ic nor been for her ar firſt, 
Manand beaſt "g liv'd ccurſt, 


Stay, O ſtay, bas not. there been 

Of Beauty, and of Love a Queen ? 
Does not ſweetneſfle terme a thee 
VVorthy its onely (hrine to thee ? 4 
And where will vertue chuſe colye, © 
Ifnotin ſuch a Treaſury ? | | 


| 4. 

Stay, O ſtay, wouldſt thou liye free ? 
J [hen ſeek a Nuptiall deſiinie : 
Tis not Natures bliile alone, 


[| (*he gies) bur Heavens and that in one ; ; = 
V VVhat 
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"What ſhe ſhall, or FR or ſay, 
Never from _ {hall goaltray. 


Stay, O ſtay, ler not thine hearr 
Afflied be, unleſle to part 

Soone from her. Sport, kiſsand play 
Whilſt no howers enrich the day : 
And if thou doſt a Cuckold prove, 
Impute it to thy want of love. 


The Po ſiſcript. 


Good Women are like Starres 1n darkeſt nighr, 
Their vertuous a&tions ſhining as a light 
Toguide their ignorant ſex, which oft times fall, 
And falling ofc, curns Diabolicall. 

Good Women ſure are Angels onthe egtth, 

- Oftheſe good Angels we have had a dearth * 
And therefore all you men that have. good Mives, 
Reſpe& their Vertues<quall wich your lives. 
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The Deſcription of Women. 


hoſe head befrinced with be-ſcatrered trefles; 
les ike polloes, when the mory he drefles ; 
| V 3 
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Oc like Aurora when with peaile ſhe ers, 

Her long dilcheveld Rote-crown d Trammelers : 
Her forehead ſmoo:h, tull, poliſh'd, bright and high, 
Bears 1n it telf a gracetull Majeſty ; 

Under the waich, two crawling eye-brows uvire 


Like to the tend:ills of a fate ring Vine : £ 
Under whoſe thade, two itarry ſparklingeyes "Me 
Ate beaurifi'd with tat. e fring'd Canopies. Th 
Her comely noſe with unitormall grace, Hat 
Like pureſt white, ſtands in the middle place, 0n 
Parting the pare, as we may well ſuppoſe, - Wi 
Each cheek reſembling il} a damask Roſe : Wi 
Which like a Garden maniteſily ſhown, Bur 
How Roſes, Lilles, and Cairarions grown ; T 


Which ſweetly mixed both wich white and red, Vy 
Like Roſe-leaves, whice and red, ſeem mingled. Kj., 


Then n:ture for a {weet allurement ſers Hep 
Two ſmelling, ſwelling, baſhfull Cherry-lers ; Bog 
The which wich Ruby-rednetle being tip'd, Vy 
Do ſpeak a Virgin merry, Cherry-lipd. Like 
Over the which a neat ſweet skin 1s drawne, And 
Which makes them ſhew like Roſes under Lawve. Wi; 
} Theſe be the Ruby-porcalsand divine, The 
Which ope themſelves, to thew an holy (hrin2, Mite 
Whoſe breath is rich perfume, thar coehe ſente ,  Wiph; 
Smells like the burn'd Sabeaz Frankincenſe ; Hark 
In which the tongue, though bur a member ſmall, Ky 
Stands guarded with a Rofie-hilly-walk wet 


And 


ſ 
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And her white teerh, which in che gums are ler, 
Like Pearl and Gold, make one rich Cabiner. 
Next doth her chin, with dimpled beaury {trive 
for his white, plumpe, and 1nooch prerogagve. 
\c whoſe faire top, to pleaſe the fight chere grows 
The faireſt image ofa bluſhing Roſe ; 
Mov'd by the chin, whoſe morian cauſech this, 
[har both her lips do part, do meer, do kiſs. 
ler ears, which like two labyrinchs are plac'd 
(neither fide, with which race Jewels grac'd : 
Moving a queliton whether that by them 
The Jem 15 grac'd, or they grac'd by the Jem. 
But che foundation of the Architect, 
the Swan-{taining, faire, rare, ſtately neck, 
VVhich wich ambitious kumbleneſle ands under, 
bearing alofr this rich-round world of wonder. - 
fer breaft aplace for beauties throne moſt fir, 
bars up two Globes, where love and pleaſure fit 
VVhich headed with two rich round Rubies, ſhow 
like wanton Roſe-buds growing out of Snow, 
ind in the milky valley that's between, 
IG Wits Captd kiffing of his mother Queen. 

Ihen comes the belly, ſeated next below, 

Wlike a faire mountain in R:phean ſnow ; 

Where Nature in a whiteneſle wi:hout ſpor, 

ith in the middle tide a Gordian knor, 
> [Now Love invites me to ſurvey her thighes, 

melling in likeneſſe like rwo Chryſtall skyes : 
AUK V 2 VVhich 
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Which to the knees by nature faſined on, 

Derive their ever well 'greed motion. 

Her legs with two clear calves, like filver try d, 
Kindly ſwell up with lictle pretty pride ; 
Leaving a diſtance for the comely ſmall 

To beautiffe the ſeg and foor withall, 

Then lowly, yet molt lovely and the feer, Jn 
Round, ſhort and cleer, hike pounded Spices (Wwe2t ; Wie 
And whatſoever thing chey tread upon, 

They make it ſcent like bruiſed Cinnamon, 

The lovely ſhoulders now allure the eye, 

To ſee two Tablers cf pure Tvorie : 

F.cm which £vo arms like branches ſeem to ſpread 
Withrender veind, and filver coloured, 

With lirtle hands, and fingers long and ſmall, 

To orace a Lute, 2-Violl, Vi-2inall, 

In tenoth each finger doth hisnexr excel, 

Each richly headed with a pearly thell. 

Thus every part 11 contrariety 

Meer in the whole, and make an harmony : 

As awers trines dofingly dilagree, 

But form'd by number make ſweet melodie 
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Her ſuppoſed Servant, deſcribed. 


' Iwould have him if I could, 

Noble ; or of greater Blood : 

ſiles, I confeile, do rake me : 

J\nd a woman God did make me, 

2 ;Mf:ench roo boore, ar leaſt in faſhion, 
ind 1115 manners of thar Nation, 


Young Ii'd have him to, and faire, 
feta man ; With criſped haire 
(at ina thouſand ſnares, and rings. 
for loves fingers, and his. wings ; 
(teſtnut colour, or more {lack 

bold, upon a ground of black. 

ſenus, and rnerva's eyes 

rhe muſt look wanton-wiſe. 


q 


Eye-brows bent like Crp:ds bow, 
ont, an ample field of ſnow ; 
ren noſe, and cheeke ( withall ) þ 
mooth as is the Biliacd Ball ; | | -j 
Chin, as wholly as the Peach ; i 
* Wind his lip ſhould kifling reach, 
” Till he cheriſh'd roo much beard, 
*"Ynd make love or me afeard. 
V 4 
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He ſhould have a hand as ſoft 
As the Downe, and ſhew it oft ; 
Skin as {mooth as any ruſh, 
And ſothin to ſee a bluſh 
Riling through it ere it came, 
All his blood ſhould be a flame 
Quickly fir'd as in beginners 
In loves Schoole, and yer no ſinners. 


© —_— = 


"Twere too lons to ſpeak of all 
What we harmonie do call 
In a body ſhould be there. 
Well he {hould his cloaths to weare ; 
_ Yerno Taylor help ro make him 
Dreſt, you ſtill for man ſhould take him ; 
And not think h'nad eate a take, 
Or were ſet up in a Brake. 


Valiant he ſhould be as fire, 
Shewing danger more than re, 
Bounteous as the clouds ro earth ; 

' Andas honeſt as his Birth. 
All his a&tons to be ſuch 
As to do nothing too much, 
Nor o'ce praiſe, nor yet condemn : 
Nor cur- value, nor contemne ; 
INot do wrongs, nor Wrongs Tecelve z 
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or tie knots, nor knots unweave ; 
id from baſeneſle to be free, 
he durſt love truth and me. 


Such a man with every patt, 
could give my very heart ; 
ic of one, If ſhort he caine, 
cn reſt me where I am, 


Another Ladyes exception, 


i his minde, I do not care, 

Tat's a Toy, that I could ſpare ; 

lt his-Ticle be bur greax, | | 
fs clothes rich, and band fir neat, oy 
limſelfe young, " and face be good, 

ALL wiſh tis underſtood. 

What you pleaſe, you parts may call, 

Tis one good part Il'd ye withall, 


Abroad with the Maids. 


ime fit we under yonder Tree, 
Where merry as the Maids we l be, 

ind as on Primroſes we fit, 

[Ve'l venter (if we can) ar wit : 

not, at Draw-gloves we will play ; 
b ſpend ſome Minutes of the day ; 
Ur elſe ſpin our the threed of ſands, 
Paying at Queſtions and Commands: 
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Oc rell what ſtrange Tricks love can do, 
By guickly making one of two. 
Thus we will fat and talke ; bur cell 
No cruell cruths of Philomell, 
Or Phullzs, whom hard Fate fore't on, 
To kill her {elfe for Demophor, 
Bur Fables we'l relate ; how Jove 
Pur on all ſhapes co ge _ Love ; 
As now a Satyr, then a Swan; 
A Bull hyc then ; and now a Man. 
Next we will a&t how young Men Woor 
And fieh, and kite, as Lovers do, 
And talk of Brides ; and who ſhall make 
Thar wedding Smock, this Bridal-Cake ; 
That dreſs, his ſprig, hat leafe, this vine ; 
That ſmooth and ſilken Columbine. 
This done, we'l draw lots, who ſhall buy 
And 2uld the Bayes, and Roſemary: 

What Poſi es, for our wedding Rings ; 
What Gloves we'*l give and Ribonings : 
And ſmiline at our felves, decree, 
Who then the joyning Prieſt thall b>. 
Whar thorr ſw2er Prayers ſhall be ſaid , 
And how the Potter ſhall be made 
VVith Cream of Lillies (not of Kine) 
And Midens-bluth, for ſpiced wine, 
Tis having talkr, we'l next commend 
A kits Lo each ; > and {o we lend, 


— — ——C—— 
rs er ont 


| || 


— —— 


— 


Fancies and Fantaſtichs. 


— ——— KC OD — — core r——_—_ nes — - 


= 
JD 


The Shepheards holy day, 
Mopſo azd Marina. 


bp, Come Maria let's away, | 
For both Bride, and Bridegroom ſtay : 
Fie for ſhame, ace ſwains ſo long 
Pinning of their head-geare on ?. 
| | Pretaee 
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Prethee ſee, 
None bnt we 7 
*Mongft the Swaines are lefc unready: | 
Fie, make haſt, 
Bride 1s paſt, 
Follow me, and I will lead chee. 


Aar, On, my loving HMopſrs, on, 
I am ready, all is done 
From my head unto my foot, 
Iam fitted each way too ; 
Buskins gay, 
Gowne of gray, 
Beſt that all our Flocks do render ; 
Hat of Straw, 
Platted through, 
Cherry lip, and middle ſlender, 


Mop. AndI think you will not find 
Mopſus any whit behind, 
For he loves as well to goe, 
As moſt part of Shepheards do. 
Cap of browne, 
Bottle-crowne, 
VVith the legge I won at dancing, %a 
Anda pumpe, h 
Fit to jumpe, 
V Vhen we Shepheards fall a prancing. | 
: n 
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And I know there isa '-", 

Will be well provided for', 

For I heare, there will be there, 

Livelie(t Swaines Within the ſhire ; 
Jercng Gull, 
Jumping #1ll ; 

O'r the m_ will have their meaſure 2 
Kit and Kate 
There will waite, 

Tb and Tom will take their pleaſure. 


Wis, But T] tear ; 
bp, V Vhar doſt thou fea: ? 
ir, Crowd the Fidler 15s not thege : 
And my mind delichredis , 
 VVith no Rroke ſo much as his, 
Atop. If not he, 
There will be 
Drone the Piper thac will crounce it. 
Mar. Bur if Crowd 
Struck alowd, 
Lord me rhinks how I could bounce 1c. 


bp, Bgunce ic Hall 1 hope thou will, 
For I know that thou haſt skill ; 
And I am ſure, chou there ſhalt find 
Meaſures ſtore to pleaſe thy mind. 


An Roun- 
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 Roundelayes. op, 
Irith hayes, j 
Cogs and Rongs, and Peggie Ramſy, ar 
Spaniletto, 
The Venetto, 


John come kiſle me, Wilſons fancy. 


Mar, But of all there's none ſo ſprightly 

To my eare, as Touch me lightly ; 

For ic's this we Shepheards love, 

Being that waich moſt doth move 
There, there, there, 
To a hatre ; 

O 7m Crowd, methinks I hear thee; 
Young nor old, - 
Ne'ge could hold, 

But muſt leak ifthey come near thee; 


lar 


Mop. Bluſh Marina, fie for ſhame, 
Blemiſh nor a Shepheards name ; 
Mar, Mopſus, why, is't ſuch a matter, 
Maids to fhew their yeelding nature ?/ 
O what then, 
p Be ye men, 
That will hear: your ſelves ſo forward, 
When you find ' 
- Usinchind 
Toyour bed and board fo toward ? 
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op, True indeed, the faulc is ours, 
- - Though we term it ofttymes yours. 
4, What would Shepheards have us doe, 
Bur ro yeeld when they do woo ? 
And we yeeld 
Them the field, 
And endow them with their riches. 
Mop, Yer we know | 
Ofr times too, 
Youlll nor {lick to weate the Breeches. 


lr, Fools they'l deem them, that do hear thens 
Say their wives are wont to weare them ; 
For I know, there's none has wit, 
Can endure or ſuffer it ; 
Bur if they 
Have no ſtay, 
Nor diſcretion ( as t15 common) 
Then they may 
Give the ſway, 
AS 1s fitting, to che Wamian. 


bp, All too long (deare Love ) I ween, 
Have we ſtood upon this Theame + 
' Let each Laſle, as once 1c was. | 
Love ber Swain, and Swain his Lafle : * 
So ſhall we 
Honour d bz, 


' 


\ 
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In our marine, 1n our meeting, 
VVhile we ſtand 

— Hand inhand, 

Honeſt Swainling, with his Sweetir, 


eAlvar aud eAnthea, 


Come Anthea let us two 
Goto Feaſt as others do. 
Tarts and Cuſtards, Cream and Cakes, 
Are the junkets ſtill ar VVakes: * 
Unto which the Tribes reforr, 
VVhere the buſineſle is the ſport : 
Morris-dancers thou ſhalt ſee, 
Marian too in Pagentrie : 
And a Mimick to deviſe 

Many grinnirg propetties, 
Players cnere will be, and thoſe 
Baſe in atonas in clothes :- 
Yer with ftri;tring they will pleaſe W 
The incutious Villages. | 
Neer the dying of the day 
There will be a Cudgel-play, 
VVhere a Coxcomb will be broke, +» 
Ere a good word can be ſpoke : 
Bur the anger ends all here, 
Drencht in Ale, or drown'd in Beere, 


Lary 


by 0] 
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woes Ruſticks, beft Content 
JT Witch che cheapeſt Merriment : 
And potlefle no oxher feare, 
Then to want the Wake nexc yeare. 


The Wake. 


FJ 1, and whicher ſhall we 20? 
S Tothe Wake l trow : 
J Tis the Village Lord Majors ſhow, 
JI 0h! co meer [ will nor faile ; 
For my palkre is in haſt, 
J Till 1 fpagain and tall 
the Nur-Biown Laſs and Ale. 


Feele how my Temples ake 
For the Lady of the Wake ; 
Her lips are as tcfr asa Medlar, 
With her Poſies and her points, 
S And the Ribbons an her joynts, 
The Device of the tields = the Pedler, 


E 


Faucies and Fantaſtichs. 


Enter MauriceDancer 


With a noyſe and a Din, 
Comes the Maurice-Dancer in : 

With a fine linnen (}4icr, bug a Buckram $kin. 
O1 / he treads our ſuch a Peale 
From his patre of legs of Yeale, 

The Quarters are Idols ro him. 
Nor do thoſe Knayes 1nviron 
Their Toes with 1o much Iron, 

*Twill ruine a Smith ro ſhooe him. 


I, and then he flings abour, 
His ſwear and his clout, | 1c 
The wiſer think 1c two Ells : bye 
While the Yeomen find it meer, \ 
Thar he jmgle at his feet, \ 


The Fore-horſes r12hr Eare Jewels, | the 
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Enter Fidler. 


But before all be done, 
With a Chriſtopher ſtrong, 
mes Muſick none, though Fidler one, 
While the Owle and his Grandchild, 
With a face like a Manchuld, 
Amaz'd 1n their Nei?, 
Awake from the Reſt, 
id ſeek out an Oake to laugh 1n, 
Such a diſmall chance, 
Makes the Church-yard dance, | 
ten the Screech Owles gues ſtring a Coffin, 
When a Fidlers coarſe, 
Catches cold and grows hoarſe, 
ye never heard a ſadder, 
When a Rattle-headed Cutter, 
Makes his will before Supper, | 
the Tune of che Nooze and the Ladder, 
Eii X 2 Enter 
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Enter the Taberer. 


DDR 
| Z 


1, but all will not do, 
Wichour a Patle or two, 
From him that Pipes and Tabzrs the Tattoo. 
Hz's a man that can tell 'em, 
Such a Jigge from his vellam ; 
With his Whiſtle and his Club, 
And his brac't half Tub, 
That I think thece ne'ce came before ye, 
Though the Mothes lodged in', 
Oc in Manuſcript or Print, 
Such a plitfull Parchmenc Norte. 
He that hammers like a Tinker 
Kettle Muſick is a tinker, 
Our Taberer bids him heark it ; 
Tnough he thraſh cill he ſweats, 
And out the bottome beats 
Of his two Doſler D:ummes to the Marker. 
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Enter Bag-piper. 


Bag-piper g 200d luck on you, 
Thiart a Man for my money ; 
tim che Bears love better than honey, 
How he rickles up his skill, 
Wy1th his Bladder and his Quill ; 
How he ſwells till he bliſter, 
While he gives his:mouth a Gliſter, 
Nor yet does his Phyfick grieve him 3 
: HisEhops they would not tarry, 
For a try d Apothecary, 
bur the Harper comes in to relieve him, 
Whoſe Muſick took irs fountain, 
F:om the Bogge or the Mountain, 
for detter was never afforded. 
Strings hoppe and rebound, 
On the very ſame ſound 
| oY be (truck fro OM Aa Truckle- bed «< Oa Jed: 
= 2 Colks 
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Ceck-throwing., 


Cock a-doodle do, 'cis the braveſt game, 
Take a Cock from his Dame, 
And bind him to a ſtake, 
How he ftructs, how he throwes, 
How he ſwaggers, how he crowes, 
As if the day newly | brake. 
How his Miſtriſs Cackles, 


Thus to find him in ſhackles, 'k 
And ty'd to a Pack-threed Garter ; J” 
Oh rhe Bears and rhe Bulls, Mi 
Are but corpulent Gulls ; Tt 


To the valiant Shrove-tide Martyr, 


JT 

Carts, | — 

* ON Yn. 

Let no Poet Critick wn his Ale, FM Bur 
Now tax me for a heedleſle Tale, iy 
For ere I have done, my honeſt Ned, T ; 
T'll brig my matter to a head, ; I 1 


The Brazen Head ſpeaks through the Noſe, The 
More Logick then the Colledvge knowes : Att 
Quick- filver Heads run over all, The 
But Dunces Heads keep Leadei-hall, _ #%o 
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J A Quiriſtershead is made of aire, 
Ja Head of wax becomes a Player, 
2% pliant tis ro any ſhape, 

I King, a Clowne, but (ill an Ape. 


I imelancholy head ir was, 

J That thought it ſelfe a Venice glaſle ; 
AF But waen | fee a drunken ſort, 

Methinks his head's a Chamberpor. 


FJ & Poets head 1s made of Match, 

Y Burnt Sack 18 apt c o make it catch ; 

I Yell may he grind his houſhold bread, 
F That hatch a wind-mill in his head, 


J [here is the tongue of ignorance , 

FJ Thet hates the time ic cannot dance ; 

J \tew him deare wit in Verſe or Proſe, 

J In creeks like BrimGone in his noſe ; 
But when his Granhams will 1s read, 
0 dear ( quoth he ) and ſhakes his head, 

Fre:-ch heads taught ours the graceful lhake, 

| They learn'd it in che laſt Earth-quake, 


J The head gentle makes mouths in ſtate, 
Atthe Mechanick beaver pate. 
The empty head of meer Eſquire, 

J *cornes wit ; asborn a title higher, 

f - X 4 
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In Capite he holds his lands, 

His wiſdome in Fee-fimple ſtands, - 
Which he may call for, and be ſped, 
Our of the Foormans running head. 


The Saracens, not Gorgons head, 

Can look old cen in th*nundred dead. 

Bur deaths head on his fingers ends, 

AMiRs him more then twenty fiends ; 

An Oxford Cook that 1s well read, 

Knows how to dreile a Criticks head, 
Take out rhe brains, and ew the noats, 
O rare Calves-head for Pupills throats. 


Prometheus would be puzled, 

To nuke a new Projectors head * 

H: hart. -uch ſubtile rturnes and nookes, 

Such Tu.n-PegS, Mazes, renter-hooks : 

A rrap-doore here, and rhere a vault, 

Should you go In, you ld ſure be caught ; 
This head, 1fe'r rhe headſ-man (tick, 
Hee'll fpoile the ſubcile polirtck, 


Six heads there are will ne'r be ſeen, 
The firft a Maids pal twice fixteen : 
The next 1s of an Unicorne, 

Which when I ſee, Ill crutt his hotnz ; 
A B-cear 5 ira dcaver; And » 


k 


——_—————— ? 


bf 
"a? 
4 
Who Fo 


”g 


: The Plurall head of multicude, 
4 Will make good hodg-podge when 'cis tude :; 


F 1f all che World were Paper, 

2 And all the Sea were Inke ; 

F 1 all the Trees were bread and cheeſe, 
F How ſhould we do for drinke ? | 


JT Ifall the World were ſand'o, 
I Ohrchen whar ſhould we lack'o; 
It as rhey ſay there were no clay, 


J If all our veſſels ran'a, 
J If none bur had a crack'a; 
J !iSparyſh Apes ear all the Grapes, 
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A Gyant in a Pigmies hand ; 
A Coward in a Ladies lap, 
A good man in a Fryers cap. 


Now I have done my honeſt Nd, 
And brought my matcer to a Head, 


Interrogativa Cantilena, 


How ſhould we take Tobacco ? 


How ſhould we do for Sack a ? 


If Fryers had no bald partes, 
Nor Nuns had nodack Cloylte:s, 
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If all the Seas were Beans and Peaſe, 
How ſhould we do for Oyſters ? 


If there had been no projegs, E 
Nor none that did great wrongs ; -* 
If Fidlers ſhall rurne Players all, 1 
How ſhould we oe for ſongs ? * If 
I; 
Ifall things were eternall, Y 
And nothing their end bringing ; Jl 


If this ſhould be, then how ſhould we, 
Here make an end of finging ? 


The ſeven Blanets, 


Hh. V.&F. ©. Q. 5. CO 


SATURNE diſea('d with age, and left ſor dead; 
Chang'd all his gold, robe involy'd inlead. 


JOVE, Fan leaves, and loves to take histange ; , 
From whom,man learnes to love,and loves to change. 


JUNO checks Fove, that he to earth ſhould come, 
Having her ſelfe to ſport withall at home, 


MARS is diiarmed, and is to Verus gon, 
Wheze Yulcans Anvill mult be Riruck vpon, 


SOL 


196. 
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0L ſees, yet cauſe he may not be allow'a, 
ofa he ſees, he hides him in a cloud. 
JENUS tels Valcan, Mars (hall ſhooe her Steed, 
= fe! ic1s that his the naile och head. 


+: Aery-nuntius ſly MERCURIUS, 
f Þfolr from Heaven to Galobelgicas, 


UNA is deemed chal?, yer ſhe's a ſinner, 

| wa e the man that he receives Within her : 
ut that ſhe” 5 horn'd it cannot well be ſed, 
Joce I ner heard thac ſhe. was married, 


The 12. S1gnes of the Zodrach, 
| FT 
ens to Mars, and Mars to Venus came, 
ſets Contriv d, and Mars confirm'd the ſame - 


$i, the place, the game what beſt did pieaſe, 
Whites /lcan found the Sunne in ARIES. 


S 


[AURUS, as it hath bean alledg'd by ſome, 
bfled from Neck. and Throat to roare at Rome. 
bur now the Ball is growne to ſuch a rate, 

ſhe Price has brovehr the Byll quite our of date, 
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CANCER the backward Crab is figured here, 
O'r tomach, breaſt and ribs to domineer. 

Eve on a rib was made, wh-rce we may know, 
Women from Eve, were crab'd and backward too, 


Wi 


VIRGO the Phoenix fiene ( asall cantell ye) 
Has regiment o'r bowels, and or belly, 
But now fince Virgo could not her belly tame, 
Belly has forc'd Virgo to loſe her name. 


M 


SCORPIO Serpent-like, moſt ſlily renders, 
What much ſeduceth men, his privie members: 
Which mov'd our Grandam Eve give ear unto 
That ſecret-member-patron Seorpio, 


Ww 


The _ CAPRICORNE thar us'd & preſle | 


'Monglt naked Mermaidens, now*s faln on's knees, | 
Where creii-faln roo (p22 Snake) h2 lies as low, 
Asthoſe on whom he did his horns beſtow. 


JI 


Wirh arme 1n arme our C:EMINT enwreath, 
Their individuare parts 1n life and death : 


s 
7 4 
Tn; 
& ) 
* 4 
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(12 arms op ſhoulders ſway, O may I have 
ur cwo ſuch friends to have me to my grave. 


J, 


£0 a Port-like Prelate now become, 

Do, Enperiouſly retiresto th'Sea of Rome : 
* DEP and yet no Leyanr-ſea, for than 

:ereno Leo, bur Leviathar, 


- 


ge £ 


[—S. 


BRA the reines, which we may juſtly call 
$' igne which T radeſmen bate the worſt of all : 
i the implies even weights, but do noc look 
J's find chis figne in every j Grocers-book, 


x 


Wow would({t pleaſe the lafſe that thou doſt marry, 

Wſhe ign mult ever be m SAGITTARY : 

Which ryles the thighs, an influence more common, 

Moneſt Marmoſices : 2nd Meunkies chen ſome women. 
20, wy 


j 


\QUARTUS ( asT infarmed am ) 

-pt Puddle Wharfe, and was a Waterman, ' 

Bu being one too honeſt for that kind, 

erow'd to Heaven, and letc thoſe knaves behind. 


PISCIS 
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"PISCIS the fiſh 15 ſaid to rule the feer, | A 

And Socks with all that keep the feet fram ſweat ;! 13 

One that purveyes proviſion enough, 1, 

Ot Lmg, Poore-Fohn, and other Lenten ſtufke, A 

eA Hymne to Bacchus. \ 

|S 

 Tfing thy praiſe Bacchus, | EF, 

| Whowich thy Thyrſe doſt thwack us ; 1 
And yer thou ſo doſt back ns. : 

| q. 

With boldneſle that we feare Jt 

No Brutas entring here ; J 

Nor Cato the ſzvere. J \ 


What though the Liftors threat us, 
We know they dare not beat us ; 
» S9lons=2s thou doſt heat us. 


When we thy Orgies {11n9, 
Each Cobler is a King . 
Nor dreads he any hw 


And thouga he doth nor raye, 
Yer hel the conrape have 
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I Tocall my Lord Major knave ; 
Beſides too, If a b:ave. 


Although he has no riches, 

{4 But walks wich dangling breeches, 
I And skirts that want their ſtirches ; 
4 And ſhews his naked flitches ; 


ery 

Xt 
43S 

SE53; 


Yet he'l be thought or ſeen: 

J So 200d as George-4- green z 

Y Andccalls his Blouze, his Queene, 
FJ 4nd ſpeaks 1n a Larguage keene. 


0 Bacchus ! let us be 
From cares and troubles free ; 
And chou ſhalr hear how we 

W1ll chant new Hymnes to thee, 
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The Welſh mans praiſe of Wales, 


I's not come here to tauke of Prut, 
From whence the elſe does take hur roat ; 
Nor tell long Pedegree of Prince Camber, 


Whoſe linage would fill full a Chamber, 


l 
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or-fing the deeds of old Saint Davie, 
te Urfip of which would fill a Navie. 
thark you me now, fora liddel tales 
| make a gread deal to the creddir of ales, 
for hur will rudge your eares,, 

Wich the praiſe of hur thirteen Seers ; 

And make you asclad and merry, 

As fourteen por of Perry, 


\\ 


$true, Was Weare bim Sherkin frieze, 
twhat 15 that ? we have ſtore of ſeize ; 
d Gor 15plenty of Coats milk 

kt ſell him well, will buy bim (lk 

oh, ro make him fine ro quarrell 
WHerford Sizes in new apparell ; 

(d ver him as much green Melmer perhap, 
—({W2ive ic a face to his Momouth Cap, 
Bur then the ore of Lemſter, 

Py Cor 1s uver a Sempſter ; 

hat when he 1s ſpun, or did 

Yer march him with Ir chrid, 


ll chis the backs now, ler us cell ye, 

| ſome proviſions for the belly : 

Cid and Goar, and grear Goats Mother, 
id Runt, and Cow, and good Cows uther. 
Id once but taſt onthe Welſe Mutton ; 
Nour Erglzs Seeps not worth a button, 


And 
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And then for your Fils, fall ſhooſe it your difs, 
Look bur abour, and there 1s a Trout, 

A Salmon, Cor, or Chevin, 

VVill feed you fix or ſeven ; 

As taull man as ever ſwagger 


VVith Welſe Club, and long Dagger, 


Bur all this while, wasnever think 
A word tn praiſe of our zpelfe drink : 
Yer for aull char, 15a cup of Bragat, 
Aull England Seer may caſt his Cap et, 
And what you ſay to Ale of Webley, 
Toud-ze him as well, you'll praiſe him trebly , 
As well as /Hetheglin, or Syder, or Meath, 
Sall fake it your dagger quite out o the ſeath. 
And Oate-cake of Guarthemon, 
VVih a goodly Leek or Onion, 
To give as ſweet a rellis 
As e'r did Harper Ellis, 


And yet 15 nothing now all this, 

If of our Mulicks we do miſs ; 

Both Harpes, and Pipes too, and rhe Crowd, 
Muſt aull come 1n, and rauk alowd, 

As lowd as Bangs, Dawes Bell, 

Of winch 1s no doubt you have here tell : 

As well as our lowder Frexan O:2an, 

And rumbling Rocks in the Szer of Glamorgan, 


YVhert 


£ 
*; 


14 


Then cram hur love inro a Letter ; 


F 


herd 
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V'Vhere look bur in the ground there, 
1 And you fall ſee a ſound there ; 

I Thacpur her all co gedder, 

Is ſweet as meaſure pedder, 


Hear 12 Love, 


JA modeſt Shentle when hur ſee 
J lhe grear laugh hur made on me, 
J And tine wink that bur ſend 
I ſohur come to ſee hur friend : 
J Hur coud nor ftroſe py Gor apove, 
J Pac was encangle 1n hur love. 
J 4 hundred arime bur was about 
To ſpeak to hur, and have hur out, 
J Pur hur being a relſhman poine, 
J \n1 therefore was think, hur woud hur ſcorne © 
VVas fear hur chink, norhing petrer, 


J Hoping he will no ceptions take 

Unto hur love, for Country fake : 

For ſay bur be welſhman, whad ten ? 

Py Gor they all be Shentlemen, 

VVas decend from 5hoves nown line, 

Par humane, and par divine ; 

And from Vexss, that fair Goddeſs, 

Ani twenty other Shentle poddys : EY 
Y 2 © Heller 
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Hettor tour, and comely Parr, 
Arthur, Prate, and King of Fayrr, 

Was hur nown Coins all a kin 

We have the Powels i{tve 1n : 

And for ovgnt that hur con fee, 

. AS goot men, as other men pee : 

Burt whot of that ? Love 1s a knave, 

Was make hur do whor he woud have ; 

Was compell hur write the Rime, 

Thar ne'; was writ beſore the time, 

And if he will nod pity hur paine, 

As Got ſhudge hur ſoul, (all ne'c write again: 
For love 1s like an Ague-fir, 

Was brin poore Welſeman our on hur ic : 

Till by hur onſwer hur do know 

Whothes hur do love bur, at or no. 

Hur has not bin in E-gland lung, 

And conna ſpeak the Englis toneue : 

Put hur 1s hur friend, and fo hur will prove, 
Pray a ſend hur word, if hur con love. 
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Pleaſing my ſelf wich phantaſmes ſweer, 
Me thinks the time runs very fleet. 
All my joyes to this are folly, 
Naught ſo ſweet as Melancholy. 


WhenT lie waking all alone, 

Recounting whar I have 111 done, 

My thoughrs on me then tyrannile, 

Fear and ſorrow me ſurpriſe, 

Whether I tarry i{tul or go, 

Me thinks the time moyes very ſlow. 
All my grieÞ co this are jolly, 
Naught fo ſadas Melancholy. I 


When to my ſelf I act and ſmile, 
VVith pleaſing thoughts the time beguile, 
By a brook fide or wood ſo oreen, 
Unheard, unſought for, or unſeen, 
A hionkals pleatures do me bleſle, 
And crown my ſoul with happineile. 

All my joyes beſides are folly, 

None ſo ſweet as Melancholy, 


VVhen I lye, fit, or walk alone, 

I tigh, I grieve, making great moane, 
S: dark? Ove, Or 13; elome <7 va 
VVith diicontents and Furies th: 

A thouſand nulſeries at once, 
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Mine heavy heart and ſoul enſconce, 
All my griets to this are jolly, 
None {o ſoure as Melancholy. 


Me thinks I hear, me thinks I ſee, 
Sweer muſick, wondrous melodie, 
Townes, olaces and Cites fine, 
Here now, then there, the world is mane; 
Rare Beautiegggallant Ladies ſhine, * 
What e're is | I or divine. 

All other joyes to this are folly, 

None ſo ſweet as Melancholy. 


J iechinks I hear, me thinks I ſee 
F Ghoſts, goblins, feinds, my phanraſie 

Preſents a thouſand ugly ſhapes , 

Headleſle beares, black-men and apes, 

Dolefull ourcries, and fearefull fights, 

My ſad and diſmall ſoule affrichts. 
All my griefs to this are jolly, 
None ſo damn'd as Melancholy. 


Me thinks I court, me thinks I kiſſe, 
Me thinks I now embrace my Milſtriſs, 
O bleſſed dayes, O ſweer content, 

In Paradiſe my time 1s ſpent. 

Such thoughts may ſtill my fancy move, 


So may I ever be 1n love. 
X 4 All 
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- Allmy joyes co this are folly, - 
Naught ſo ſweer as Melancholy. 


When I recount loves many frights, 

My fighs and cears, my waking nights, 

My jealous firs ; O mine hard fate, 

I now repent, bur 'tis too late. 

No co is ſo bad as love, 

So bigger to tpy ſoul can pro 
anfry oriefs to this = &, 
Naught fo harſh as Melancholy. 


Friends and Companions get you gone, 

*Tis my defrre to be alone, 

Ne're well but when my choughts and T, 

Do domineer in privacie. 

No Gemme, no treaſure like to this, 

"Tis my delight, my Crown, my bliſſe; 
All my joyes to this are folly, 
Naught ſo ſweet as Melancholy. 


"Tis my ſole plague to be alone, 
I ama beaſt, a monſter growne, 
I will nolight nor company, 

I find it now my miſery, 

The ſcene is turn'd, my joyes are gove, 
Feare, diſcontent, and ſorrows come. 
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All my griefs to this are jolly, 
Naught io fierce as Melancholy. 


I'e not change life with any King, 
I ravitht am : can the world bring 
More joy, then ill to laugh and ſmile, 
In pleaſant toyes time co Begulle ? 
Do nat, O do nor trouble me, 
So (weer content [I feel and ſee. 

All my joyes to this are folfy, 

None ſo divine as Melancholy. 


Ile change my ſtate with any wretch, 
Thou can{t from goal or dunghill fetch : 
My paines paſt cure, another Hell, 

I may nor 1n this torment dwell, 
Now deſperate I hare my life, 
Lend me an halter or a knife. 

All my eriefes to this are jolly, 
Naught ſo dam'd as Melancholy. 
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A On the Letter ©. 


Runne round my lines, whilſt I as roundly ſhow 
The birth, the worth, the extent of my round ©. 
Thar © which in the indigeſted Maſs 

Did frame ir {elfe, when nothing framec was, 
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=— L when the worlds great maſle ic ſelfe did ſhow, 
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Bu % mouth and eare the nolt;ills beare the ſame. 


lrgenelle, fiirenetle, roundneile,a ereat Q . 

i: Heavens, the Element, a box of Os, 

here {fill the greacer doch the etc incloſe. 
eimaginary center in ©'z made, 

ur ſpeck which in the w3r1d dorh itand or face. 
te Zodtack, Colours, and Equator line, 
Tropique and Meridian © did thine, 

he lines of bredrh, and lines of lonercude, 
llimare from Climate, dathby O ieclude, 

Ind 1n the Starry ſpangled sky the © 

lakes us the day from night diſtinctly know. 

nd by his motion, count aS ina ring, | 
Loht ro himſelfe, light to each © doth bti 7189 5 
heach dayes } journey, in his circle round, 

te framing of an © by ſenſe 15 found. 

te Moon hath to the 5 s frame, moſt affeRion ; 
but the Sunne's envy grudgeth ſuch perfection, 
et Dian hath each monerh, and every yeare, 
armed an O 's frame in her front tobeace, 

nd co require Sol's envie with the like, 

"= ofc Eclipſes ar his © coth ſtrike. 

ur inferiour bodies there doth grow 

Yom, enough to ſhew the worth h of s 

Iur brains and hearr, etiher in © doth ly, 
_ che neſt of O 5s che ſpa-kling ; eye. 

be ribs in meecin2 fathion an 0? S$ frame, 


The 
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The Larins honouring the chiefeſt parts, 


Gloryed to make our O the heart of nearts ; h 6 
F:onting 1c with three words of deepelt ſenſe , «. 


Order, Opipton, and Obedience. h 
Ofc have I ſeena reverend dinnned eye, 
By the help of © to read molt legibly. 
Each drop of rain that fals, each flower that grows Wy 
Each coyne that's currant doth reſemble © 's. 
Into the water, if a ſtone we throw, i 
Marke how each circle joyns to make an O. . 
Cur bur an Orange, you ſhall eaſily find, 


Yellow with whice, and watery O's combind, '© 
. d 1 
© doth preſerve a trembling Conjurer, "P 
Who from his ctrcle © doth never fttrre. Pr 
© from a full throat Cryer, if 1t come, | oF 
Strikes the tumultuous roaring people dumbe, 
The thundering Cannon from this dreadfull © , | 
Ruine to walls, and death to men doth throw: her 
O utters woes, O doth expreſle our joyes, ſhet 
© wonders ſhews, © riches, or © toyes. het 


And © ye women wniici) do faſhions fall, 
O rufte, © gorger, and © farthingall, 
And O. ye ipangles, © ye golden C5 


Thar art upon the ricf embroydered throws. ho 
Think nor we mock, though our difpleafing pen nd { 
Sometime oth write, you bring an © ro men. hi 

Fis no diſparagement to you ye knoW, & by 


Ss hat cage  -Tande; FA 
Bince Ors the Gods gi CuT G:andaie bears an © ) 


Yaur 
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' ur ſexes glery (Fortune) though ſhe reel, 


wer conltant re her © , ber wheele, 
xd you Carroches through the lireet that glide, 
art of foure great OQ 5s do help you ride, 


Jin Tables full, and Cups do overflow, 


ot each cup, each ſalt, each diſhan © ? 

hat 1s't chat dreadfull makes a Princes frown, 
[that h 1s head bears golden © the Crowne ? 
ppy thenth'Arithmetician, and 

: that makes O a barrep Cipher ſtand. 

t him know this, that we know 1n his place, 

1O addes number, with a figures grace; 

xd thar O which for a Cipher he doth rake, 

te daſh may eaſily a tnouſand make, 


q Bur © enough, 1 have dcne my Reader wrong, 
J Mine © was round, and I bave made it long. 


Pare Non ſence. 


Wren eptune's blafts, and Boreas blazing ſtorms, 


ſhen Tr:toas pitchfork cut off Fulcans horns, 

hen Eolzs boytt'rous Sun-beams grew ſo dark, 
at Jars in Moon-ſhine could not hic the mark: 
ten did I fee rhe gloomy day of Trop, 

ne poor &/£Ezeas legleile ran away : 
ſho rook the torrid Ocean 1n his band, 


Fd failed ro them all the.way by land : 


horrid fight to ſee Achilles fall, 


& brake his neck, yer had no hurcar all, 
Bur 
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Bur being dead, arid almolt in a rrance, 

He threatned forry thouſand with his lance. 
Indeed twas like ſuch ſtrange fights then were ſee 
An ugly, rough, black Monſter all in green, 

Tharall about the white, blew, round, ſquare sky, | 
The fixed Starrs hung by Geometry . 

740 atnazed, and Jove jurp:i iz d with wonder, }F.. 
Caus'd heaven tO thake, and made the mountains I L! 
Which caus'd c/£zeas once again retire, ( thunder © 
Drown'd e/£tza's hill, and burnt the Sea with fire, © © 


Nitas for feare ro ſee the Ocean burn, 0 
Went fill on forward ina quick return. 0; 
Then was that broyl of «gamemnon's done, 0: 


VVhen rrembling «Ajax to rhe barrell come, 
He ſtruck ſtark dead (they now are livin? (tl) 
Five hundred muſhrooms with his martial bill. 
Nor had himſelfe eſcaped, as ſome men ſay, 
Tf he being dead, he had not run away. 

O monſtrous, bideous troops of Dromidaries, J or 
How Bears and Buls from Monks and Goblins vari} 0: 
Nay would not Chayon yeeld to Cerberus, | 
Bur catch'd the Dong, and cur his head off thus * 0: 
Plarorag'd, and Funo pleas'd with ire, 
Sought all abour, bur could not find the fire : S 
Bur being found, well pleas'd, and in a ſp1ghr 
They lepr at Acharo, and wake all nighe : 

V Vhere | ler paſle to rell their mad bravadoes; 


Their meat was t6ſted cheeſe and ca;boradoes. | 
Tho! 
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Thouſands of Monſters more befides there be 

VVhich I faſt hoodwink'd, at that time did ſee 5 
And in a word to{hnt up this diſcourſe, ; 
A Rugd-gowns r1bs aze good ro ſpur a horſe, 


A meſſe of Non-ſenſe, 


1s Y Like to the tone of unſpoke ſpeeches, 
\dery Or like a Lobſter clad in logick breeches, 
-e, © Or like the gray freeze of a crimſon car, 
0c like a Moon-caltfe 1n a {lipſhooe-har, 
0: liks a ſhadow when the Sunne 1s gong 
0: like a thought that ne'r was thought upon * 
Even ſuch 15 man, who never was b2gotren, 
Untyl his children were both dead and rotten. 


J Like co the fiery touchſtone of a cabbage, 
J 0c like a Crablouſe with his bag and baggage, 
J 0c like thabortive 1flue of a Fizle, 
i ies} 0; £2e bag-pudding of 2 plow-mans whilile, 
J Or like the fourſquare ciicle ofa Ring, 
IO: like the finging of Hey down a ding ; 
Even ſuch 1s man, who breatbles, without doubt, 
Spake to {mall purpoſe when his tongue was out. 


Like ro the green freth fading Roſe, 
0- bke to r1me or verſe that runs1n proſe, 
(): like che Humbles of a Tinder-box, 
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Or like aman that's ſound, yer hath the Pox, 

Oc like a Hob-nalle coyn'd in fingle pence, 

Oc like the preſent precerperfect cenſe : 
Even ſuch is man who dy'd, and then did laugh 
To ſee ſuch ſtrong lines wric on's Epitaph. 


- 
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An Encomum., 


I ſing the praiſes of a Fart ; 

That I may do't by rules of Arr, 

] will invoke no Deicy 

Bur Burrer'd Peaſe and Furmity, 

And think their help ſufficienc 

To firand furniſh my intent, 

For ſure I muſt not uſe high ftraines 
For fear it bluſter our in graines : 
When Yirgils Gnat, and Ovids Flea, 
And Homers Frogs itrive for the day; 
There 1s no reaſon in my mind, 

Thar a brave Fart ſhould come behind : 
Since that you may 1t paxallel] 

With any ching rhar doth excell - 
Muſick 1s bur a Fart that's ſent 

From the gurs of an inſtrument : 

The Scholler buc farts, when he gains 
Learning with cracking of his brains, 
And when he has {peat much pain and roile, 
Themas and D#7 to reconcile ; 


> 
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Jand co learn che abſtrafting Arc, 

I'\Vhar does he ger by't ? not a fart. 

JThe Souldier makes his foes to run 

I '\Vith bur chie farting of a Gun ; 

J Thar's if he make the buller whiflle, 
Elſe 'tis no better then a Pizle : 

J4nd if withall che wind do (tic up 

Rain, *c1s bur a Fart 1n Syrrup. 

They are bur Farrs, the words we ſay, 

Words are but wind, and ſo are they. 

\pplauſe 1s bura Farr, the crude | 

Blatt of the fickle multiruds, 

five boats that lye the Thames abour, 

B bur farrs ſeverall Docks lec our. 

ome of our projects were, [ think, 

but polieick farts, foh how they ſtink ! 

\s ſoon as born, they by and by, 

ut-like bur only breath, and dy, 

farts are as 200d as Land, for both 

Vehold in taile, and ler them hoth - 

nely the difference here 1s, that 

arts are let at a lower rate. 

[Il {ay no more, for this is right, 

hat for my Gurs I cannot write; 

hough I ſhould ſtudy all my dayes, 


Vhar 1 have ſaid, take in g0G4 part, 
inor, I do not care a fatt. 
4 


mes that are worth the thing 1 vraile, 


The 
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The Drunkes Humors, 


pe 


_- 


One here is bent to quarrell, and he will 
( If not prevented ) this his fellow kill : 
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e ſumes, and frets, and rages ; 11 whoſe face 
Nothing bur death and horror caketh place. 

But being parted, *cother odd jugs, or two, 
Makes them all friends again with imall adoe, 


—— 


another he makes deaf your ears to heare 

The vain tautologies he doth declare ; 

That, had you as many ears as Argus eyes ; 

He'd make them weary all with cales, and lyes : 
Andat the period of each 1dle fable, 

He gives the on-iet co out-laugh the Table, 
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One he fits drinking healths to ſuch a fiiend, 

Then ro h1s Miltriſs he a health doth fend : 

This publick Caprains health he next doth mean, 

And rhen 11 private to ſome naſty Quean ; 
Nothing bur healchs of love 1s his pretence, 
Till he himſelf bach loſt both health and ſenſe. 
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To make the number up among che crew, 
Another being ore-fill'd, begins to ſpue 

Worſe then the brutiſh beaft ; (O fy upon it! } 
115 a qualme forſooth doch cauſe him vomic., 
So that his ſtomack being over-preſt, 

He muſt diſgorge it, e're he can have reſt; 
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Here ſits one ſtraining of his drunken throac 
: eyond all reaſon, yer far ſhort of note : 


EL 2 Singing 
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Singing 15 1 delight, then hoops and hallows, 1 
Making a Garboyle worſe then YValcans bellows, \ 


Now for a Counter-tenor he takes place, | 
Bur ſtraining that too high, fallsto a baſe, kr t 
Then ſcrews his m outh an inch beyond his forme, Mo: 
To treble ir, jult like a Gelders-horne : 1 
He's all for ſinging, and he hates to chide, The 
Till blichfull Bacchzs Cauſe his tongue be tide, 


One like an Ape ſhews many tricks and toys, 
To leap, and dancey- ard ſing with ruefull noiſe ; 
O're the Foorme skips, then c:ofſe-legd firs 
Upon the Table, in his apith tits. 
F:om bouſe £o houſe he rambles in ſuch ſorr, | 
That no Babeon could make you berrer ſport : Ih 
He pincheth one, another with his wand 
He thrults, or {iriketh, or elle with his nand - 
Pifles the room, and a3 he (leepine lyes, l 
Waters his Couch (nor with repenting eyes.) I 


A ſeavenih, he fics mute, as if his tongue 

Had never learn'd no other waid bur mum ; 

And with his mouth he maketh mops and mews, 

Fuſt like an Ape his face in form he (crews : 

Then nods with hum, and hah ; bur nor one word, 

Hi: congue-cide foolith ilence can afford, 

To note 115 geſture, and his ſnorting after, 

"Twovld make a Horſe break all his girrs with 
(laughter, 

Bur 
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J Bac queltionleſle he'd ſpeak more were he able, 
4 Which you ſhall hear, having well ſleprar table. 


K: reverence, your ſtomacks do prepare 
 {rainſt ſome word, or deed, 1l/-fcenc doth beare. 

1this molt ſotded beaſt being drunk, doth miſſe 
ſhe Chamber-por, and inhis hoſe doth pifle. 
Nay, ſmell bur near him, you perhaps may find, 
Not onely piſs d before, but — behind ; 

ich company loaths him, holding of their noſe, 
Corning, and pointing at his filthy hoſe : 

' As nocondicion of a Drunkard's good, 

So this ſmels'workt of all the loathſome brood, 
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The Peſt of the Sigue, 
Though it may ſeem rude WI 
For me to intrude, CO 
With theſe my Bears by chance-a; LY 
'Twere ſport for a Kin2, Bec 
An 


If rhey could ting 
As well as they can dance-a. 
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Jſien £© pur you Our 
0f fear or doubr, 
He came from St. Katherine-a, 
Theſe dancing three, 
by rhe help of me, 
Vho am the poli of the Signe+2, 


” ——_——_ —— 


KA vWUOUTzE 


—— _——— —— — 
—_ — - —_ 


We ſell good ware, 
And we need not care, 
Though Courr ang ON] knew 1t ; 
Our Ale's o'th belt 
And each good gueit 
Prayes for their ſouls that brew ir, 
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For any Alcnouſe, 
We care not a Loule, 
Nor Tavern in all the Town-a ; 
Nor the Vintry Cranes, 
Nor St. Clement Dares, 
No: the Devill can put 13 Govt a, 


Who has once there been, 
Comes hither : gen, 

The l114uor 1s to mivgatye 
Beer { {t:089 2n. ah {15 
And ſo is ou: 
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To a ſtranger there, 

It any appeare, 
Where never before he has bin ; 

We {hew th Tron gate, 

The wheele of St. Kate, : 
And the place where they ficlt fell 1, 


The wives of Wappizg, Wy 
They trudge to our rapping, | _ |: 
And ill our Ale defire ; | _ ( 
And there fit and drink, J An 
Til chey ſpue and ſtink, Th 
And oftenpiſle our the fire, .-. "_— 


From morning to niehr, 

And about to day-lighr, 
They fit and never grudee it ; 

Till the Fiſh-wives joyne 

Their ſ111gle coyne, | , 
And che Tinker pawns his budget. 


If their brains be not well, 
Or bladders do ſwell, 
To eaſe them of their burden ; 
My Lady will come 
With a bowl and a broom, 
And their bandmaid with a Jourden, 
HE. - From 


A 
; 


from Court we invite, 
ford, Lady, and Knight, 


WW _— 


» 
Squire, Gentleman, Yeoman, and Groom, 


; JAnd all our ſtiffe drinkers, 
; ——_ Porters, and Tinkers, 
| And the Beggers hall eive ye room, 


Ifyou give not credit, 
J Then take you the verdict, 
Of a gueſt that came from St, Hallows ; 
And you a then will ſweare, 
The Man has been there, 
By his ſtory now that follows. 


om green oy He 


' Fancies and F antaſticks. 


Dn i on iS a re tn oo ——_— o—_—_ 


ez Ys Iv. ,3.4, 4 


W > og 


A Ballade 
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A Diſcourſe beiween two onntrey-men, 


Tell tnee D:ck where I nave been, IBu 
XL Where I the rareſt things have ſeen; Jo 
On things beyond compare ! 
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Isuch fights again cannor be found 
Ill any place « on Engliſh ground, 
Y Beit at Wake or Faire. 


=Al0 At Charing-Creſſe, hard by the way 
g Where we (thou know'tt) do ſell our Hay, 
1 There 1s a Houſe with (tairs ; 
And there did I ſee coming down. 
Uuch volk as are not in our Town, 
Voctie at leaſt in pairs, 


J amoneſt the reſt, on peſt'lent fine, 
(His beard no bieger chough then thine) 
J Woalkt on before the Teſt : 
I Our Landlord looks like nothing to him : 
The King (God bleſle him) "would undo him 
Should he go till fo dreft, 


Ar Courſe-a-Park, wichour all donbr, 
He ſhould have firlt been raken out 
= By all che maids 1'th Town : 

- Though luſty Reger there had been, 
Jo: lictle G eorge upon the Green, 
; Or Vincent of the Crown, 


JBur wor you whar ? che youth was going 
J lo make an end of all his woong ; 
The Parſon for him Raid ; 
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Yer by his leave (for all his haſt) 
He did not io much with all patt 
(Perchance) as aid the Maid. 


The Maid (and thereby hangs a tale) 
For ſuch a Maid no Widſon-Ale 
Could ever yer produce : 
No erape that's kindly ripe, could be 
So round, {o plump, ſo ſoft as ſhe, 
Nor half ſo full of juice. 


Her finger was ſo ſmall, the Ring 
Would not ſtay on which he did bring, 
It was too wide a peck : 

And to ſay truth (for out it muſt) 
It looktlike the great Collar (juſt) 
© About our young Colts neck. 


Her feet beneath her peticoar, 
Like little mice ſtole in and our, 

As if they fear'd the light: 
Bur Drck ſhe dances ſuch a way ! 
No Sun upon an Eaſter day 

Is half ſo fine a fight, 


He would have kiſt her once or twice, 
But ſhe would nor, ſhe was ſo nice 
She would nor do't 1n fiehe, 
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| Jaad then ſhe lookr as who would ſay 
J1-will do what 1 liſt co day ; 
, And youſhall do'r at nigtit, 


; Tic: cheeks ſo rare a white was on, 
/ "ko Dazy make compariſon 
(Wao ſees them 1s undone } 
Jr: ſtreaks of red were.m neled there, 
Ach as are 00a Katherine Peare, 
4 The fide that's next the Sun. ) 


Wiz: lips were red, and one was thin 
FCompar'd to hear was next her chin; 
(Some Bee had [tuvg ir newly) 
gi" (Dick, ) her eyesſo gvard her face, 
[durſt no more upon chem 2aze, 
Then on the Sun 1n Jaly, 
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Wir mouth ſo ſmull waen the dozs ſpeak, 
FT hou'dt fvear her ree:h her words did break, 
Thar they mighr paſlage ger, 
Ii ſhe io handled ill che matcer, 
Jſizy came as good as ours, or be: ter, 
And are not ſpenc a whit, 


JW wiihing (onld be any (in 
The Parſon hwnſclf tad gutlty bin, 
(She Jookr that day purely) 


nd | 


Fancies and Fantaſticks, 
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And did the youth ſo oft the fear 
At night, as ſome 1d 1n conceir, 
Ic would have ſpoil'd him ſurely. 


Paſſion oh me ! how Irun on! 

There's that that would be thought upon, 
( I crow ) beſides the Bride. 

The bufineſle of the Kitchin's great, 

For ic1s fir that men ſhould ear ; 
Nor was ut there-deny d. 


Juſt in the nick the Cook knocke thrice, 
And all the Waiters 1n a trice 
His ſummons did obey, 
Each Serving-man with diſh in hand, 
Marche boldly up like our Train'd band, 
Preſented and away. 


When ail the meat was on the Table, 
What man of knife, or teeth, was able 
To ſtay to be intreated ? 
And this the very reaſon was 
efore the Parſon coulday Grace, 
The company was ſeated. 


Now *:ats fly off, and youths carrouſe ; 
e33ths firſt go round, and chen the houſe, 
The brides came thick and thick : 


I And when 'twas nam'd anothers health, 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
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erhaps he made it hers by tealth ; 
( And who could help 1t. Dick) 


JO'ch ſudain up they riſe and dance ; 
IJ 1ca it again, and figh, and glance : 


Won ro Gf a 37s 
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Then dance again and kiſle :. 


A Thus ſev rall wayes che cune did paſle, 
4 Wu tt every woman wither her place, 


And every man wither his. 


I by his time all were itoln aſide, 
J To councell and undreile tne Bride ; 


: 
But that ne mult not know : 
But "Was thought be gueſt her mind, 


IT And did noc mean to Ray behind 


Above an houre or (o. * 


4 When inhe came ( D:c# ) here the lay 
I Like new-taln inow melting away, 


{ Twas ume 1 crow to part) 


J kites were now the onely itay; 


IJ Which toon ſhe gave, as who would ſay, 
God Bwyv !.with all my hearc. 


; a S PI OO SS. ME 
J Bur juit as Heavens would have to croſlz its 
Jin ciame ing Bide-jca1rgs with the Pollet : 


FP 
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*ne 5:tJegroom eat in ſpight ; 


Fancies ard Fantaſticks. 


For had he left the women to'r 
Ir would have coft two houres to do'r, 
Which were too much that night. 


Ar length the Candle's our, and now, 
All char they had not done, they do : 
Whar that 1s, who can tell ? 
Buc I belezve it was no more 
Then thou and I have done before 
With Bridget, and with Nell. 


WEac 
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When ſhall we meet again to have a taſt 

Of that tranſcendent Ale we drank of laſt 2 
What wild ingredient did the woman choſe 

To make her drink w:thall? 1c made me loſe 
My war, before I quencht my thirſt ; there came 
Such whimfies in my brain, and ſuch a flame 

Of fiery drunkenneſle had fing'd my noſe, 


My beard ſhrunk in for fear ; there were of thoſe Ai x 
That cook me for a Comer, {ome afar T 
DiRart remote, thought me a blazing ſtar ; Wn cr 
The earth me thought, juſt as ic Was, 1t went 1x 
Round in a wheeling courſe of merriment, .-= 
My head was ever drooping, and my noſe i 


Qtfering to bea ſuiter to my toes, 


OY Donn 


pþuic co be bound apprentice to che Trade : 


1y 
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My pock-hole face, they ſay, appear d to fone, 
Yuit like a'dry and burning Honey-comb : 
My congue did (wim in Ale, and joy'd to boaſt 
Aicſelf a greater Sea-man than the toaſt. 
My mouth was grown awry, aS if 1t were 
lab'ring ro reach the whiiper in mine eare, 
My guts were mines of ſulphur, and my ſer 
Wi parched teeth, ſtruck tire as they mer. 
Nay, when I pitt, my Urine was ſo hor, 


Wc burn a hole quite through the chamber-pot : 


Wfch Brewer that I met, I kiſs'd, and made 


One did approve the motion, when he ſaw, 
IThat my own legs could my Indentures draw. 
gWell Sir, I grew ſtark mad, as you may ſee 


Jy ch1s adventure upon Poztry, 


You eafily may guetle, I ain nor quice 

Icrown ſober yet, by theſe weak lines I write : 
WOnely I do't for this, to ler you ſee, 
A\Vhos ere paid for the Ale, I'm ſur*: paid me. 


Canto, 1» the praiſe of Sack, 
Liſten all I pray, 


To the words I have to fay, 
"| memory ſure inſertum ; 
4 Rich wines do us raiſe 
To the honour of Bayes, 
Luem 109 fecere deſertum ? 


A a 
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Fancies and Fantaſtickg. 


Ofall the juice, 
Which the Gods produce, 


Sack (hall be preferr'd before them; 


*Tis Sack thar ſhall 
Create us all, 
Mars, Bacchus, eApollh, viroram, 


We abindon all Ale, 

And Beer that is (t;le, 
Roſa-ſolis, and damnable hum : 

Bur we will rack 

In the praiſe of Sack, 
'Gainſt Omne quod exit 17 Hum, 


This 1s the wine, 
Which in former time, 
Each wiſe one of the Magt 
Was wont to carouſe 
In a frolick blouſe. 
Recubans ſub tegmne fagi, 


Let the hope be their bane, 
And a rope be their ſhame, 
Eer the gout and collick pme um, 

That offer ro ſhrink, 
In taking their drink, 
Stu Graeum, ſive Latinums, 


I 
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Lec the gla$2o round, 
q Let the quart-port ſound ; 
each one do as he's done to 3 
© Avaunc ye that hugge | 
L The abominable Jugge, 

longſt us Hereroclita ſunts, 


There's no ſuch diſeaſe, 
As he that dorh pleaſe 
& palate with Beer for to ſhame us : 
1 Tis Sack makes us ſing, 
Hey down a down ding, 
iſa paulo majora canamuss 


| Ric isercher mute, 
90c doth poorly diſpure, 

ur drinks ought elſe buc wine Oz 
{The more wine a man drinks, 
ILike a ſubtile Sphinx 
$1493 valet ie loquendo. | 


ATis crue, our ſouls, 

JÞy the lowſie bowles 

Beer char doth naught but (will us; 
Vo So 1nto ſwine, 

(Pythagoras 'tis thin?) 

Led vos mutaſtis © las, 
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—When I've : Sack in my brain, 
I'min a merry vain, 

And this co me a bliſle is : 
Him that is wiſe, 
I can juſtly deſpiſe : 

Mecum confertur Viyſſes ? 


How it chears the brains, 
How it warms the velns, 

How againſt all croſſes it arms us! 
How it makes him that's poor , 
Couragtoufly roar, 

Et mutatus dicere formas. 


Give me the boy, 
My delightand my joy, 
To my tantims that drinks his take : 
By Sack he that waxes 
In our Syataxes. | 
Eſt verbums perſonals, 


Art thou weak or lame, 
Or thy wits to blame ? 


Call for Sack, and thou ſhalt have it. 


"Twill make thee riſe, 
And be very wiſe, * 
Cu vim natura negauit, 
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We have frolick rounds, 
q We have merry'go downs, 

Jt nothing 15 done at randome, 
For when we are to Pays 
We club and away, 

Weſt commune notandum, 


#, 


{The blades that want caſh , 
7 Have credic for craſh, 
| Y., 1l have Sack what ever it coft um, 
7 | [45/ do not; pay, 

21 Till another day, 

Wanet alta mente repoſtum. 


1 who ne'r failes to drink, 

J au clear from the brink, 

ich a ſmooth and-even ſwallow, 
£ 111 offer at his ithrine, 

J And call it divine, 

| erit mihi magnus Apollo, 


£a 

1 He that drinks ſtill, 

J And never hath his fill, _ 
F:th a paſlage like a Conduit, 
q The Sack doth inſpire, 

| In rapture and fire, 

{ ether athera fundit., 
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Whenyou merrily quaſte, 
If any do off, 
And then from you needs will paſle thee, 
Give their noſe a twitch, 
And kick them in the britch, 
Non componuntur ab aſſe. 


I have told you plain, 

And tell you again, 
Be he furious as Orlando, 

He isan aſle, 

Thar from hence doth paſſe, 
Ni}: bibit ad efita ſtando, 


The vertue of Sack, 


Fetch me Bey Johnſons skull, and fill'c with Sack, | 
Rich as the ſame he drank, when the whole pack | 
Of jolly ſiſter s pledg'd, and did agree, | 
It was no fin to be as drunk as he : 

If there be any weakneſle in the wine, 

There's vertue in the cup to mak't divine ; 

This muddy drench of Ale does traſt roo much # 
Of earth, the Malr retains a ſcurvy touch J* 
Of the dull hand that ſows it ; and Ifear I 
There's herehie in Hops ; give Block-heads Beer, | br 
Ana filly [g»oram ns, ſuch as think 
There's Powdc x-rreaſon in all Spaniſh drink, I} 


Ca 
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all Sack an 1doll ; we will kifle the Cup, 
or fear the Conventicle be blown up 
JVich ſup2ritition ; away wich che brew-honſe alms; 
JVhoſe beſt mirth is fix ſhillings Baer and qualms. 
| L:c me rejoyce 1n ſprightly Sack, that can 
ACreare a brain even in an empty pan. 
A«ary ! it sthou that doſt inſpire, 
Jand aQtuare the ſoul with heavenly fire. 


a 


: Thou rhar ſublim'lt rhe Genius-making wit, 
Acorn earch, and ſuch as love, or live by i It. 
F Thou mak'tt us Lords of Regions large and faire, 
J'Vhilſt our conceirs build Caltlesin the aire : 
Jiince fire, earth, aire, taus thy infertours be, 
JHenceforch I'll know no element bur thee : 
Jlhou precious El:xar of gl Grapes, 
J'Velcome by thee our Muſe beeins her ſcapes, 
Juch is the worth of Sack; Iam (me thinks) 
In the Exchequer now, hark how 1t chinks, 
JAnd do eſteem my venerable ſelfe 
Jas brave a fellow, as 1f all the pelfe 
{Vere ſure mine own ; and I have thought a way 
Already how to ſpend i ir; I would pay 
INo debts, bur fairly empty every trunk ; 
Jand change the Gold for Sack to keep me drunk ; 
{and by coniequence till rich Spaines wine 
{Being in my crown, the [dies too were mine 
Jand when my brains are once afoor (heaven bleſs 
J chink my felf a better man than Cre/«s, (us!) 
A a 4 And 
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And now 1 do conceit my ſelfe a Judge, 

And coughing laugh to ſee my Clients trudge 
After my } Lordſhips Coach unto the Hall 

For Juſtice, and am full of Law withall, 

And do become the Bench as well as he 
Thar fled long fince for want of honeſty; 

Bur I'll be juage no longer, though in jeſt, 
For fear I ſhould. be calkt with like the reſt, 
When Iam ſober ; who can chuſe bur think 
Me wiic, that am ſo wary in my drink ? 

Oh admirable Sack ! here's dainty ſport, 

I am come back from we Sminſter ro Court ; 
And am grown young again ; my Prufick now 
Hath left me, and my Jud es raven brow 

Is ſmooth'd ; and I rurn'd amorous as May, - 
When ihe invites young lovers forth to play 
Upon her lowry bo"ome : I could win 

A Veltall now, or tempt a Queen to fin. 

Oh for a ſcore of Queens! you'd laugh to ſee, 


Hey they would ltrive which firſt ſhould raviſh me; | : 


Three Goddeſſes were nothing : Sack has ripe 


My tongue with charms like thoſe which Paris lipt 
From V+ enus, when ſhe ravghr him how to kiſſe 
F21:e Helen, and invite a fairer bliſſe - 

Mine is Canary Rhetorick , that alone 

VVould rurn D 'aza to a burning ſtone. 

Srone with amazement, burning with loves hte; 
Hard to the touch, bur ſhort tn her defire, 


Inglit- 
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neſtimable $ Sack | thou mak us rich, 

Wiſe, amorous, any thing ; I have an itch 

Jlo t other cup, and char perchance will make 

Ie valiant too, and quarrell for thy ſake. 

JI be once inflam'd againlt thy foes (proſe. 
Jſhar would preach down thy worth in ſmall-beer 
IJ ſhall do miracles as bad, or wore, 

Js be thar gave the King an hundred Horſe : 
gl other odd Cup, and I thall be prepar*d 
Jo ſnatch at Stars, and pluck down a reward 
JVith mine own hands from Jove upon their backs 
JThar are, or Charls his enemies, or Sacks ; 

Let it be full, if I do chance to (pill 
Over my Standi(h by the way, I will 
JPipping in chis diviner Ink, my pen, 
J'Vrice my ſelf ſober, and fall ro' agen. 


: The Auſwer of Ale to the Challenge 
of Sack. 


Ome, all you brave wizhts, 
That are dubbed Ale- knights 
Now ſer outjyour (elves in hehe : 
qd let them that crack 
In the praiſes of Sack, 
. Know alt is of mickls might, 
Jrhough Sack they define 
JTo holy diyine, 
j- | 
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Yet it 1s butnatural liquor - 
Ale bath for irs part 
An addition of arr, 
To make ir drink thinner or thicker, 
Sacks fhery fume 
Doth waſt and conſume 
Mens humidum radicale ; 
Tr ſcaldeth their hvers, 
It breeds burning feavers, 
Proves vinum veneuumn reale. 
Bur Hiſtory gathers, 
From aved fore-fathers, 
Thar Ale's the true liquor of lite : 
Men liv'd long in health, 
And preſerv'd their wealth, 
Whilſt Barley-broth onely was rife. 
Sack quickly aſcends, 
And ſuddenlyends. 
What-company came for at firit : 
And that which yer worſe is, 
It empties mens pu: ſ2s 
Before 1t half quencheth their thicſ?, 
Ale 1s not ſo coltly, 
Alchough that the moſt lye 
 _ Toolongby theoyle ef Burley, 
Yet may they part la e 
Ac a reaſonable rate, 
Though they came in the morning ea:ly, 


————_— unR 


Sack | 
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; I Sack' s bur fi nole b:oth : 
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I Sack makes men from words 


J All may be Ale-raſters. 
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JFall co drawing of (Words, 
And quarrelling enderh their quafhing ; 


Bear off many quarrels, 
And often curn chiding to laughing, 
J Sack s drink for our Maſters : : 


Good things the more common the better, 


| ate s meat, drink, and cloth, 
Say they that know never a letter. 
Bur not to entangle 
Old friends till they wranole, 
And quarrel for other mens pleaſure ; 
Let Ale keep his-place, 
And ler Sack have his grace, 
$o that neither exceed the due meaſure. 
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The Tryumph of Tobacco 
over Sack and Ale, 


Ay, ſoft, by ycur leaves, 
Tobacco bereaves 
You both of the Garland : forbegr it : 
You are two to one, 
Yer Tobacco alen: 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Ic 1s like both to win it, and wear it, 
Though many men crack, 
Some of Ale, ſome of Sack, 
And think they have reaſon todo it ; 
Tobacco hath more, 
That will never give o're 
The honour they do untoit. 
Tobacco engages 
Both ſexes, all ages, 
The poor as well as the wealthy, 
From the Court to the Cottage, 
From childhood to dorage, 
Both thoſe that are ſick and the healthy. 
It plainly appears 
"That in a few years 
Tobacco more cuſtom hath gained , 
Then Sack, or then Ale, 
, Though they double the tale 
Ofthe times, wherein they have reigned, 
And worthily too, 
For what they undoe 
Tobacco doth help to regaine, 
On fairer conditions, 
Than many Phyſitians, 
Purs an end to much grief and paine, 
Tt helperh digeſtion, 
Of that there's no queſtion, 
The gour, and che toothach, it eaſeth : 
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21 An Antidote i IS, 
1 Before you're amiſle, 


4 The cold ic doth hear, 


Fancies and Fantaſt icks. 


+. 
LO — 


Be it early, or late, 
'Tis never our of date, 
He may ſafely take ic that pleaſeth. 
Tobacco prevents 
Infe&ion by ſcents, 
Thar hurt the brain, and are heady, 


As well as an after remedy. 


Cools them thar do ſwear, 
And them that are fat maketh lean : 

The hungry doth feed, 
And, if there be need, 

Spent ſpirits reftoreth again. 
Tobacco infuſed 
May ſafely be uſed 

For purging, and killing of lice : 
Not ſo much as the aſhes 


Bur heals cuts and laſhes, F 
And that our of hand, in a trice. > 

The Poets of old, 

Many fables have cold, 


Of the Gods and their $ ympoſia : 
But Tobacco alone, 
Had they known ir, had gone 
For their Nettar and eAmbroſia. 
kr is.not the ſmack 
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Of Ale, or of Sack, 

That can wich Tobacco compare? 
For taſte, and for ſmell, 
Ic bears awaythe bell _ 

From them both where ever theyare $ 
For all their bravado, 
Itis Trinidado 

Thar both rheir noſes will wipe 
Of the praiſes they deſire, 
Unleſle they conſpire | 

To fing to the rune of his pipe. 


T arpe eft difficiles habere nugas, 
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A Farewell to Sach, 


Arewell thou thing, time paſt & true and dear 
To me, as blood to life, and ſ1'rir, and near, 
Nay thou more near then kuadred, iciend; or wife, 
Male to the female, ſoul co the body, lite 
To quick a&1on, or the warm {oft ſrde 
Of the yer chaſt, and undefiled Bride. 
Theſe and a thouſand more could never be 
More near, more dear, then thou Wert once to me; 
'Tis thou above, that with thy myſtick faln 
Work'it more then Wiſdome, Art, or Nature can ; 
7oraiſe the holy madneſle, and awake 
Tits 
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he the froſt-bound blood and ſpirits, and to make 
Them francick with thy raptures, ſtrecching chrough 
The ſouls like lightning, and as aQtive too. 
Put why, why do 1 longer 247C upon 
hee, with che eye of admiration, 
When I muſt leave thee, and inforc'd mult ſay, 
; Iſo all thy wicching beauties, go away ? 
nd if thy whimpering looks do ack me, why ? 
Know then, cis Nature bids thze hence, nocl . 
ATis her erroneous ſelf hath form'd my drain, 
; ſnopble of ſuch a Soveraigne, 
J's is thy powerfull ſelfe ; lprethee drawn 
Thy gazing fires, leſt ar their fiehr the fin 
Vf fierce [dolatry {Hoot into me, and 
— Wturn apoſtare co the ſirit command 
0f Nacure ; bid' me now farewell, or ſmile | 
Fore ugly, left chy cempring looks beguile (chee, 
y vows pronounc't in zeal, which thus much ſhows 
hat I have ſworn, but by thy looks ro know thee. 
ler others drink thee'boldly, and deſire 
) hee, and cheir lips eſpouſ'd, while I admire' 
a love, bur yer not caſt thee : Ler my Muſe 
ale of thy former helps, and onely uſe 
ec 1nadulterate ſtrengch, whars done by me, 
hall ſmell hereafter of he Lamp, not thee, 


ef fir of Rime againſt Rime, 


5 Mime che rack of fineſt Wits, 
ſhac expreſlerh bur by firs True 
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True conceit. 


Spoylinsg ſenſes of their treaſure, : - 
Couſening judgement with a meaſure, ' 
Bur falſe weight. Uix 
Wreſting words from their true calling, "ng 
Popping Verſe for fear of falling 
To the ground. I... 
Joynine ſyllables, drowning letters, Wc. 


Fafining vowells, as with ferters 
They were bound. - 

Soon as lazie thou wer t known. 

All good Poetry hence was flown, 


And Art baniſh'd. "8 
For a thoufand years cogether, , rhe 
All Parnaſſus green did wither, i 
And wic vanith d. | Wn, 
Pegaſes did fly away, ; 4 
Act the wells no Muſe did ſlay; = 
Bur bewayl'd L.. 
So to ſee the founraine dry, Ui. 
And Apello's Muſick dye ; | 7 
All lighc fail d ! Wir 
Searveling Rimes did fill the age, Wit 


Not a Poer 1n an age 
« Worth crowning, 
Nor a work deſerving Bayes, 
Nor a line deſerving praiſe ; 
Pailas fromning, 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
IGreek was free from Rimes infeetton, 
jHeppy Greek by this protetion 
Was not ſpoyled. 
Bvhila the Latine, Queen of 2h 
Is not free from Rimes wrong 
3 Bur reſts ſoiled. 
Scarce the hill again doch Alourith, 
Scarce the wor Id a wic doch nourith, 
. To reſtore 
PPebusto his Crown again , 
And the Miſes cotheir brain, 
y As before. 
AVulgar languages that want . 
Words, and ſweerneile, and be ſcant 
Of crue meaſure, 
Lie Rime hath lo abuſed, 
That they long ſince have refuſed 
| Other ceaſure; 
He that ficit invented thee, 
lay his joynrs rormented be, 
Ctamp d for ever. 
Gill may ſyllables joyn with time, 
$1ll may reaſon war with rime, 
F Retting never. 
May his ſenſe when it would meer, 
Hine cold-rumor 1n his feer, 
1 Grow unſounder, 
nd his cicle be long foole, 
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That inreatine ſuch a Schoole, 
Was the Founder. 


eA Letany, 


From a proud Woodcock, and a peeviſh wife, 

A pointlefle Needle, and a broken Knife, 

From lying in a Ladies lap, 

Like a great fool that longs for pap, * 
And from the fruit of the three corner'd tree, MF 
Vertue and goodnefle Kill deliver me. : 


£ 
From a conſpiracy of wicked knaves, 
A knot of villains, and a crew of ſlaves, *IuY 
From laying plots for to abuſe a friend, 
From working humors to a wicked end, - 18 
And from the wocd where V Volves and Foxes be, I 
Vertue and 2ocdnefle ſtill deliver me. Jr 
From ruſty Bacon, and ll roſted Eeles, 4 
And from a madding wit that runs on wheels, 8 
A vap'ring humour, and a beetle head, "I 
A ſmoaky chimney, anda lowhie bed, gf 
A blow upon.the elbow and the knee, Jer 
From each of theſe, goodnetle deliver me. ; 4 
gre 
From ſetting vertue at too low a price, Fri 


From loſing too much coyn at Cards and Dice. JF: 
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From \ ſurety ſhip, and fram an empty purſe, 

J0:c any thing char may be rermed worſe ; 
From all ſuch ill, wherein no good can be, 
Vercue and o00dnelle {till deliver me. 


pe Ranoel 0 ar. x 


HFrom a fool, and ſerious royer; 
UFrom a Lawyer chree parts noiſe ; 
{From 1mpertinence like a Dium 
= Bear ar dinner in his room, 
Af:om a conguz wicnour a file, 
7 Heaps of Phraſes and no (tile; 
4 AFrom a Fiddler our of tune, 
7 Asthe Cackoois in Fane, 
AFcom a Lady that doth breath 
Worſe above, than underneath; 
Ff:om the Br iſtles of a Hog, 
be. I Or the ring-worm ina Dos : 
From the courtſhip of a bryer, 
Sts Anthongg old fire, 
he mercy of ſome Jaylors, 
JFrom the long bills of all Taylors; 
gF-om Pa aſires that will Rroak us, 
From morſells chat will choak us, 
From all ſuch as pu: ſes cur, 
JF:oma filchy durty (Jur, 
Jfrom Cancers and grear caters, 
; Jf'on Parentees and Cheaters, 
JF:om men with reaſon cainced, 
Nt | Bb z 
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From women whichyare patt:ec, 

From all ta;-terch'd new fanoles, 
From him'thar ever wrangles, 

From rotten Cheele, and addle Eges, 
From broken thins, and 2owry Legs, 
From a Pudding hath no eno, 

From bad men chat n2ver mand, 

From the Counter or the' Fleer 

From doing penance ina (Mice, 

From Jeſuires, Monks, and Eryers, 
From hypocrites, knaves, and lyers, 
From Romes Pardons, Bulls, and Maſles, 
From Bn2-bears, and broken Glaſles, 
From 5panſh Penhons and their ſptes, + 
From weeping Cheeſe with Argus eyes, 
From forain foes inv2{1ons, 

From Papifiical perſwaſions, 

From private gain, by publick loſle, _ 
From caming home by weeping crelle, 
E:oin all thete | tay agen, 

Heaven d-liver me. Aren. 
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Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Be not frighted with our fathion, 
Though we ſeem a tatrered Nation ; 
We account our rags, our riches, 

Sod our Tricks exceed aur ſtitches, 


Give us Bacon, rinds of Wallnuts, 
Shells of Cockels, and of ſmall Nuts ; 
Ribands, bells, and ſaffrand linnen, 
All the world is ours to winin. 

Knacks we have that wilt delight you, 
Slight of hand that will invite you 

To endure our rawny faces ; 
Quir yoar places, and not cauſe you cut your laces, | 


All your fortunes we can tell ye, 1 
Be they for the back or belly ; 

In the Moods too and the Tences, 
That may fit your fine five ſenſes. 


Draw but then your Gloves we pray you, 
And fit fill, we will not fray you ; 

For though we be here at Burley, 
Wee'd be loath to make a hutley. 


_— 
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Ansther fo gs. 

Tay my ſweer Singer, 
IThe touch of thy finger, 

A little and linger ; k 


$0 
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Fancies and Fantaftichs. 


For me that am bringer 

Of bound to the border, 

The rule and Recorder, 

And mouth of the order, 

As Priſt of the Game, 

And Prelate of the (ame. 

There's a Gentry Cove here, 

Is the top of the ſhire, 

Of the Bever Ken, 

A man among men 

You need not to feare, 

I have aneye, and an care 

That turns here and there, 

Tolook to our geare, 

Some ſay that there be, 
One or two, if not three, 
That are greater than he. 

And for the Rowme-/Morts, 

I know by their Ports 

And their jolly reſorts 

They ate of the ſorts 

Thar love the true ſports 

Of King Ptolomens, 

Or great Corrpheas, 

And Queen Cleopatra, 

The Gypſies grand Matra. 
Then if we ſhall ſhark it, 
Hzre faire is, and Market. 

Bb 4 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Leave Pig Py and Gooſe, 

And play falt and looſe, 

A ſhort cur and long, 

Some 1ncn of a Sons, 
Pythagoras lot, 

Drawn out of a pot ; 

With what ſays Alkindus 

And Pharaotes Indus, 

Fohu de ndagine 
With all their Page, 
Ot faces and Palmeſtr te, 
And this is eAllzyſterie. 

Lay by your Wimbles, 
Your boring fo: Thimbles, 
Or uſing your nimbles, 

In c1viyg the Pockets, 
And ſounding the ſockets 
Of Simper the Cockers ; 

Or angling the purſes, 

Of ſuch as will curſe us ; 
But 1n the ſtri&t auell 

Be merry, and cruell, 
Strike fair at ſome Jewell 
That mine may accrew well 
For thar 1s the fuell, 


To make rhe Town brew well, 


And the Por wrins well, 
And the braine {ing well, 


Which 
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Which we may bring well 
Abour by a liring well, 
And do the thing well, 
Iris bur aſtrain 
Of true legerdemain, 
Once twice and againe. 
Oc what will you ſay now ? 
If with our fine play now, 
Our knack and our dances, 
We work on the fancies 
Of iome of your Nancies., 
Theſe crinckets and tripſies, 
And wake *em turn Gypſies. 
Here's no Juſtice Lippas 
W1ll ſeek for to nip us, 
In Cramp-ring or Cippus, 
And then for to ſtrip us, 
And after to whip us. 
His juſtice to vary, 
While here we dortarry 
Bur be wiſe, and wary 
And we may both carry . 
Tne Kate and the ary, 
And all the bright ae'ry, 
Away to the Quarry. 
O: durſt I go further 
Tu methodAand order, 
There's a Purſe and a Seale, 


I have 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


I have a great mind to ſteal, 
Thar when our tricks are done, 
We might ſeal our own pardon ; 
All this we may do, 

And a great dealmore too, 

If our brave Ptelomee, 

Will but ſay follow me. 


T othoſe that wonld be Gypfies tos, 


Riends not to refell ye, 

L. Or any way quell ye, 
To buy or to ſell ye, 
I onely muſt tell ye, 
Yeaim at a Myſtery 
Worthy a Hiſtory ; 
There's much to be done, 
Ere you. can be a Sonne, 
Or brother of the Moone. 
*Tis not ſo ſoon 

Acquir'd as defir'd. 

You muſt be Ben-bouſfic, 
And ſleepy and drowhe, 
And lafte, and lowhe, 
Before ye can rouſe ye, 
In ſhape that arowſe ye, 
And then you may talk 
The Gypfies walk ; 
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Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


To the Coops and the Pers, 

\ And bring in the Hens, 

o Though the Cock be ſullen 
For lofle of the Paller ; 
Take Turkie, or Capon, 
And Gammons of Bacon, 
Ler nought be forſaken; 
We'] ler you go looſe 

 Lik. 2 Fox to a Goole, 
And ſhew you the tye 
Where the little Pigs lye ; 
Whence if you can take 
One or two, and not wake 

F The Sow in her dreams, 

; But by the Moon beams ; 

So warily hie, 

As neither do cry, 

You ſhall the next day 

Have licenſe to play 

Ar the hedge a flirt 

For a ſheet or a ſhirt ; 

If your hand be light, 

Ile ſhew you the ſlighe 

Of our Prolownes knor, 

It 1s, and 'ris nor, 

To change your complexion 
With the noble confection, 
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Of VVallmits ul Hogs-ereaſe, 


Berter than Dogs-greale : 
And to-milk the kine, 
Ere the milkmaid fine 
Hath opened her eine. 
Or ii you defire 

To ipic, or fart fire, 

He reach you the knacks, 
Of eairng of flax ; 

And our of their noſes, 
Draw ribbands and poſies. 
And if yon incline 

To a cup of good wine, 
VVhen you ſup or dine ; 
If you chance tt to lack, 
Be 1c Claret or Sack ; 
He make this ſnour, 

To deal it abour, 

Or this to run our, 
As1t were from a ſpout, 
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'Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


On apatch'd up Madam. 


:omaleons fate revers dis mine, 
1s marble love took fleſh and blood, 
{hat late I worthip'd, I decline ; 
Jour Beauty now 1S underiood 
Fo have no more 1n It of lite, 
hen that whereof he framed his wiſe. 


\s women yet who apprehend 

ime {uddain cauſe of cauſeleile fear, 
chough that ſeeming cauſe rake end ; b 
nd they behold no danger neer, 

haking through their limbs chey find 

ke Leaves ſalured by the wind. 


Nl 
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þrhough your Beauties do appear 

0 Beauties which ainaz d me ſo, 

er from my Breaſt ] cannot teare 

he patſon which f:om thznee did grow, 

or yet. our of rm fancy race 2 
Le print of chat ſuppoſed face. 


Real Beauty rhough too neer 

he fond Narciſſus did admire, 

dote on tha: which is no where 

"e f2n of Beauty feeds my fire : 
omorrall flame was ere ſo cruell 
mine which thus (urvives the fucll, 


Fancies atid Fantaſticks. 


The Reply on the Contrary; 


Not cating to obſerve the wind, 
Oc the unfaithful Sea explore, 

I now no painted colours find, 
Bur icrtled ſtand upon the ſhoar 
And may nct here new dangers lye 
To conquer and deceive the eye ? 
No, for the looks ſo pure, ſo cleer 
That her rich Bottom doth appear 
Pavy'd all with precions chings, not torn 
From ſhiprack'd Vetlels, bur there born ; 
Here Sweetneſs, Truth, and every Grace 
Which time and youth are wont to teach 
Theeye may in a moment reach 

And read diſtinaly in her face ; 

Some other Nymph with colours faint 
And with ſlow Penfils we may paint ; 
And a weak heart in tim? deſtroy, 

Bur ſhe alone can print rhe Boy, 

Can with a fingle look inflame. 

The coldeſt Breaſt, the rudeſt rame. 
Then Painte: ſay, where con!dſt rhau find 
Shades to counterte1r that tace ? 
For colours of this glorious kind, 
Come not from any mortal race. 

In Heaven ir {elf the jure was dreli, 


Y 
C, . 


' Fancies and F antaſticks. 


Vith chat Angel-like guiſe, 
hus not deluded, we are bleſt 
$nd ſee with cleareſt eyes. 


The Melanchol 7 Lover. 


It is not I char love you lefle 
hen when before your feec I lay, 
|Wur co prevenc the 1ad increaſe 
If hopeletle love, 1 k-ep away ; 
n vain (alas) for every thing 
Which I have known, belongs ro you 5 
our form doth to my fancy bring, 
ind makes my old wounds bleed anew. 
e1n the Spring who !rom the Sun 
lready hath a teaver gor, 
00 late begins thoſe heats to ſhun, 
Vhich Phalus chrough his Veins hath ſhot 3 
00 late he would the pain allwage, 
inci ro his chamber doth retire ; 

bout with him he bears che rage, 

\nd in his tainced blood the fire; : 

Put vowd 1 have, and never muſt 
Jour banith'd ſervant rrouble yon. 
For 1f I break, you may miltrult 

he Vow I made to love you too. 

ur tell me Lady, Deareſt foe, 
od Where your lovely Rrenzth doth lye 
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Is the Power that charms me ſo 

In your Soul, or in your Eye, 

In your ſnowy neck alone ? 

Oc is thai Grace in motion ſeen, 

No ſuch wonders can be done, 

Bur in your Voyce that's Muficks Queen ; 
While I do litten to that Voyce | 
I do feel my life decay 

For thar-ſweet and powerful noiſe 

Calls my fliccing ſoule away , 

Oh ſuppreſle chat Magick ſound 

That deftroyes without a wound, 
Peace Lady, peace, or linging dye 

Thar rogether you and I 

May arm in arm to Heaven go, + 

For all the Story we do know, 

Thar the bleſfied do above: 

Is that they ſing, and thac chey love. 


The Variable Lover ; or a Reply tothe 
G14 elanchely Lover, * 


Thrice happy paire, of whom we cannot know 
Which firit began co love, and which ro woe, 
Faire courſe of pailion Where two loves imparr, 
And run together, heart (till yoakr in heart ; 
Succeflefull Love, whom Love hath caught the wa 


To be victorious 1a the firſt aſlay ; 
JUS 
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ure Love's an Art, beſt practiſed ar firſt , 
And where the ſad and pining pro: ver worlt : 
Fome wich a different fate puriuve 1s vain 
Zſheir Ladyes loves, whiles others juſt aiſdain 
og fir negleR, above their paſſion born, 
#Do pride to pride oppoſe, and icornto ſcorn ; 
Then they celent, bur all coo Jate ro move 
EA heart diverted to a noþler Love, 
IThe Scales are rurn'd, her beauties weigh no more 
Chen ch'others Vomes, and ſervices before ; : 
$o1in ſome well wrought hangings we may [ce 
How Het or leads, and how the Greciaxs flee 
Here the fierce Mars his courage ſo _—_—_ 
That with bold hands the? Argive Fleer he fires ; 
ur there from Heaven the blew- -ey d Vireinfalls, 
\nd frighted Troy rettres wichin her walls ; 
[hey who are foremoſt in that bloody place, 
Retire anon, and give the Conquerours chaſe ; 
| like the chances are vf Love and War, 
bat they inthis alone diſtinguiſhed are ; 
In love the ViRors from the vanquſhi d Ave, 
hey fly chat wound, and chey purſue thar dye, 


The Ladyes Slave to Ins Miſtreſſe. 


alreſt piece of well form'd Earth, 
© Wrge nor thus your haughty Birth ; 
NYEſhe power which you have 0 = us lyes 
* Mor 1n your face, but in your eyes ; .. 
ure C & Nome 
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None but a Lord ! Alas that voice 

Conftines you to a narrow choice , 

Should you no Honey vow to taſt, 

Bur whar the maſter Bees have plac'd 

In compaſle of their Cells, how ſmall 

A portion to your ſhare would fall ? 

Nor all appear amonyg(t thoſe few 

Worthy the Rockfrom whence they grew ; 
The Sap which ar the Roo: is bred | 
In Trees, through all the Boughes 1s ſpread ; 
But Vertves which in Beavcies ſhine, 

Make not like progrefle through theline ; 
*Tis not from whom, but where we live, » 
The place doth oft the Graces give ; 

Had Cefar on the Mounaain bred 

A Flock perhaps, or Herd had led, 

He who the wo:1d ſubdu'd, had been 

But the be(t Wreſtler on the Green : 

"Tis Arcand Knowledge which draw ferth 
The hidden ſeeds of humane worth ; 

They blow the ſparks, and make them riſe 
Into ſuch flames, as couch the skyes: 

To the old Heroes hence was given 

A pedigree that touch d the Heaven 

Ot mortal Seed they were not helc, 

Which other Mortals ſo excell'd :; 

And Beauty roo in ſuch exceſfle 


AS yours (fairLady) claimes no lefle” 


Fancies and Fanteſticks. 


Smile but on me, and you ſhall ſcorn 

Henceforth to be of Princes born ; 

Your Slave I am, can paint the Grove 
"Where your lov'd Mother ſlept with Fove, 
JAnd yer excuſe the faulclefle Dame, 

Caught with her Spouſes ihape, and name ; 
LYour matchle(s form will credit bring 

J7o all che wonders I ſhall fins, 


The Reply. 


& Yar laſt here for your ſake I parc 
: {With all char grew ſoneer my heart ; 
The patſion which you had for me, 
| The Faith, the Love, the Conlſtancy z 

JAnd that all may ſucceſleful prove, 

J1'le rurn my ſelfco what you love, 

ZToo much I do confefle I priz'd 

JThat which you thought all Grace compriz d ©! 
JToo much I wich my  Arrowes firove 
YToreach, or hurta yeelding Dove ; 

Ic was your Conſtancy that (till 
, Declin'd my force, and mock'd my Skill ; 
{No more I'le wander through che Aire, 
INor Mount, nor Shop atevery Faire; 
JAndwith a Fancy unconfin'd, 
And lawleſle as the Sea, or Fr ind, 
{Purſue you whereſoe're you fly, _ 
JAnd with your varzous thoughts comply ; 
il; Cc 3 
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The formall Starres do travail ſo, 

As we their names, and courſes know , 
And he who on their Aſpects looks , 
VVould chink chem governed by our Books ; 
Bur never were the Clouds redue'd 

To any Art their Motion us d ; 

For thoſe free Vapoursare ſo lighr 

And frequent, that che conquer d fiehe 
Defpaire to find the Rules thar guide 
Thoſe guilded ſhadows, as they flide ; 
And therefore of the ſpacious Aire, 
Joves Royal Conforr had the care ; 

And by that power did once eſcape 

The amorous bold Lxrons rape ; 

And ſhe with her reſemblance grac'd 

A ſhining Cloud which he tmbrac'd ; 
Such was the Image, ſo 1t ſmil'd 

VVith ſeeming kindneſs, which beguitd 
Your hugging thoughts, when as you thought 
That you had me. your Miltreſs caught ; 
So ſhapd it was, bur for the Faire, 

You fill'd your Arms with-yeelding Aire ; 
For which you fure may grieve the teſts 
Becauſe the Gods had like ſuccefle ; 

For in cher Story, One we fee 

Purſues a N»mph, and rakes a Tree ; 

A ſecond, with a Lovers haſt , 

Soon overtakes whom he had chac'd ; 


Fancies and Fanta efſkicks. 
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Bur het that did a Virgin ſeem, 
UDid prove to be a olidine ſtream ;; 
YFor his ſuppoſed love a third 

ELayes greedy hold upon a Bird, 

ZAnd ſtands amaz'd to find his Deare 
7A wild Inhabitanr of th Ayre ; 

ZTo theſe bold tales ſuch youths as you 
JGive credit, and ſtill make chem new. 
JBuc Sir, if you do apprehend 

Theſe words of your repenting friend, 
Jacain, deceive me, and again, 

For I do ſwear, IVe nor complain ; 
PFor ſill to be deluded ſo, 

1s all che pleaſure Lovers know ; 
Who like good Faulkners rake delight 
Nor in the quarry, bur the flight. 


The Cunning Curtezar, 


Wi tell me, why (hould we delay 
WPleaſures ſhorter than the day ? 
Could we, which we never can, 
Þrrerch our lives beyond their ſpen ; 
Beauty, like a ſhadow flyes, 

Jand our youth before us dyes ; 

WOr would youth and beauty ſtay, 
ILove hath wings, and will away ; 
ILove hath ſwifrer wings than time, 
VER {-nange in love, to Heaven doth clire ; 
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Gods whonever charge their flate, 
Varied ofc their love and hate. 
Sir, Unto this truth we owe 

All the love berwixt us two ; 

Let not you and I enquire 

What hath been our paſt deſire, 
On what Maidens you have ſmil'd, 
Or what Youths I have beeuil'd; 
Leave ir to the Planers roo, 

What we ſhall hereafter do ; 

And for the joyes we now (hall Proye 
Take advice of preſent Love. 


The Reply. 


See how the willing Earth gives way 
Torake th' [mpreſſion where the lay ; 
See how the ground as loath to leave 

So ſweet a burden, ill doth cleave 
Cloſe to her fained Garments; here 
The coming Spring would firſt: appeare 
And all his place with Roſes ſtirow 

Tf buſie feet would let them grow ; 
Thus the firſt Lovers on the clay 

Of which they were compoſed lay, 
And in their prime, with equall grace 
Met the firſt patrerns of our race ; 
Then bluſh not Lady, nor yer frown 

Nor wonder how you both came down ; 
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The young man could nor chooſe bur bend, 
l | When all his Heav'n upon him lean'd ; 

1 If ought by him amiſle were done, 

1 Twas, that he ler you riſe ſo ſoon. 


Oz the French E ngliſh Ape. 


| Mark him once more, and tell me if you can 
2 Look, and nor laugh, on yonder Gentleman, 
; Could I but work a transformation [tcange 
7 On him whoſe pride doth ſwell and ankle lo, 
i I would his Carrion toa thiltle change, 
q Which Afles feed on, and which Ruſticks mow. 


Another on the ſame, 


What dolt thou mean to revell, roare, and ſpend, 

7 And drink, and drab, and ſwear ſo ? wilt thou rend 
Pe way fo Hell ? che Devil will ſpy day, 

z And at 2 ſmall hole ſnatch thee quite away. 


ONION Ta iT 99 Tay 


Oz 4 Brede of divers colonrs, woven by four 
Maids of Honour, and preſented to 
the Queen on New-yeers Day laſt, 


fl Twice twenty ſlender Virgin fingers rwine 
| Tots curious web, where all cheir tancies ſhine z 
f 7 As nature them, fo they this Brede have wrought, 
Z Soft as their hands, and various as their choughts ; 
hef \ Nor Juno's Bird when he his train doth fpread, 
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And woes the female to ns painted Bed ; 
No, nor che Bow which ſo adorns the skyes, 
So glorious 15, or boalts ſo many dies. 
Bur now 1s done, O ler me know 
Where thoſe immortal colours grow, 
That could this Deathleſs peice ; compoſe 
In Lillyes, or the fading Roſe ? 
No for this Art they have climb'd higher, 
Then did Promethexs for his fire, 


Or deaf Small, the Ale-Wife, 


She prates to others, yet can nothing hear, 
Juſt like a ſounding Jugge that Wanrs an Care, 


Another, 


Small my Hoſt doth to me ſuch reckoning ma ke, 
That I of Small my Hoſt ſmall reckoning take, 


Henceforth, good Small, let reckonings leſſer be, 


And greater reckoning [ ſhall make of thee. 
Oz a Tell-rale. 


Such elewing toneves to hot contention bent, 
Are not unlike red Herrings broyl'd in Lent. 


Cherry-pit. 


Nicholas and Nell did lately fi 
Playing ſor ſport at Cherry-pit ; 
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They 
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«y 
{He gotche pit, and ſhe ihe lione, 
A vow to Cupid, 


£-p:4 1 do love a Gitle 
ZRaby lipd, and tooth'd like Pearl ; 
Z1f ſo be that I may prove 
Lucky in this Maid I love, 
1 do promiſe there ſhall be 
Myrcles offer'd up to thee, 


Oz the Roſe. 


Go lovely Roſe, 

Tell her thar waſts her time and me, 

| Thatnow the knows 
When I reſemble her to thee 
How ſweet, and fair ſhe ſeems to be. 
4 Tell her that's young 
And (huns to have her Graces ſpy d» 
” Thar hadſt chou ſprung 
{1n Defarts where no men abide, 
1Thou muſt have uncommended dy'd. 
4 Smallis che worth 
qOf beaury from the light rerir's, 
1 Bid her come forth | 
IIuffer her ſelf rc be defir'd, 
JAnd bluſh not to be ſo admic'd, 
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They both did throw, and having thrown, 
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Then dye that ſhe , 

The common fate of all things rare 
May read n thee 

How ſmall a part of rime they ſhare 

' Thatare ſo wondrous {weet, and fare. 


 eAmther. 


Lately on yonder fragrant Buſh, 

Big with many a,Coming Roſe, 

This early Bud began to bluth, 

And did bur half t ſelf diſcloſe ; 

I pluck'd ir, theugh no better grave, 
Yer now you ſee how full 'tis blown. 

Stillas I did the leaves inſpire, 

With ſack a Purple light they ſhone 

As if they had been made of fire, 

And ſpreading ſo, would flame anon ; 
All that was meant by Aire, or Sun, 
To the young Flower my breath hath done. 

And if looſe breath ſo much can do, 

It may as well info:m of love, 

Of pureſt Love, and Muſick too, 

When once your Beaurtes it ſhall move, 
That breath may have the happy power 
To work on you, as on a Flower. 


eAmnther, 


Go happy Roſe, and-interwove 
With other Flowers bind my loye ; 
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: PTell ell her roo, ſhe mult nor be 
Longer peeviih, longer free, 
{That ſo long hath fetter'd me. 


© Say, if ſhe frets, that I have bands 

7 10t Pearl, and Goldco bind her hands ; 
Z Tell her if ſhe ſtrugeles (till, 

ZI have Myrtle Rods ar will 

4! That can tame, alchough nor kill, 


Z Take thou my bleſſing now, and 20 
Z And tell her this, bur do not "ka 
{Leaſt a handſome anger fly 

2 Like a lightning from her eye, 

{| And burn thee 1 up, as well as I. 


 Onthe two Dwarfs that were marryed at Conrt, 
: not leng before Shrovetide, 


1 The Signor Chance makes others wive, 

q Buc Nature did chis match contrive ; 

1 Eve might as well have - {dam fled, 

1 As the denyed her lictle bed 
; 1 To him, for whom Heaven ſeem'd to frame 
1] And meaſure out this little Dame. 


Thrice happy 1s this humble patre, 
enearh the level of all care ; 
1 For ore their heads all Arrowes fly 
] Of ſad Diſtruſt, and Jealoukie, 


Secured 
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Secured 1nas high extream, 
As if the world held none bur them. 


To him the faireſt Nymphs do ſhow 

Like moving Mountains ropt wich ſnow ; 

And every man a Polypheme, o 
Doth to his Galatea ſeem : -* | 

None may preſume her faich to prove, 
He proffers death, who profters love. 


On the approaching Spring, 


Chl. Hilas, Oh Hilas why fit we mute 
Now that each Bird ſaluterh che Spring ? 
Wind up the ſlackned ſtrings of thy Lure ; 


Never canſt thou want marter to ſing ? Th, 
For love thy breaſt doth fill with ſuch a fire, Pflo- 
That whatſoe're is fair, moves thy deſire. An 
Hil, Sweetelt you know the ſweeteſt of things , 
Of various Flowers which the Bees do compo | The 
Yet no particular taſt it brings _ Iwi 
Of Violer, Wood-bine, Pink or Roſe ; wh 
So love's the Reſultance of all the Graces Jor 
Which flow from a thouſand ſeveral faces, Bur 
Chl. H:las the Birds which chant in this Grove ; = 
Is 


Could we but know the language they uſe, 
#, They would inſtruct us better in love, 
; Ani reprehend thy incoaltan: muſe ; 


For 
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For love their breaſts doth fill wich ſuck a fire, 
? That what they do chuſe,bounds their deſire. 
£2 


"Hil, Chlris this change the Birds doapprove, 
Which the warn \ ſeaſon hicher does bring, 
Time from your ſelf does further remove 

You, thenthe Winter from the gay ſpring; 

She chat like lighcning {hind whiles her face 

(laſted, 
Looks like an Oak being vld, which lightning 
(hath blaſted, 


Tobe ingraven under the Queens Pifture, 


MSuct*H clen was, and who can blame the Boy 
{Thar in ſo bright a flame conſum'd his 77oy ? 
Buc had like vertue (hin'din that fair Greek, 


YThe amorous Shepheard had nor dar'd to ſeek 


Or hope for piry, but wich filent moan 
JAnd berter fate, had periſhed alone, 


Fi 
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How the Violets came blew. 


AThe Violets , as Poets cell, 4” 
AWich Venus wranghng went | 
IWhicher the Violets did excell 

1Or ſhe in ſieerelt ſcent : 

JBut Yenrs havirsg loſt the day 
IPoor Glle, ſhe fell on you, 
JAnd bear you ſo, as ſome do ſay 

JHzr Blowes did make you blew, | 

| | Violets 
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Violets m a Ladyes Boſome, f 


Twice bappy Violets, that firſt had birth 

In the warm Spring, when no Froſts nip the Earth ; 
Thrice happy now, ſince you tranſplanted are 
Unto the iweeter boſome of my Faire ; 

And yet poor Flowers , I pity your hard Fate ; 
You have bur chang d, not berter'd your eſtate: ©! 
__ Whatboots ir you t/have {cap'd cold Winters breati | 
To find like me, by flames a ſuddain death ? : 


 Anold Man; toa young Mad. 


Scorn me not fair, becauſe you ſee 

My hairs are white ; what if they be ? 
Think nor, *cauſe in your Cheeks appear 
Freſh Springs of Roſes, all che year ; 
And mane, like Winter, wan and old, 


My love like Winter, ſhould be cold ; , T 
See in the Garland which you wearey bY 
How the ſweer bluthing Roſes there vB 


With paleſt Lillyes do combine, ly 
Be taughr by them, and ſo lers joyn. : 


To the wife, being married to that old Mas. 


Since thou wilt needs, beritch'd with ſome ill , S[ 
Be buryed in rhoſe monuinental Arms, (charms Þ 5, 
All we can wiſh, is, may his Earrh lye light FT 


Uponthy tender limbs, and (o good night, ly 
| The | 
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The Surpriſal, or Loves Tyranny, 


Irhere s no dallying with Love 
Though he be a Child, and blind ; 
7Then lernone che danger prove ; 

Who would ro himſelf de kind ; 
| Smile he do, when thou dolt play, 
But his ſmiles to death berray. 


{Lacy with the Boy I ſported, 
{Love [I did nor, yer love feigned ; 
7 Had no Miltriſs, yer I courted ; 
{Sigh I did, yet was nor payned, 
1 Till ar laft his love 1n jeſt 
Provd in earneſt, my unrefe. 


, f When I !ſaw.my fair one firit, 
7 Ina feigned fire I burn' d; 
{ Bur true Flames my poor hearr pterc'd, 
7 VVhen her eyes on mine ſhecurn'd ; 
 Soareall wound I cook 

For my counterfeited look. 


{ Slighted love his kill co ſhow 
ms q Scruck me with a moccall Darr ; 
1 Then [ learn'd thar 'gainſt his Bow, 


" | Via arcallthe Helps of Art: 


And 
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"And thus captiv'd found rhar true, 
Doth diflembled love purſue. 


*Cauſe his fetrers I diſclaim'd,; 

Now the Tyrant faſter bound me 

With more ſcorching Bonds inflam'd, 

*Cauſe in love ſo cold he found me ; 
And my fighs more ſcalding made, 
*Cauſe wich winds before chey play'd. 


Who love not then, O make no ſhow + 
Love's as ill deceived as Fate, 
Fly the Boy, hee'l cogge and woe ; 
Mock him, and heel wound thee (trait : 
They who dally, boalt in vain ; 
Falſe love wants not teal pain. 


Oz the Eyes aud Br aj r of the _ oh 


whom he was inamorre 


Fady, on your eyesI y 24z d, 

When amaz'd 
Ar ther brightneſle, 

On your Breaſts I caſt a Look, 
No lefle rook 

_ Withrheir whiteneſle ; 

Both I julily did admire 

Theſe all rom, and thoſe all fire. 
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V'Vhileſt theſe wonders [ ſurveigh'd, | 


Thus I ſaid » 
In ſuſpence, 


Nature could have done no leſle 


To expreſſe 


Her providence , 


On an old Batchelonrs 


Then that rwo ſuch fair worlds might 
Have two Suns to give them light. 


Mop-ey d I am, as ſome have ſaid; 
Becauſe I've liv'd fo long a Maid ; 

Bur grant thar I ſhould married be, 
Should I on? jor the better ſee ? 

No, I ſhould chink that marriage might 
7 Rather chan mend me, blind me quite. 


On Love, 


1 Love ſcortch'd my finger, but did ſpars 


1 The burning of my hearr, 


1 Should be a little part ; 
JLitleI love, bur if that he 
1 Would bur that heart recall, 


1 Thar Joynr to Aſhes burnt hould de, - 
JErel Would love at all, 
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Vertu mmproved b 7 ſuffering, 


'Tis but the Body that blind Fortune's ſpight 
Can chayn to Earth, the nobler ſoul doch flight 
Her ſervile bonds, and takes to Heaven her flighr, 


So Heav'n through dark clouds lightneth,. whiles t 
Is bur a file to its bright ſplendor made ; (ſbat 
So Starrs with greater luftre might invade, 


So ſparkle Flinrs when truck, ſo mettles find 
Hardneſs from hammering, and the cloſer bind ; 
So flames 1ncreaſe,the more ſupprelit by wind. 


Andas the Grindſione to unpoliſh'd Steel 
Gives edge and luftre, ſomy mind 1I feel 
Waetted and elez'd, by Fortunes turning wheel. 


The Braggadochio Captain, 


Whilſt timorous Azſa led his Martial band 

*GHain{t the Invader of his Native Land, 

Thus he beſpake his men before the fight, 

Courage (my Friends) 1-ts dine, for we to night 

Shall ſup, ſayes he, in Heaven; this having ſaid, 

Soon as the threatning Enſigns were diſplay'd, . 

And the loud Drums ard Trumpers had proclaim'd 
* D-fiance twixt the Hoſts, he, who ne're ſham d 

Ar lotle of Horour, fairly ran away ; 

Who being ask'd, how chance he would not (ey 
| An 
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and 9 eo along with them to ſup in Heaven, 
: [Pardon me, Friends, ſaid he, I faſtchis Even. 


4 The choice of a Wife. 


{1 would not have 2 Wife with ſuch a wſt 

As might be well wich a Thumb-cing imbrac'd : 

| Who.e bony hips which our on both hides Rick)? 

EMay ſerve for Graters, and whoſe lean knees prick ; 
JOne who a Saw doth in her Back-bone beare : 

Whoſe withered legs like kenes do appear ; | 
Nor would I have her yet of bulk ſo groſle, (Croilez 
EThat weigh d ſhee'd break the Scales of ch Marker 
? I meer unfachom'd lump of greaſe, no, that 

| | do not rellith, give me fleth, not far. 


? A Debror to his Creditor, 


Thou thinkeſt, ch'haft ſhown thy (If a mighty frica ?s 
Becauſe co me thou fifry pounds didtt lend ; * 

EBuc if you rich, for lendins; mazelt be aid 
3o great a friend, whac 1? who poor repay d. 


On a vain fond Husband, 
Thou wondreſt thy Wives ears ſhould ſmell ſoill, 
Jſhey may chank thee, chou whiſpereſt in chem ilf, 
| On a Boy kgll'd by the fall of an Ice-fo ckle, 


IWhere Thames her waters taroveh the Bridge doth 
| {poure, 
D d 2 Anc 
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And th'upperbuildings ſwear wich many a ſhowre ; | 
A drop conzealed to an Ice-licklz : 


On a Childs throat that ſtood-beneath it fell ; Ne 
And when the poor childs fate difloly'd it had, AFai 
Melted away in the warm wound it made ; - © By 
Whar may not cruell Face ? or where will not... 5c 


Dearth find; us out if water cut the throat ? 


On the Statne of a Tyrant, which falling 
ED hili'd a Child. 


Thy Statue, ſad Uſurper, doth preſent 
To Tyrants a ſad Document ; 
Though Marble, on 1cs Bafis yer fo faſt 
Ic [to0d nor, but 1c fell at Jail, 
And ſeems as when h2 liv'd, as cruell {ttl], 3 
It could nor fall,but it muſt kill, : 


On a Widdow., 


* Fain thee'd have Roert, and who blame her can, Th 


Bur hee 1not have her, and who'l blame the man? | AS 


Sig 
On one that wore a Leather C an, - 

grie 

Whilſt thou a Kids skin Cappur'it on JFa1 
To hide the baldneſſe of thy Crown, INo 
One jelted handſomel y Who (ed JBot 


Thou wear It thy Shooes upon thy head. W 
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Ice cad Fire, 


Z Naked love did to thine eye, * 
ZFaireſt, once ro warm him fiy; ; 
Bur irs purer Flame and Lighr ; 
7 {Scorch d his wipgs,and ipoyl d his Gohe, 


*Forc'd from thence he went toreſt 
q Yin the ſoft Couch of thy Breaſt, 

Bur there met a frolt fo great . Mn | 
 FAs his Torch: extinguiſht {t: air, —} | 


z When poor C pid being APRELE d 

His cold Bed toleave complain ©, 71 
+ What a lodging' s here lor me- 7+ -- _ 
1 IfallIce and Fize ſhe be? + © ite , 
Counſel not to lyve, 


Ihe that will not love mult be "0 
My Scholar, and learn this of me ; | 
[There be in Love as many fears 

As the Summers Corn hath eares, 

{Siohs and tears, and ſorrows more 

IThen rns ſand h 1r make the ſhoare 3 

IFiery colds, and freezing heats, 

qFainting {\wounds, and deadly {weats, 

INow an Avgue, then a Feaver , 

Both ro:tmenting Lovers ever : 

IWouldſt thou know beſides all theſe 


ce How hard a woman 'tis to pleaſe ? 
| Dd 3 How 
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How crofle, how ſullen, and how ſoon 
She ſhifrs and changes like the Moon, 

How falſe, how hollow ſhe's 1n heart , 

ArJ1 how ſheK in every part” 

How high ſhe's priz'd ; and Worth but = * 
Little thou' t love, or not at all. 


The Recantation. 


Nay, let her go, can I endure, all this 2 

Yet dye to doat upon a Maidens kille ! 

Is there ſuch Magick in her Jooks that can. 

Into a fool transhgurate a man ? 

Didſt not thou love her ? true, and ſhe diſdajn 
To meer thy. vertue , *let her meet her ſhame ; 
Were ſhe as fair, as ſhe her ſelf would be, 
Adorr'd with all the coft of Bravery; 

Could ſhe melc hearts ef flint, and from her eye 
Give her Behelders power tolive or dye ; 

Id'e rather beg ſhe would pronounce my death; | 
Then be her ſcorn, though that preſerv'd my breath; 
Riſe bearr, and be nor foold! Sfoot } what a ſhame | 
Were it for thee to reinſence one flame , 
From the declining ſpark > doſt thou not know 
As ſhe's a woman, her whole ſex doth owe 

To thine all honour ? her falſe heart and pride 
Dare.nor oppoſe thy faith, then turn high-ride, 
Ard let he:, ſince her ſcorn doth fo deceive thee, 
By her Repentance ſtrive again to pleaſe thee. 
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k eave faireſt, leave, I pray no more 

Z With want of love, or tightnetfe charge me ; 
Cauſe your looks captiv'd me before, 

#7 May not anothers now inlarge me ? 


| He whoſe miſguided Zeal hath long 

1 Pay d homage to lome Stars pale light , 
|| Berter inform'd may without wrong 
] Leave that radore the Queen of Night. | 


1 Then if my hearc which long ſerv'd thee 
1 Will coanother row incline , 

1 Why cerim'd inconſtanc thould it be 

1 For bowing fore a richer ſhrine ? 


1 Cenſure thoſe Lovers ſo, whoſe will 
1 Inferiour objects can entice, 

| Who changes for the betrer (Hil 
Makes that a vertue, you call vice. 


The Reply. 


| Shall I bopeleſfle then purſue 
| A fair (haddow that ſtill les mz ? 
Shall I till adore and woe 
A proud heart thar doth deſpiſe me ? 
Yes, a conltant love may ſo, 
Yer "tis but a fruileſle ſhow. 
Bo © Shall 
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Shall I by the erring lighe 

Of two croller Starrs till ſal ? 
That do ſhine, but ſhine in ſpighr, 
; Not to guide, but make me faile ? 
I a wandring Courſe may ſteer, 
Bur the harbour ne're come neer. 


Whilſt thefe thoughts my ſoul llelle, 
Reaſon paſſion would © reſway,. , 
Bidding me my flames ſuppreſle, 

Or divert ſome other way s 

Bur what Reaſon would purtue, 

When my heart runs counter too ? 


So a Pilot: bent to make | 

Search for ſome unfcund-out land, 
Does with him h1s Loadſtone rake 
Sayling%o th: Þinknawn ftrand ; 

Bur ſail he winch way he will 


The Loadſions to the Ne rth poynts all, 


T be 


By my life I vow 

That my life arr rhou ; 

By my Hearr, and by my Eyes, 
But thy faith cenyes _ 

To my juſter oath rincline, 
Foz thou fayeſt, I ſwear by thine. 


uh 
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IBy this figh I ſweare, 
þ «By chis falling reare, 
© By che undeſerved paine3 
bs orieved ſoul ſuitains, 


Thou mayeſt now believe my moan, 
# Incy are too r00 much my.own, 


; On a Maid in love with .a Youth blind 
of one Eje. 


I Though a Sable Cloud benight | 

| One of chy fair Twins of livhe, 

_ Yer the other brighrerſeeims 

| As Chad ro5'd his brothers beams, 
{Or both lights ro one were run, 

| Of two Starrs to mak?2 one Sun : 
| Cunning Archer ! who knows yer 

I Bur chou winKſt my heart to hir ; 

| Cloſe the other too, and all 

Thee the God of Love will call. 


Love begottes by pity. 


- 
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I' Tis true your Beauties which before 

I Did dazle each bold Gazerseye , 

1 And forc'd even rebell hearts adore, 

| Or from ics conquering ſplendour fly ; 
Now ſhines with new increaſe of lighr, 
Like Cyzthra at her full mult brighr, 


Yer 
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Yer though you glory in th increaſe 

Of ſo much Beauty, deareſt Faire ; 
They erre who think this grear acceſle, 
Of which all Eyes th*'admirers are : 

Or Arts or Natures gifts ſhoyld be, 
Leave then the hidden cauſe from me. 


YET ah og: 
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Picy inahee, in me defire, i 
Firlt bred ( before Idurſt bur ayme 
Atfair reſpect) nowrthart cloſe tire 
Thy love hath fann'd into a flame, 
Which mounting © 1ts proper place 
Shines like a Glo-y 'bour thy face, 
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The Bag of. a Bee, 
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To have ihe ſweer Bag of che Bee 
Two Crpids fell at odds, 

And whoſe tne pretty prize ſhould b?, 
They vow'd to ask the Gods ; 

Which YVenu: hearing, thither came, 

And for their boldneſle ripe them, 

And taking from them each his flame, ' 
With Myrtle reds he whipr them ; 
Which done, to fill their wantoncryes, 
When quiet grown, ſh'had ſeen them, 
She kiſs'd, and wip d their Dove-like eyes, 
And gave the B:g berween them. 
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To mabe TR of Time. 


| Gather your Roſe-buds while(t you may y 
| Old Time 1s (till a flying ; 

And that ſame flower char miles to day 
Too morrow may be dying, 


+ ae glorious Lamp of Heaven, the Sun, 
The 3ioher he is getting, 

The ſooner will his race : be run, -- 

And neerer to his ſerting. 


Thar Aye is belt which is the 6:0, 
When youth, and old are warmer ; 
And being ſpent, the worſe and worlt 
Tunes Rill ſucceed the former, 


Then be not coy, but uſe your Time , 
And while you may, go marry ; _ 
For having loſt bur once your prime, 
You may tor ever carry. 


On the Pilture of [carus 17 War, 


Whar once dfd unto thee imparr 
The means of death, by happy Arc 
Now thee reſtores to life again ; 
Yer ſtill cemember to retrain 


Ambitious 
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aicious Aichs, nor ſoar too nigh 


The Sun of an tnflaming eye ; 


For ſo thou mayſt ſcorch'd by thoſe beams 


In aſhes dye, as once in ftreams. 


The Sam to Love, and to bi, Re. 


What conſcience (ay, Isit in thee, 


When I a Heart had one, 

To take away chat heart f1 rom me, 
And to retain thy own ? 

For ſhame and pity now incline 
To play a loving part, 

Eicher to ſend mekind]; 7 thine, 

Or ſend me back wy Heat; * 

Court not both, for if thu doſt 

Reſolve to part with neicher, 

Why yer to ſhow that thou art jult 

Take me, and mine foverher. 


ttm. Ol. et a ed 
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Arewel!, ye gilded follies, pleaſing ant ; 
Farewell, ye honor'd ; rags, ye chriſtal bubles ; ; 
| Fame s but a hollow Eccho : Gold, poer clay... 
| Honour, the darling bur of one ſhort day ; 
| Beauizes chief Idoll, buc 2 damask skin ; 
| _ bur a golden Priſon to live in, | 
| Andtorture fiee-born minds ; unbroydred trains, 
| Bur goodly Pageancs : proudly {welling vains, 
| and blood alai'd co oreatneile, is but loane, 
; 1 Inhericec not purchaſt, not Our own, 
| Fame, Riches, Honour, Beaury, Scare, Trains, Birch, 
| Are but the fading bleſſings of the Earth, 
F would be rich, but ſ:e man too unkinde, 
| Dies in the bowels of the richeſt Mine. 


rn DEE OF nn 
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; 1 would be great, but yer the Sun doth Rill 
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Levell hjs beams againlt the riſing hill, | |... 

I would be fair, but ſee the Champion-proud,” 

The: worlds fair eye, oft ſetting in a cloud. 

I would be wide, buc that the Eex I ſee 

Suſpected guilcy, when the Fdx 15 free, - 

I would be poor,jbut ſee the humble grafſe 
Trampled upon by each unworthy afle. 

Rich, hared ; wile, ſuſpe&ed ; ſcorn dif poor ; 
Great,fear'd ; fair,tempred ; high, till envide more, 
Would the world then, adopt me for her hire ; 
Would beaucies Queen, enticle me thefair ; 

Fame, ſpeak me honours Minton ; and could I 

Wich /»dian-Angels, and a ſpeaking eye, (dumbe, 


As well as blind and lame, and give a tongue 

To ſtones by Epitaphs ; be call'd great Malter ; 

In the looſe lines of every Poetaſter ; 

Could I be more than any man chat lives ; 

Great, V Viſe, Rich, Faire, all in ſuperlatives: 

Yer I theſe favours, would more free refigne, 

Then ever fortune would have had them mine. 

I count one minute of my holy leiſure, 

Beyond rhe micth of all this earthly pleaſure. 

V Velcom pure thoughts, welcom ye careleſs groves { 


Theſe are my gueſts; this isthe Court age loves. * | 


The winged people of the skies ſhall ſing 
Me Anthems, by my ſellers gentle ſpring. | 
L | Dfv'- 
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Command bare heads, bow'd knees, ſtrike Juſtice J 1 
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Divinity ſhall be my Looking-glaſle, 

| V Vherein I will adore fweet vertues face, 

| Here dwels no heartleſs loves, no pale-fac'c feats, | 
4 No ſhort joyes purchaſt with eternal tears, 

' Here will I fit and figh my hor you. bs folly ; 

! Ard learn to atfeCt an holy Melancholy : 

# And if contentment be a ſtranger, then 

! Ne ne'r look for it but 1n H-aven agen, 


ou Ee om — — _—_— 


— — 


j An lzvitation tothe Reader. 


Aving now fed thy yourhfull frencies, with 

thele Juvenilian Fancics ; ler me invice thee 

, | (wich my ſelf) co fins Aluora pero, And then ro 

> | meer with this thy roble ;clolution ; I would com- 

; mend to thy ſharpeli view and ſerious conſideration, 

| The Swee: Calettial Sacred Poems by Mr. Henry 
Vaughan, inticuled Sex Scrnt Hans, 

| There plunes from Angels wines, bel lend thee, 

V Vhich every day to Heaven will ſend thee. 


( Hear him thus wwe thee home, ) 


{If chou wovldit thicher, linger nor, 
| Catch ar the place, 
J Tell youch, and beauiy, thev mult ror, | 
They'r bica Cue : | 7 
ILooſe, —_ 'd beats willfieeze ; the Sun | 
VVidt | 
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| With ſcatter d Jocks 
Scarce.warms, but by contraQtion 
Can heat Rocks; 
Call in thy powers ; run; and reach 
Home with the light ; 
Be there, before the ſhadows ſtretch, 
And ſpan up night ; 
Follow the Cry no more : there is 
An 2ncitent way 
All irewed with flowers and happine le, 
And frelh as May ; 
"There turn, and turn no more: let wits. 
Smile at fair eyes, 
Or lips ; but who there weeping fits, 
Hath Ot the prize, 
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